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PREFACE. 


% ‘Finst.—A new Hymn-book has long been desired by 
<4 teany of our people, and has often been a subject of 


* ~ sonferential allusion; but I had not the most distant idea 
hat the editorial work would devolve upon me; for 1 
thought my lack of sufficient poetic genius and taste 
sjwould save me from such an appointment. When the 
_ iXConference decided te have the book, and chose me to 
gprepare it, I was surprised, afraid, and humbled; still I 
QOfelt as I had done in other cases, when under a con- 
ferential call—i durst not disobey, unless I could be 
yasatisfied that such a step would be approved by God. 
() Months of perplexity and prayer elapsed ; and after I nad 
repeatedly wished that God would either frée me from 
Vihe call, or baptize me for the work, gleams of light 
6 began gradually to cross the path which had previously 
= been enveloped in darkness, and eventually my course 
seemed cloudless. I then fully resolved to proceed, 
‘dedicating my powers, feeble as they appeared, to God's 
:= service in the entire affair; and I can thankfully and 
& confidently say, I have never lost sight of his glory as ~ 
my supreme aim in the whole of my editorial work, and 
@ that I am indifferent ot either the approval or disapproval 
= Z my fellow-mortals, further than it has reference tc 
his object. 
) Sxconp.—In the performance of my work I have used 
¢ various hymn-books, Home and Foreign; and have been 
much aided by an extensive assortment of hymns, chiefly 
¥ from unknowxz authors, collected by my wile, and pasted 


_ \into scrap-books, during many years’ reading of mis- 
ellaneous eS and American ‘publications,—com- 
prising books and religious newspapers; besides which, 

she has contributed several original hymns, and otherwise 


assisted me. ‘T'o the incomparable hymns of the 
Wesloys, chiefly of the late Rev. Charles Wesley, { have 
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been most indebted; and the excellent hymns of the 
late Dr. Watts, and of other great and good authors, 
living and dead, have been freely used. 


Tuirp.—Had not my time and studies been much 
occupied in examining selected hymns, and classifying. 
altering, and heading them, I should most likely have 
composed many mere original hymns than appear in the 
book. The few which are printed, were suggested by 
the wish to fillup vacancies in my arrangement, for 
which I had not suitable selections, and the desire to 
contribute somewhat towards securing an unquestionable 
~ copyright of the book for the sole use of our denomination. 
For the same reason, I re-made or altered some indifferent 
hymns in our old books, and gave them a place in the 
new one. This book has not been prepared exclusively 
for congregational use, but partly for reading in the 
family or closet; and hymns 201, 202, and some others, 
are better adapted for this use than for that. 


FourtH.—Knowing that Providence had not stereo- 
typed the productions of any poet, I have freely altered 
ox re-made hymns from authors of different grades of 
talent and reputation; and for this course, pursued under 
the consciousness that God is the supreme judge of my 
raotives and work, I hold myself solely responsible. 
Classifying the hymns has been a work of great magni- 
tude ; for when I came to examine many hymns, I found 
that each had such a diversity of subjects, that I could 
hardly decide for what class it would be most suitable. 
From this inconvenience arose the determination to 
abtidge, re-arrange, divide, alter, or re-make the hymns, 
so as to carry out my design and arrangement to the best 
advantage. Some of the alterations of a hymn are not 
very important, but others amount to a re-making, and 
cost ag much labour as the composing of an original hymn 
would, or even more; and thus, many of our old hymns 
have become nearly new; and the new book is, therefore, 
rendered more than a mere compilation. This will be 
an important item in strengthening the copyright; as will 
also the fact, that original hymns have been composed 
exclusively for this Door by Messrs. W. Howeroft, 
deceased, W. Garner, R. Jukes, 5. Foizey, and other 
poets. Thorgh I deem the alterations improvements, 
faking into account their harmony with the design and 
arrangement of the entire book, yet, considered apart 
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from this view, some persons may deem them defects; 
and hence arose the propriety of taking the responsibility 
of making them wholly on myself. 


Firru.—The book may have many poetic and literary 
imperfections, besides some which I have discovered, 
and which I should remedy had I the preparation of it 
to reeommence; but it is as nearly perfect as my talents, 
time, and circumstances could make it,—aided by the 
united skill of Brothers T. Holliday, and W. Harland. 
Brother W. Garner also prepared the Index of Subjects, 
and Brother J. Petty the Index of Scripture Passages. 
Could I have concentrated a wider range of talent in 
preparing the book, I should have been glad; but I dare 
not mourn the lack of that which was not within my 
reach. While I thank all my co-workers for their aid, 
I ask those whom we have sought to serve to accept 
our work as done unto the Lord, and to treat it accord- 
ingly; then the issue wil! be His glory, our mutual 
profit, and the good of tens of thousands of souls in 
time and for ever. 

JOHN FLESHER, 


*,* Note.—In revising the Hymn-bovk for this 
edition, I have taken the liberty of making a few slight 
alterations, both in the phraseology and the punctuation. 


W ANTLIFS, 
London, February, 1864 
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80D—HIS PERFECTIONS AND WORKS. 
1 CM. 


IH ERE is a God who rules on high, 
In realms of endless light, 
Whose wisdom is unsearchable ; 
Omnipotent his might. 
By him the universe was made, 
With all its varied store ; 
He was, and is, and is to come; 
He lives for evermore. 
“Let there be light,” he said,—and he 
Divided day from night ; 
Next formed heaven, and earth, and sea, 
And then the orbs of light. 


What he then made, he still upholds, 
By his Almighty power ; 

In him we live, and move, and breathe, 
Each moment and each hour. 


While saints in heaven rehearse his praise 
And sing his matchless name ; 

Let saints on earth his goodness show, 
ape spread abroad his fame. 
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L. M 


2 

dias spacious firmament on hiyh, 
With all the blue ethereal sky, 

And spangled heavens, a shining frame, 

Their great Original preclaim : 


Th’ unwearied sun, from day to day, 
Doth his Creator’s power display, 
And publishes to every land 

The work of an Almighty Hand. 


Soon as the evening shades prevail, 

The moon takes up the wondrous tale, 
And nightly to the list’ning earth, 
Repeats the story of her birth ; 

While all the stars that round her burn, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 

And spread the truth from pole to pole. 
What, though in solemn silence all 
Move round the dark terrestrial ball ; 
What, though no real voice nor sound 


' Amid the radiant orbs be found ; 


— 


In reason’s ear they all rejoice, 

And utter forth a glorious voice ; 
For ever singing as they shine, 
“The hand that made us is Divine,” 


Cc, M. 


3 
eae AL Wisdom, thee we praise, 
Thee the creation sings ; 
With thy loved name, rocks, hills, and seas 
And heaven s high palace rings, 
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Thy hand hath wide spread out the sky, 
How glorious to behold ! 

Tinged with a blue of heavenly dye, 
And starred with sparkling gold. 


There thou hast bid the globes of light 
Their endless circuits run ; 

There the pale planet rules the night ; 
The day obeys the sun. 


Thy glories blaze all nature round, 
And strike the wondering sight, 
Through skies, and seas, and solid ground, 
With terror and delight. 


Infinite strength and equal skill 
Shine through thy works abroad, 

Our souls with vast amazement fill, 
And speak the builder God ! 


But the mild glories of thy grace 
Our softer passions move ; 
Pity divine, in Jesu’s face, 
We see, adore, and love. 


4 L. M. 


NTHRONED in climes of boundless 

light, 
Beyond all thought, above all height, 
Dwells the eternal God, Most HIGH, 
Array’d in glorious majesty. 
Around his throne, with harp in hand, 
The angel hosts in order stand ; 
“ All hail! eternal God,” they sing, 
& All hail! all bail! imperial King.” 

B 2 
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With them the spirits of the good, 
Wash’d in the Saviour’s precious blood, 
Unite in the celestial song, 

And roll the lofty notes along. 


Bright are the crowns the ransomed wear, 
And boundless is the bliss they share ; 
The former things are pass’d away, 

Night follow’d by eternal day. 


May we endure unto the end, 

Then we to join them shall ascend, 
On Canaan’s bright and blissful shore, 
Where parting pangs are felt no more. 


Cc. M. 


i) 
Goeen first of beings! mighty Lord 
Of all this wondrous frame, 
Produced by thy creating word, 
The world from nothing came. 


Lord, for thy glory shines the whole, 
lt all reflects thy light : 

For this the planets ever roll, 
And day succeeds the night. 


For this the earth its produce yields ; 
For this the waters flow, 

And blooming plants adorn the fields, 
And trees and herbage grow. 


Inspired with praise, may we pursue 
This wise and noble end, 

That all we think, or say, or do, 
Shall to thy glory tend. 


GOD—HIS PERFECTIONS AND WORKS. a 


C. M. 


6 
! qe God of nature and of grave 
In all his works appears ; 
His goodness through the earth we trace, 
His grandeur in the spheres. 


2 Behold this fair and fertile globe, 
By him in wisdom planned ; 
"T'was he who girded, like a robe, 
The ocean round the land. 


3 Lift to the arch of heaven your eye ; 
Thither his path pursue ; 
His glory, boundless as the sky, 
O’erwhelms the wondering view 


4 How excellent, O Lord, thy name, 
In all creation’s lines ; 
Spread through eternity, thy fame 
With rising lustre shines. 
5 These lower works that swell thy praise 
High as our thoughts can tower, 
Are but a portion of thy ways,— 
The hiding of thy power. 

5 Millions before thy presence stand, 
Who feel, while they adore, 
Fulness of joy at thy right hand, 

And pleasure evermore. 


7 C. M. 
1 0) LORD, our King, how excellent 
Thy name on earth is known ; 


Thy glory in the firmament, 
How wonderfully shown ! 
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When I behold the heavens on high, 

The work of thy right hand, 

The moon and stars amid the sky, 
Thy lights in every land,— 

Lord, what is man, that thou shouldst deign 
On him to set thy love ; 

Give him on earth awhile to reign, 
Then fill a throne above ? 


O Lord, how excellent thy name ! 
How manifold thy ways! 

Let time thy saving truth proclaim, 
Eternity thy praise. 


6—8’s., lst Measwre. 


8 
Wire Israel out of Egypt came, 
And left the proud oppressor’s land, 
Supported by the great I AM, 
Safe in the hollow of his hand, 
The Lord in Israel reigned alone, 
And Judah was his favourite throne. 


The sea beheld his power, and fled, 
Disparted by the wondrous rod ; 
Jordan ran backward to its head, 
And Sinai felt the Almighty God ; 
The mountains skipped like frighten’d rans, 
The hills leap’d after them as lambs. 


What ail’d thee, O thou trembling sea ? 
What horror turned the river back ? 
Was Nature’s God displeased with thee ? 
And why should hills or mountains 
shake ? 
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Ye mountains huge, that skipp’d like rams} 
Ye hills, that leap’d as frighten’d lambs ? 


4 Earth, tremble on, with all thy sons, 
In presence of thy awful Lord, 
Whose power inverted nature owns, 
Her only law his sovereign word : 
He shakes the centre with his rod, 
And heaven bows down to Jacob’s God. 
5 Creation, varied by his hand, 
Th’ omnipotent Jehovah knows ; 
The sea is turn’d to solid land, 
The rock into a fountain flows ; 
And all things, as they change, proclaim 
The Lord eternally the same. 


9 Ss. M. 


1 Y Maker and my King, 
To thee my all I owe; 
Thy sovereign bounty is the spring 
Whence all my blessings flow. 
2 The creature of thy hand, 
On thee alone I live ; 
Thy countless benefits demand 
More praise than I can give. 


3 O let thy grace inspire 
My soul with strength Divine ; 
Let all my powers to thee aspire, 
And all my days be thine. 
C. Mi. 


10 
; oe Lord, art good, and good thou dost; 
Thy mercies reach to all ; 
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Chiefly to those who on thee trust, 
And for thy mercies call. 

New, Lord, they every morning are, 
And when thy children cry, 

Thou hearest with a Father’s care, 
And dost their wants supply. 

Thy mercies o'er thy works preside, 
Thy wisdom is displayed 

To save the faithful, and provide 
For all thine hands have made. 

Thou keep’st, with most distinguish’d care, 
All who on thee depend ; 

Watchest their every number’d hair ; 
Dost all their steps attend. 

O! none can sound the depths unknown 
Of thy redeeming grace, 

The grace that gave thy only Son 
To save our ruin’d race. 

Our peace and pardon to procure, 
His life was freely given : 

Millions are saved, and millions more 
May find their way to heaven. 


ila C. M. 
] lees God, thy gracious power, 


On every hand we see; 
O may the blessings of each hour 
Lead all our thoughts to thee, 
2 If on the wings of morn we speed 
To earth’s remotest bound, 
Thy hand will there our journey lead, 
Thine arm our path surround. 
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3 Thy power is in the ocean deeps, 
And reaches to the skies ; 
Thine eye of mercy never sleeps, 
Thy goodness never dies. 


4 From morn till noon—till latest eve, 
Thy hand, O God, we see ; 
And all the blessings we receive 
Proceed alone from thee. 


12 L. M. 


j RE mountains rear’d their forms sublime 
Or heaven and earth in order stood, 
Before the birth of ancient Time, 
From everlasting thou art God. 


2 A thousand ages, in their flight, 
With thee are as a fleeting day ; 
Past, present, future, to thy sight 
At once their various scenes display. 


3 But our brief life’s a shad’wy dream, 

A passing thought, that soon is o’er, 
That fades with morning’ s earliest ee 

And fills the musing mind no more. 


4 To us, O Lord, the wisdom give, 
Each passing moment so to spend, 
That we at length with thee may live, 
Where life and bliss shall never end. 


13 C. M. 


1 J ORD, all I am is known to thee ; 
In vain my soul would try 
To shun thy presence, or to flee 
The notice of thine eye. 
B3 
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Thy all-sarrounding sight surveys 
My rising and my rest, 
My public walks, my private ways, 
The secrets of my breast. 
3 My thoughts lie open to thee, Lord, 
Soon as they’re form’d within, 
And ere my lips pronounce a word, 
Thou know’st the sense I mean. 
4 O wondrous knowledge, deep and high 
Where can a creature hide ? 
Within thy circling arms I lie, 
Beset on every side. 
5 So let thy grace surround me still, 
And lke a bulwark prove, 
To guard my soul from every ill, 
Secured by sov’reign love. 


14 TLEM. 


1 OLY as thou, O Lord, is none ; 
Thy holiness is all thine own ; 

A drop of that unbounded sea 
Is ours,—a drop derived from thee. 

2 And when thy purity we share, 
Thine only glory we declare, 

And, humbled into nothing, own 
Holy, O God, art thou alone. 

3 Sole, self-existing God and Lord 
By all thy heavenly hosts adored, 
Let all on earth bow down to thee, 

And own thy peerless majesty ; 

4 Thy power unparallel’d confess, 

Established on the Rock of peace,— 
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The Rock that never shall remove,— 
The Rock of pure, almighty love. 


15 . 8—7’s 
1 eae holy, holy Lord 
God of hosts! when heaven and earth, 
Out of darkness at thy word, 
Issued into glorious birth,— 
All thy works around thee stood, 
And thine eye beheld them good, 


While they sang with sweet accord, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord ! 


2 Holy, holy, holy !—~Thee 
One Jehovah evermore, 
Father, Son, and Spirit !—We, 
Dust and ashes, would adore. 
Lightly by the world esteem’d, 
From that world by thee redeem’d, 
Sing we here with glad accord, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord ! 


3 Holy, holy, holy !—A1 

Heaven’s triumphant choir shall sing, 
While the ransom’d nations fall 

At the footstool of their King ; 
Then shall saints and seraphim, 
Harps and voices, swell one hymn, 
Blending in sublime accord, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord ! 


C. M. 


16 
| Meese Power, Aimighty God, 
Who can approach thy throne 2 


{2 GOD—HIS PERFECTIONS AND WORK2, 
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JUnfading light is thine abode, 
To mortal man unknown. 


Before the radiance of thine eye, 
The heavens no longer shine ; 

And all the glories of the sky 
Are but the shade of thine. 


Great God, and wilt thou condescend 
To cast a look below? 

To this vile world thy notice bend— 
These seats of sin and woe ? 


How strange, how wondrous, is thy love 
With trembling we adore ; 

Not all th’ exalted minds above 
Its wonders can explore. 


While golden harps and angel tongues 
Resound immortal lays, 

Great God, permit our humble songs 
To celebrate thy praise. 


L. M. 


ie 
(0) GOD, thou bottomless abyss ! 
Thee to perfection who can know 3 
O height immense! what words suffice, 
Thy countless attributes to show ? 
Greatness unspeakable is thine, — 
Greatness, whose undiminish’d ray, 
When short-lived worlds are lost, shal! 
shine, 
When earth and heaven are fled away 
Unchangeable, all-perfect Lord, 
Essential life’s unbounded sea, 
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What lives and moves, lives by thy word, 
It lives, and moves, and is from thee. 
High is thy power above all height ; 
Whate’er thy will decrees is done ; 
Thy wisdom, equal to thy might, 
Only to thee, O God, is known ! 


18 GC. M. 


HALL foolish, weak, short-sighted mar 
Beyond the angels go, 

And try Jehovah to explain, 
Or his perfections know ? 

His attributes divinely soar, 
Above the creature’s sight ; 

And prostrate seraphim adore 
The glorious Infinite. 

His dateless everlasting days 
Can never number’d be ;, 

Incomprehensible the space 
Of his immensity. 

His wisdom’s depths, by reason’s line, 
In vain we strive to sound, 

Or stretch our lab’ring thought to assign 
Omnipotence a bound. 

The brightness of his glories leaves 
Description far below : 

Nor man’s nor angel’s heart conceives 
How deep his mercies flow. 

His love is most unsearchable, 
And dazzles all above ; 

They gaze, but cannot count or tell 
The treasures of that love. 
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19 C. M. 


PASeSe how wide thy glory shines, 

How high thy wonders rise ! 

Known through the earth by thousand signs 
By thousands through the skies. 


Those mighty orbs proclaim thy power, 
Their motions speak thy skill ; 

And on the wings of every hour, 
We read thy patience still. 


Part of thy name divinely stands 
On all thy creatures writ ; 

They show the labour of thy hands, 
Or impress of thy feet : 


Bnt when we view thy strange design, 
To save rebellious worms, 

Where vengeance and compassion join 
In their divinest forms,— - 


Here the whole Deity is known, 
Nor dares a creature guess, 

Which of the glories brighter shone, 
The justice or the grace. 


Now the full glories of the Lamb 
Adorn the heavenly plains ; 

Bright seraphs learn Immanuel’s name, 
And try their choicest strains. 


O may I bear some humble part 
In that immortal song! 

Wonder and joy shall tune my heart, 
And love command my tongue. 


— 
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20 
Bee be our everlasting Lord, 
Our Father, God, and King! 

Thy sov'reign goodness we record, 
Thy glorious power we sing. 

By thee the victory is given,— 
The majesty divine,— 

Wisdom and might, and earth and heaven, 
And all therein are thine. 

The kingdom, Lord, is thine alone, 
Who dost thy right maintain, 

And, high on thy eternal throne, 
O’er men and angels reign. 


Riches as seemeth good to thee, 
Thou dost, and honour give ; 

And kings their power and dignity, 
Out of thy hand receive. 

Thou hast on us the grace bestow’d, 
Thy greatness to proclaim ; 

And therefore now we thank our God, 
And praise thy glorious name. 

Thy glorious name, thy nature’s powers, 
Thou dost to us make known ; 

And all the Deity is ours, 
Through thy incarnate Son. 


L. M 


21 

We bless the Lord, the just, the good, 
Who gives us joy, and sends us food, 

Who pours his blessings from the skies, 

And loads our days with rich supplies. 


16 GOD—HIS PERFECTIONS AND WORKS. 


2 He sends the sun his circuit round, 
To cheer the fruits, to warm the ground ; 
He bids the clouds with plenteous rain 
Refresh the thirsty earth again. 


3 ’Tis to his care we owe our breath, 
And all our near escapes from death ; 
Our thanks for health to him belong ; 
He heals the weak, and guards the strong. 


He makes the saint and sinner prove, 
The common blessings of his love ; 
But the wide diffrence that remains 
Is endless joy or endless pains. 


- 


Ly Cc. M, 


1 Tae ceaseless, unexhausted love, 
Unmerited and free, 
Delights our evil to remove, 
And help our misery, 


2 Thy goodness and thy truth to me, 
To every soul abound ; 
A vast, unfathomable sea, 
Where all our thoughts are drown'd 


3 The streams the whole creation reach, 
So plenteous is the store ; 
Enough for all, enough for each, 
Enough for evermore. 


4 Faithful, O Lord, thy mercies are— 
A Rock that cannot move ; 
A thousand promises declare 
Thy constancy of love. 
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GOD—HIs PERFECTIONS AND works. 17 


5 Throughout the universe it reigns, 
Unalterably sure ; 
And while thy truth, O God, remains, 
Thy goodness must endure. 


23 C. M. 


Bae my tongue, some heavenly them« 
And speak some boundless thing : 
The mighty works, or mightier name, 

Of our eternal King. 


Tell of his wondrous faithfulness, 
-And sound his power abroad ; 
Sing the rich promise of his grace, 

And the performing God. 


Proclaim salvation from the Lord 
For wretched, dying men ; 

His hand has writ the sacred word 
With an immortal pen. 


Engraved as in eternal brass, 
The mighty promise shines, 


_ Nor can the powers of darkness raze 


° 


Those everlasting lines. 


His every word of grace is strong 
As that which built the skies ; 
The voice that rolls the stars along 

Speaks all the promises. 


O might I hear thy heavenly tongue 
But whisper, “Thou art mine!” 

These cheering words should raise my song 
To notes almost divine. 


18 
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GOD—HIS PERFECTIONS AND WORKS, 


4 C.M 


REAT God, how wonderful art thou 
In all thy works and ways ! 
The heavenly hosts before thee bow, 
Creation speaks thy praise. 


But though thou art exalted high 
In glorious realms above, 

On earth thou cast’st a gracious eye, 
And mortals taste thy love. 


Thou now art calling, all around 
Poor sinners to repent : 
O may thy Gospel’s joyful sound 
Make every heart relent ! 
To Adam’s universal race 
May heralds swiftly run ; 
To sinners chief make known thy grace, 
And bring them to thy Son. 


6—8’s. lst Measure, 


25 
oe God of wonders, all thy ways 
Are worthy of thyself—Divine ! 
But the bright glosies of thy grace 
Beyond thine other wonders shine. 
Who is a pard’ning God like thee ? 
Or who has grace so rich and free ? 


Such deep transgressions to forgive, : 
Such guilty, daring worms to spare, — 
This is thy grand prerogative, 
And in the honour none shall share 
Who is a pard’ning God like thee? 
Ox who has grace so rich and free? 
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GOD—H1S PERFECTIONS AND works. 19 


Pardon from an offended God ! 
Pardon—for sins of deepest dye! 

Pardon—bestowed through Jesus’ blood ; 
Pardon—that brings the rebel nigh. 

Who is a pard’ning God like thee ? 

Or who has grace so rich and free ? 


Oh, may this glorious, matchless love, 
This godlike miracle of grace, 

Teach mortal tongues, like those above, 
To raise this song of lofty praise :— 

Who is a pard’ning God like thee ? 

Or who has grace so rich and free ? 


96 é L. M. 
dies Lord, through every changing 


scene, 
Hast to thy saints a refuge been; 
Through every age, eternal God, 
Their certain home, their safe abode. 


In thee our fathers sought their rest, 
In thee our fathers still are blest ; 
Our helpless state with pity view, 
And let us share their refuge too. 

So, when our pilgrimage is o’er, 

And we must dwell on earth no more, 


To thee our separate souls shall come 
And find in thee a surer home. 


To thee our infant race we leave ; 
Them may their fathers’ God receive, 
That voices yet unform’d may raise 
Succeeding hymns of humble praise. 


20 GOD—HIS PERFECTIONS AND WORKS. 


2 


it 
l HS holy, holy, holy Lord, 
Whom One in Three we know ; 
By all thy heavenly host adored, 
By all thy Church below. 


2 One undivided Trinity 
With triumph we proclaim ; 
Thy universe is full of thee, 
And speaks thy glorious name. 
3 Thee, holy Father, we confess ; 
Thee, holy Son, adore ; 
And thee, the Holy Ghost, we bless, 
And worship evermore. 
4 Hail! holy, holy, holy Lord, 
Our heavenly song shall be ; 
Supreme, essential One, adored 
In co-eternal Three ! 


C. ML 


98 C. M. 
] qt Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God in persons Three ; 

Of thee we make our joyful boast, 
And homage pay to thee. 
2 Present alike in every place, 
Thy Godhead we adore ; 
Beyond the bounds of time and space 
Thou dwell’st for evermore. 
3-In wisdom infinite thou art, 
Thine eye doth all things see ; 
Yea, every thought of every heart 
Is fully known to thee. 


GOD—HIS PERFECTIONS AND WORKS. 2] 


4 Thou lov’st whate’er thy hands have made, 
Thy goodness we rehearse, 
In shining characters display’d, 
Throughout the universe. 


5 Wherefore, let every creature give 
To thee the praise designed ; 
But chiefly, Lord, the thanks receive,—. 
The hearts of all mankind. 


99 6, 6, 4, 6, 6, 6, 4. 


1 co thou Almighty King 
Help us thy name to sing, 
Help us to praise ; 
Father, all glorious, 
O’er all victorious, 
Come and reign over us, 
Ancient of days. 


2 Jesus, our Lord, arise, 
Scatter our enemies, 
And make them fall. 
Let thine Almighty aid, 
Our sure defence be made, 
Our souls on thee be stayed ; 
Lord, hear our call. 


3 Come, thou incarnate Word, 
Gird on thy mighty sword ; 
Our prayer attend. 
Come, and thy people bless, 
And give thy word success ; 
Spirit of holiness, 
On us descend. 


~ 


22 GOD—HIS PERFECTIONS AND WORKS 


4 Come, holy Comforter, 
Thy sacred witness bear, 
In this glad hour. 
Thou who almighty art, 
Now rule in every heart, 
And ne’er from.us depart, 
Spirit of power. 


5 To the great One in Three 
Eternal praises be, 
Hence, evermore ! 
His sov’reign Majesty 
May we in glory see, 
And to eternity, 
Love and adore. . 


Cc. M, 


30 
| ercee to thee my soul I lift ; 
My soul on thee depends ; 
Convinced that every perfect gift, 
From thee alone descends. 


2 Mercy and grace are thine alone, 
And power and wisdom too : 
Without the Spirit of thy Son, 
We nothing good can do. 


We cannot speak one useful word, 
One holy thought conceive, 

Jnless in answer to our Lord, 
Thyself the blessing give. 


4 His blood demands the purchased grace ; 
His blood’s availing plea 
Obtain’d the help for all our race, 
And sends it down to me. 
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GOD—HIS PROVIDENCE. 32 


Thon all our works in us hast wrought ; 
Our good is all divine: 

The praise of every virtuous thought, 
And righteous word, is thine. 


From thee, through Jesus, we receive 
The power on thec to call, 
In whom we are, and move, and live; 


Our God is All in all. 


GOD—HIS PROVIDENCE, 


31 L. M. 


IGH in the heavens, eternal God, 
Thy goodness in full glory shines : 
Thy truth shall break through every cloud 

That veils and darkens thy designs. 


For ever firm thy justice stands, 

As mountains their foundations keep ; 
Wise are the wonders of thy hands ; 

Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 
Thy providence is kind and large, 

Both man and beast thy bounty share ; 
The whole creation is thy charge, 

But saints are thy peculiar care. 


O God, how excellent thy grace, 
Whence all our consolation springs ! 
The sons of Adam in distress 
Fly to the shadow of thy wings. 


From the provisions of thy house 
We shall be fed with sweet repast ; 


GOD—HIS PROVIDENCE. 


There mercy like a river flows, 
And brings salvation to our taste. 
Life, like a fountain rich and free, 
Springs from the presence of our Lord: 
And in thy light our souls shall see 
The glories promised in thy word. 


C. M. 


32 
] Cae moves in a mysterious way 
His wonders to perform ; 
He plants his footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm. 
2 Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never-failing skill, 
He treasures up his bright designs, ° 
And works his sovereign will. 
3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take, 
The clouds ye greatly dread 
Are big with mercy, and will break 
In blessings on your head. 
4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 
But trust him for his grace ; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 
His purposes will ripen fast, 
Unfolding every hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flower. 
6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
And scan his work in vain ; 
God is his own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain, 
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GOD—HIS PROVIDENCE. 25 


L. M. 
P to the hills I lift mine eyes, 

Th’ eternal hills beyond the skies ; 
There my Almighty Refuge lives, 
And countless blessings thence he gives. 
He is the everlasting God, 
Who built the world, and spread the flood 
The heavens with all their hosts he made, 
And the dark regions of the dead, 
He guides our feet, he guards our way ; 
His morning smiles bless all the day ; 
He spreads the evening veil, and keeps 
The silent hours while Israel sleeps. 
Israel—a name divinely bless’d,— 
Securely rise, securely rest ; 
Thy holy Guardian’s wakeful eyes, 
Admit no slumber nor surprise. 
No sun shall smite thy head by day, 
No pallid moon with sickly ray 
Shall blast thy couch ; no baleful star 
Dart his malignant fire so far. 
Should earth and hell with malice burn 
Still thou shalt go, and still return 
Safe in the Lord ; his heavenly care 
Defends thy life from every snare. 
On thee foul spirits have no power ; 
And in thy last departing hour, 
Angels that trace the airy road, 
Shall bear thee homeward to thy God. 


34 Cc. M 


HEN all thy mercies, O my God, 
My rising soul surveys, 
c 


26 GOD—-HIS PROVIDENCE. 


Transported with the view I’m lost, 
In wonder, love, and praise. 


2 To all my weak complaints and cries, 
Thy mercy lent an ear, 
Before my feeble thoughts had learnt, 
To form themselves in prayer. 


3 When in the slipp’ry paths of youth 
With heedless steps I ran, 
Thine arm, unseen, was my defence ; 
It led me up to man. 


Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 
My daily thanks employ ; 

Nor is the least a cheerful heart, 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 


5 Through every period of my life 
Thy goodness I'll pursue, 
And after death in distant worlds 
The glorious theme renew. 
6 Through all eternity to thee, 
A joyful song I'll raise ; 
But O, eternity’s too short 
To utter all thy praise. 
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30 c. M 
1 We oer the trodden paths of life, 
Backwards 1 turn mine eyes, 
What varied scenes throughout the road 
Awaken my surprise. 


2 Thousands to whom my natal hour 
Imparted vital breath, 
Just look’d on life, and closed their eyes 
In the fast sleep of death. 
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GOD—HIS PROVIDENCE. 2) 


Thousands, who climb’d to manhood’s stzge, 
Safe through unnumber’d snares, 
Travell’d not far before they sank 
Amidst its thorns and cares. 


Follow’d through every changing stage, 
With goodness all my days, 

Inspire my heart to love thee, Lord, 
My tongue to speak thy praise. 

Ten thousand thousand thanks to thee, 
My grateful lips shall give: 

And while I make thy grace my trust, 

To thee alone I'll live. 

Ten thousand thousand thanks to thee, 

Echo along the road : 


‘0! may I join to sing those songs 


That fill thy blest abode. 


Cc. M 


1 1 children hear the mighty deeds 
Which God perform’d of old, 
Which in our younger years we saw, 
And which our fathers told. 


He bids us make his glories known, 
His works of power and grace ; 
And we'll convey his wonders down 

Through every rising race. 
3 Our lips shall tell them to our sons, 
And they shall tell to theirs, 
That generations yet unborn 
May teach them to their heirs. 


4 Thus they shall learn in God alone 
Their hope securely stands ; 
co 2 
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28 GOD—HIS PROVIDENCE. 


That they may ne’er forget his works, 
But practise his commands. 


37 Cc. M. 


1 MNHE widow’s oil and meal sustain’d 
Elijah and her house : 

For God the slender store maintain’d 
Of barrel and of cruse. 


It seem’d as if, from day to day, 
They were to eat and die; 

But still, though in a secret way, 
He sent a fresh supply. 


3 Thus to his poor he still will give 
Just for the present hour ; 

But for to-morrow they must live 
Upon his word and power. 


4 Then let not doubts your minds assail, 
Remember, God hath said, 
“The cruse and barrel shall not fail, 
My people shall be fed.” 
5 Though in ourselves we have no stock 
The Lord is nigh to save ; 
His door fties open when we knock, 
And when we ask we have, 


38 CoM. 
1 0 GOD of Bethel, by whose hand, 
Thy people still are fed, 
Who, through their weary pilgrimage, 
Hast all our fathers led : 
2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present 
Before thy throne of grace f 
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GOD--HIS PRAISE. 29 


God of our fathers, be the God 
Of their succeeding race. 


3 Through each perplexing path of life 
Our wandering footsteps guide ; 
Give us each day our daily bread, 
And all we need provide. 


4 O spread thy cov’ring wings around, 
Till all our wand’rings cease, 
And at our Father’s loved above, 
Our souls arrive in peace. 


5 These blessings from thy gracious hand 
We humbly now implore ; 
Be thou our Father and our God,— 
Our portion evermore. 


GOD—HIS PRAISE, 
39 L. M. 


1 DEFORE Jehovah's awful throne, 
Ye nations bow with sacred joy ; 
Know that the Lord is God alone ; 
He can create, and he destroy. 


2 His sovereign power, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and formed us men ; 
And when like wandering sheep we stray’d, 
He brought us to his fold again. 
3 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful songs, 
High as the heavens our voices raise ; 
And earth, with her ten thousand tongues 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise 


3c GOD-—1HIS PRAISE. 


t Wide as the world is thy command ; 
Vast as eternity thy love ; 
Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand, 
When roliing years shall cease to move. 
40 78. 
1 EAVENLY Father, sovereign Lord 
Be thy glorious name adored ; 
Lord, thy mercies never fail ; 
Hail, celestial goodness, hail ! 
2 Though unworthy of thine ear, 
Deign our humble songs to hear ; 
Purer praise we hope to bring, 
When around thy throne we sing. 
3 While on earth allowed to stay, 
Guide our footsteps in thy way, 
Till we come to dwell with thee, 
Till we all thy glory see. 
4 Then, with angel harps, again 
We will wake a nobler strain,— 
Then, in joyful songs of praise, 
Our triumphant voices raise. 
41 L. M. 
1 T\ATHER, whose everlasting love, 
Thy only Son for sinners gave, 
Whose grace to all did freely move, 
And sent him down the world to save, 
2 Help us thy mercy to extol, 
Immense, unfathomed, unconfined ; 
To praise the Lamb who died for all, 
The general Saviour of mankind. 
3 Thy undistinguishing regard 
Was cast on Adam’s fallen race : 
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GOD —HIS PRAISE. 3] 


for all thou hast in Christ prepared 
Sufficient, sovereign, saving grace. 


The world he suffered to redeem ; 
For all he hath th’ atonement made,— 
For those that will not come to him, 
The ransom of his life was paid. 


Why, then, thou universal love, 
Should any of thy grace despair ? 
To all, to all, thy bowels move, 
But straitened in our own we are. 
Arise, O God, maintain thy cause, 
The fulness of the Gentiles call, 
Lift up the standard of the cross, 
And all shall own Christ died for all. 


49 L. M 
OME, O my soul, in sacred lays, 
Attempt thy great Oreator’s praise : 
But O, what tongue can speak his fame ? 
What mortal verse can reach the theme? 


Enthroned amid the radiant spheres, 
He glory like a garment wears ; 

To form a robe of light divine, 

Ten thousand suns around him shine. 


In all our Maker’s grand designs, 
Omnipotence, with wisdom, shines ; 

His works, through all this wondrous frame, 
Declare the glory of his name. 


Raised on devotion’s lofty wing, 

Do thou, my soul, his glories sing ; 
And let his praise employ thy tongue, 
Till listening worlds shall join the song. 
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GOD—HIS PRAISE. 


43 L. M. 
pas ye the Lord ; ’tis good to raise 
Your hearts and voices in his praise ; 
His nature and his works invite 
To make this duty our delight. 
Ile form’d the stars, those heavenly flames 
He counts their numbers, calls their names; 
His wisdom’s vast, and knows no bound,— 
A deep where all our thoughts are drown’d. 
Sing to the Lord! exalt him high, 
Who spreads the clouds along the sky ; 
There he prepares the fruitful rain, 
Nor lets the drops descend in vain. 
He makes the grass the hills adorn ; 
He clothes the smiling fields with corn : 
The beasts with food his hands supply, 
And the young ravens when they cry. 
What is the creature’s skill or force? 
The sprightly man, or warlike horse? 
The piercing wit, the active limb? 
All are too mean delights for him. 
But saints are lovely in his sight ; 
He views his children with delight, 
He sees their hope, he knows their fear, 
He looks, and loves his image there. 
44 7’s 
1 Ao holy, holy Lord, 
God the Father, God the Word, 
God the Comforter, receive, 
Blessings more than we can give. 
2 Joined with those beyond the sky, 
Worshipping the Lord Most high, 


w 


GOD—HIS PRAISE. oe 


We our hearts and voices raise, 
Kcho his eternal praise. 

3 Three in one, and One in three, 
One in skuplest unity,— 

Lord, incline thy gracious ear ; 
Us, thy lisping creatures, hear. 

4 Thee, while man, the earth-born, sings, 
Angels shrink within their wings ; 
Prostrate Seraphim above, 

Breathe unutterable love. 


5 Fain with them our souls would vie; 
Sink as low, and mount as high ; 
Fall, o’erwhelm’d with love, or soar ; 
Shout, or silently adore ! 


45 C. M. 
FOR a shout of sacred joy, 
To God, the sovereign King ! 
Let all mankind their tongues employ, 
And hymns of triumph sing. 
While angels shout and praise their King 
Let mortals mix their strains ; 
Let all the earth his honour sing: 
O’er all the earth he reigns. 


Rehearse his praise with awe profound ; 
Let knowledge lead the song ; 

Nor mock him with a solemn sound, 
Upon a thoughtless tongue. 


» In Israel stood his ancient throne ; 


He loved that chosen race ; 
But now he calls the world his own, 
_And Gentiles taste his grace. 
ce 3 


34 GOD—HIS PRAISE 


5 The British islands are the Lord’s,- 

There Abraham’s God is known, 
While powers and princes, shields and 
Submit before his throne, [swords, 


46 : L. M, 
1 ieee aay G and honour, praise and love, 
Co-equal, co-eternal Three, 
1n earth below, in heaven above, 
By all thy works, be paid to thee. 


2 Let all who owe to thee their birth, 
In praises every hour employ ; 
Jehovah reigns ! be glad, O earth, 
And shout, ye morning stars, for joy. 


47 C. M. 
l ie God of love divine 
Employ each silent tongue ; 
And let us now with angels join, 
To sing a heavenly song, 


2 May all our ransom’d powers unite, 
Thy goodness to proclaim, 
And spread with rapture and delight, 
The triumphs of thy name. 
3 O how amazing is thy love ! 
Tts greatness we admire ; 
It lifts our hearts to things above, 
It fills with heavenly fire. 


4-Thy love, O God, shall be our theme 
While we on earth remain : 


And when we've cross’d death’s narrow 
stream, 


We'll join the heavenly train. 
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GOD—HIS PRAISE, 35 


Almighty King of earth and heaven, 
Oue God in persons Three, 

To thee be glory ever given ; 
’Tis due alone to thee. 


48 c.M 
Pe ye the Lord, immortal choirs, 
That fill the worlds above ; 

Praise him who form’d you of his fires, 
And feeds you with his love. 

Shine to his praise, ye crystal skies, 
Bright parts of his abode ; 

Or veil in shades your thousand eyes 
Before your sov’reign Lord. 

Thou restless globe of golden light, 
Whose beams produce our days, 

Join with the silver queen of night, 
To own your borrowed rays. 

Thunder and hail, and fire and storms, 
The troops of Lis command, 

Appear in all your dreadful forms, 
And speak his awful hand. 

Shout to the Lord, ye surging seas, 
In your eternal roar ; 

Let wave to wave resound his praise, 
And shore reply to shore. 

Thus while the meaner creatures sing, 
Ye mortals, catch the sound ; 

Hcho the glories of your King 
Through all the nations round. 


49 Cc. M 
\O thee, my righteous King and Lord, 
My grateful soul I'll raise ; 


36 GOD—HIS PRAISE. 
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From day to day thy works record, 
And ever sing thy praise. 

Thy greatness human thought exceeds, 
Thy glory knows no end ; 

The lasting record of thy deeds 
Through ages shall descend. 

Thy wondrous acts, thy power, and might. 
My constant theme shall be ; 

That song shall be my soul’s delight, 
Which breathes in praise to thee. 


_ Thou, Lord, art bountiful and kind, 


Thine anger slow to move; 

All shall thy tender mercies find, 
And all thy goodness prove. 

From all thy works, O Lord, shall spring 
Sweet sounds of joy and praise ; 

Thy saints shall of thy glory sing, 
And show the world thy ways 

Throughout all ages shall endure 
Thine everlasting reign ; 

Thy high dominion firm and sure 
For ever shall remain. 


50 6—8’s, 2nd Measure. 
"LL praise my Maker while I’ve breath, 
And when my voice is lost in death, 
Praise shall employ my nobler powers ; 
My days of praise shall ne’er be past, 
While life, and thought, and being last, 
Or immortality endures. 
Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On Israel’s God ; he made the sky, 
And earth, and seas, with all their train ; 


GOD—HIS PRAISE. sy 


His truth for ever stands secure ; 
He saves the oppress’d, he feeds the poor : 

And none shall find his promise vain. 
The Lord pours eyesight on the blind, 
The Lord supports the fainting mind ; 

He sends the labouring conscience peace, 
He helps the stranger in distress, 

The widow and the fatherless, 

And grants the prisoner sweet release. 
I'll praise him while he lends me breath, 
And when my voice is lost in death, 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers ° 
My days of praise shall ne’er be past, 
While life, and thought, and being last, 

Or immortality endures. 


pa? 


51 7’3. 
1 See: of praise the angels sang. 
Heaven with hallelujahs rang, 
When Jehevah’s work begun, 
When he spake, and it was done. 
2 Songs of praise awoke the morn, 
When the Prince of peace was born ; 
Songs of praise arose, when he 
Captive led captivity. 
3 Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice ; 
Learning here, by faith and love, 
Songs of praise to sing above. 
Borne upon their latest breath, 
Songs of praise shall conquer death , 
Then, amid eternal joy, 
Songs of praise their powers employ. 
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52 8,°S! 6°85 826. 
\ las all on earth their voices raise, 
To sing the great Jehovah’s praise, 
And bless his holy name ; 
His glory let the heathen knaw, 
His wonders to the nations show, 
His saving grace proclaim. 
2 He framed the globe, he built the sky, 
He made the shining worlds on high, 
And reigns in glory there ; 
His beams are majesty and light, 
His beauties, how divinely bright ! 
His dwelling-place, how fair ! 
3 Come the great day, the glorious hour, 
When earth shall feel his Saving power, 
And hymn his matchless name | 
Soon may the race of men confess, 
The beauty of his holiness, 
His saving grace proclaim. 


53 L. M. 

1 QERVANTS of God, in joyful lays, 

Sing ye the Lord Jehovah’s praise ; 
His glorious name let all adore, 
From age to age, for evermore. 

2 Blest be that name, supremely blest, 
From the sun’s rising to its rest : 
Above the heavens his power is known, 
Through all the earth his goodness show: 

3 Who is like God ?~so0 great, so high, 
He bows himself to view the sky ; 

And yet with condescending grace, 
Looks down upon the human race. 
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GOD—-His PRAISE. 39 


He hears the uncomplaining moan 
Of those who sit and weep alone: 
He lifts the mourner from the dust, 
And calls the poor in him to trust. 
O then, aloud, in joyful lays, 

Sing to the Lord Jehovah’s praise ; 
His saving name let all adore, 
From age to age, for evermore, 


d4 7, 6, 7, 6, 7, 7, 7, 6 
1 [| Gees and right it is to sing, 
In every time and place, 
Glory to our heavenly King, 
The God of truth and grace. 
Join we then with sweet accord 
All in one thanksgiving join: 
Holy, holy, holy Lord ! 
Eternal praise be thine. 
2 Vying with that heavenly choir, 
Who chant thy praise above, 
We on eagle’s wings aspire,— 
The wings of faith and love : 
Thee they sing, with glory crown’d; 
We extol the slaughter’d Lamb : 
Lower if our voices sound, 
Our subject is the same. 
Father, God, thy love we praise, 
Which gave thy Son to die ; 
Jesus, full of truth and grace, 
Alike we glority . 
Spirit, Comforter divine, 
Praise by all to thee be given, 
Till we in full chorus join, 
And earth is changed for heaven, 
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GOD-—HIS PRAISE. 


55 8's & Ts. 
LORY to th’ Almighty Father, 
J Fountain of eternal love, 
Who, his wand’ring sheep to gather, 
Sent the Saviour from above. 
To the Son all praise be given, 
Who, with love unknown before, 
Left the bright abode of heaven, 
And our sin and sorrows bore. 
Equal strains of warm devotion 
Let the Spirit’s praise employ. 
Author of each pure emotion, 
Source of wisdom, peace, and joy. 
Thus, while our glad hearts ascending, 
Glorify Jehovah's name, 
Heavenly songs with ours are blending ; 
There the theme is still the same. 


Lr, | 


5A 78. 
i (OES be to God on high, 
God, whose glory fills the sky ; 

Peace on earth to man forgiven, 
Man, the well-beloved of heaven. 

2 Sow’reign Father, heavenly King, 
Thee we now presume to sing ; 
Glad thine attributes confess, 
Glorious all, and numberless. 

3 Hail, by all thy works adored ! 
Hail, the everlasting Lord ! 
Thee with thankful hearts we prove, 
God of power and God of love. 

4 Christ our Lord and God we own, 
Christ, the Father’s only Son ; 
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Lamb of God for sinners slain, 
Saviour of offending man. 

5 In the name of Christ we pray, 
Take, O Lord, owr sins away, 
Bow thine ear in mercy now, 
On each heart thy grace bestow. 

57 L. M 

0 HOLY, holy, holy Lord; 

Thou God of hosts, by all adored ! 
The earth and heavens are full of thee, 
Thy light, thy power, thy majesty. 

Loud hallelujahs to thy name, 

Angels and Seraphim proclaim ; 

By all the powers and thrones in heaven, 

Eternal praise to thee is given. 

Apostles join the glorious throng, 

And swell the loud triumphant song, 

Prophets and martyrs hear the sound, 

And spread the hallelujahs round. 

Glory to thee, O God most high ! 

Father, we praise thy majesty ; 

The Son, the Spirit, we adore ; 

One Godhead, blest for evermore. 

58 C. M. 

1 0 GOD, our strength, to thee our song 

With grateful hearts we raise ; 
To thee, to thee alone belong 
All worship, love, and praise. 
2 In trouble’s dark and stormy hour, 
Thine ear hath heard our prayer ; 
And graciously thine arm of power 
Hath saved us from despair. 
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3 And thou, O ever gracious Lord, 
Wilt keep thy promise still, 
If meekly heark’ning to thy word. 
We seek to do thy will. 
4 Led by the light thy grace imparts, 
Ne’er may we bow the knee 
To idols, which our wayward hearts 
Set up instead of thee ;— 
5 So shall thy choicest gifts, O Lor¢, 
Thy faithful people bless ; 
For them shall earth its stores afford, 
And heaven its happiness. 


59 6.685% 
1 ji E God of Abr’am praise, 
Who reigns enthroned above ; 
Ancient of everlasting days, 
And God of love! 
Jehovah, great I AM! 
By earth and heaven confess’d, 
I bow and bless the sacred name, 
For ever bless’d. 
2 The God of Abr’am praise, 
At whose supreme command, 
From earth I rise, and seek the jays 
At his right hand ; 
Td all on earth forsake, 
Its wisdom, fame, and power, 
And him my only portion make, 
My shield and tower, 
3 The God of Abr’am praise, 
Whose all-sufficient grace 
Shall guide me all my happy days, 
Tn all his ways: 
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He calls a worm his friend, 
He calls himself my God! 
And he shall save me to the end, 
Through Jesu’s blood. 
4 He by himself hath sworn ; 
I on his oath depend ; 
T shall, on eagle’s wings upborne, 
To heaven ascend ; 
I shall behold his face, 
I shall his power adore, 
And sing the wonders of his grace, 
For evermore. 


60 6, 6, & 4 


l die, God who reigns on high, 
The great archangels sing, 
And holy, holy, holy, ery, 
Almighty King! 
Who was and is the same, 
And evermore shall be ; 
Jehovah, Father, great I AM, 
We worship thee. 
Before the Saviour’s face, 
The ransom’d nations bow ; 
O’erwhelmed at his almighty grave, 
For ever new ‘ 
He shows his prints of love,— 
They kindle to a flame! 
And sound, through all the worlds above, 
The slanghter’d Lamb. 
The whole triumphant host 
Give thanks to God on high ; 
Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghast, 
They ever cry. 
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Hail, Abr’am’s God and mine 
(I join the heavenly lays), 


All might and majesty are thine, 


6] 
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And endless praise. 
C.M. 
d hae goodness, Lord, our souls confess. 
Thy goodness we adore ; 
A spring whose blessings never fail, 
An unexhausted store. 
Sun, moon, and stars thy love attest 
In every golden ray : 
Love draws the curtains of the night 
And love returns the day. 
Thy bounty every season crowns, 
With all the bliss it yields ; 
With joyful clusters loads the vines, 
With strength’ning grain the fields, 
But chiefly thy compassion, Lord, 
Is in the gospel seen ; 
There, like a sun, thy mercy shines, 
Without a cloud between. 


‘Thy Son, thy noblest, choicest gift, 


Was from thy bosom sent, 

To save our fallen, guilty race, 
From endless punishment. 

Pardon, acceptance, peace, and joy, 
Are publish’d in his name ; 

Ours is the life, the glory ours, 
And his the death and shame. 

How wide the reign of sov'reign grace, 
How strong the current rolls, 

That bears to heaven’s unbounded bliss 
Millions of ruin’d souls } 
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Cc. M. 


l fe up to God the voice of praise, 
Whose breath our souls inspired ; 
Loud and more loud the anthem raise, 
With grateful ardour fired ! 


2 Lift up to God the voice of praise, 
Whose tender care sustains 
Our feeble frame, encompass’d round 
With death’s unnumber’d paing ! 
3 Litt up to God the voice of praise, 
‘Whose goodness, passing thought, 
Loads ev’ry minute, as it flies, 
With benefits unsought ! 
4 Lift ap to God the voice of praise, 
From whom salvation flows ; 
Who sent his Son our souls to save 
From everlasting woes ! 


5 Lift up to God the voice of praise, 
For hope’s transporting ray, 
That lights through darkest shades of death 
To realms of endless day ! 


63 8, 8, 4. 
1 ZYATHER of spirits, hear our prayer ; 
Our life, our hope, our comforter, 
Our strong abode ; 
To thee our thankful hearts we raise, 
And humbly, gladly hymn thy praise, 
Preserver, God ! 
2 Thy gentle hand hath smooth’d our way, 
Fed and sustain’d us day by day ; 
In thee we move: 
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O may thy mercies, Lord, inspire 
Our hearts with gratitude, and fire 
Our souls with love. 


L. M. 


64 
| (eee God, let all our tuneful powers 
Awake, and sing thy mighty name; 
Thy hand revolves the circling hours— 
Thy hand, from which our being came. 
Seasons and moons, still rolling round 
In beauteous order, speak thy praise ; 
And years, with smiling mercy crown’d, 
To thee successive honours raise. 
3 We also raise our joyful song ; 
To thee our grateful tribute give, 
For thou dost still our days prolong, 
And, ’midst unnumber’d deaths, we live 
4 Our life, and health, and friends, we owe 
All to thy vast, unbounded love ; 
Ten thousand precious gifts below, 
And hopes of nobler joys above. 
5 Thus may we sing, till nature cease ; 
Till sense and language are no more; 
And, after death, thy boundless grace 
Through everlasting years adore. 


65 8. M. 
1 TJNATHER, in whom we live, 
In whom we are, and move, 
The glory, power, and praise receive 
Of thy creating love. 
2 Let all the angel throng 
Give thanks to God on high, 
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While earth repeats the joyful song, 
And echoes through the sky. 
3 Thou, Lord, who diedst for me, 
Let all the ransom’d race 
Render in thanks their lives to thee, 
For thy redeeming grace. 


4 The grace to sinners show4d, 
Ye heavenly choirs proclaim, 
And cry,—Salvation to our God, 
Salvation to the Lamb! 
5 Spirit of holiness, 
Let all thy saints adore 
Thy sacred energy, and bless 
Thy heart-renewing power. 


ony 


Eternal, Triune Lord ! 
Let all the hosts above, 
And men below, with one accord, 
Unite to sing thy love. 
66 L. M. 
\ Y heart is fixed on thee, my God ; 
I rest my hope on thee alone ; 
O could I spread thy truths abroad ! 
To all mankind thy love make known 
Awake, my tongue; awake, my lyre ; 
With morning’s earliest dawn arise ; 
To songs of joy my soul inspire, 
And swell your music to the skies. 
With those who in thy grace abound, 
To thee I’d raise my thankful voice, 
Till every laud could hear the sound, 
And, hearing, in thy name rejoice. 
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4 Eternal God, celestial King, 
Exalted be thy glorious name ; 
Let all in heaven thy praises sing, 
And saints on earth thy love proclaim 
67 C.M 
1 aS glorfous armies of the sky 
To thee, almighty King, 
Triumphant anthems consecrate, 
And hallelujahs sing. 
2 But still their most exalted flights 
Fall vastly short of thee : 
How distant then must human praise 
From thy perfections be. 
3 Yet how, my God, shall I refrain, 
‘When, to my raptured sense, 
Each creature everywhere around, 
Displays thy excellence. 
4 Thy num’rous works exalt thee, Lord, 
Nor will I silent be, 
O rather let me cease to breathe ; 
Than cease from praising thee. 
68 L. M 
eenennary Power, whose high abode, 
Becomes the grandeur uf a God :— 
Infinite lengths, beyond the bounds, 
Where stars revolve their little rounds. 
® Thee, while the first archangel sings. 
He hides his face behind his wings ;— 
And ranks of shining thrones around 
Fall worshipping, and spread the grceund 
Lord, what shall earth and ashes do? 
We would adore our Maker too; 
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From sin and dust to thee we cry, 
The Great, the Holy, and the High. 
Earth, from afar, hath heard thy fame, 
And worms have learnt to lisp thy Name; 
But oh! the glories of thy mind 
Leave all our soaring thoughts behind. 
God is in heaven, and men below : 
Be short our tunes; our words be few : 
A solemn rev'rence checks our songs, 
And praise sits silent on our tongues. 
69 6, 6, 6, 6, 8, 8 
i IMO thee, great source of light, 
My thankful voice I'll raise, 

And all my powers unite, 

To celebrate thy praise ; 
And till my voice is lost in death, 
May praise employ my every breath. 
And when this feeble tongue 

Is silent in the dust, 
My soul shall dwell among 

The spirits of the just ; 
Then, with the shining hosts above, 
In nobler strains I'll sing thy love. 


70 C. M. 


1 IMO thee, O God of power divine 
Be praise and glory given ; 
Thy works throughout creation shine, 
Thou Lord of earth and heaven. 
2 Thy wonder-working hand is seen 
In every plant and flower ; 
The fields, array’d in cheering green, 
Proclaim thy mighty power. 
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3 The winds thou holdest in thy hand, 


And dost creation fill ; 
The trees that in the forest stand, 
Show forth thy heavenly skill. 


4 Birds of the air exalt thy fame, 


And shall I silent be? 
No, Lord, thy goodness I'll proclaim, 
And give my heart to thee. 


5 Ten thousand gifts thou hast bestow’d 


I bless thy hand divine ; 
‘ Author of all created good, 
Eternal eos be thine. 


6, 6, 6, 6, 8, 8. 
pe God, the heavenly King, 
Our grateful song we raise: 

We now unite to sing 

His everlasting praise ; 
"Twas he who chas'd the gloom of night, 
And turn’d our darkness into light. 
He gave us first to see 

The danger we were in ; 
Then set our spirits free, 

And pardon’d all our sin ; 
Still may we trust him for his grace, 
Till we appear before his face. 


72 L. M. 


NCIENT of everlasting days, 
Assist me now to sing “thy praise, 


My longing soul with love i inspire, 
And touch my tongue with hallow’d fire. 


Thy attributes in splendour shine ; 
Light, majesty, and power are thine ; 
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Thou art alike in every place, 
Throughout all worlds and empty space. 
Thy wisdom is inscrutable, 
Thou art alone immutabie, 
Just, holy, merciful, and good, 
The true and everlasting God. 
Hosanna to thy matchless name ! 
All nations soon shall hear thy fame, 
All tribes and tongues rehearse thy praise 
Ancient of everlasting days. 
73 S. M. 
i MIC thee our hearts we raise ; 
O hear us, Lord, Most High : 
Who would not fear thy holy name ; 
Thy goodness magnify ? 
2 O for the living flame 
From thine own altar brought, 
To touch our lips, our minds inspire, 
And wing to heav’n our thought ! 
3 There, with benign regard, 
Our hymns thou deign’st,to hear ; 
Though unreveal’d to mortal sense, 
The spirit feels thee near. 
4 Thou art our strength and song, 
And thy salvation ours ; 
O be thy love in Christ proclaim’d 
With all our ransom’d powers ! 
74. 8, 7, 8, 7, 4, 7. 
Ce Jehovah, high and mighty, 
J God supreme, in persons Three ; 
All creation speaks thy greatness ; 
Heav’n and earth are full of thee! 
D 2 
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Angels cannot 
Sound the depths of Deity. 
2 By thy word at the beginning, 
Heaven and earth were quickly brought ; 
Thy wondrous power has no limits ; 
Matchless works thy hands have wrought, 
Wonders, such as 
Far exceed all human thought. 
3 Now we praise thee for creation ; 
Thanks and praise to thee belong ; 
But the precious gift of Jesus 
Still demands a nobler song ; 
How amazing! 
Praise him, every heart and tongue. 
t Thou thyself didst freely giv: him, 
To redeem our fallen race, 
O that all might now receive him, 
Fly to his beloved embrace ! 
Come, ye sinners, 
Come and taste the Saviour’s grace. 
5) C. M. 
1 AY all the servants of the Lord 
Their hearts in praise employ, 
And as they tread the heavenly road, 
Lift up the voice of joy. 
2 Have they not reason to rejoice, 
‘Whose sins have been forgiven ; 
Call’d by a gracious Father’s voice, 
To be the heirs of heaven ? 
3 How do a captive’s transports flow, 
When rescued from his chains ! 
And how must sinners joy to know 
Their great Deliverer reigns 
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4 O let us, Lord, all feel and own 
The power of love divine ; 
The blood which doth for sin atone, 
The grace which makes us thine. 
5 The spirit of adoption give ; 
Teach us with every breath, 
To sing thy praises while we live, 
And bless thy name in death. 


76 6—8’s. 1sé Measure. 
Bee what wondrous love and grace. 


When we were wretched and undone, 
To save our ruin’d, helpless race, 
The Father gave his only Son! 
Of twice ten thousand gifts divine, 
No gift like this could ever shine. 
Jesus, to save us from our fall, 
Was made incarnate here below ; 
This was the greatest gift of all,— 
Heaven could no greater gift bestow : 
On him alone our sins were laid ; 
He died, and now the ransom’s paid. 
O gift of love unspeakable ! 
O gift of mercy all divine! 
We once were heirs of death and hell ; 
But now we in his image shine. 
For other gifts our songs we raise ; 
But this demands our highest praise. 
Praise shall employ these tongues of ours, 
Till we with all the hosts above, 
Extol his name with nobler powers, 
Lost in the ocean of his love: 
While angel choirs with wonder gaze, 
We'll fill the heavens with shouts of praise, 
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17 6—7’s 
l GIVE thanks to him who made 
Morning light and evening shade 
Source and Giver of all good, 
Nightly sleep and daily food ; 
Quick’ner of our wearied powers, 
Guard of our unconscious hours. 
2 O give thanks to Nature’s King, 
Who made every breathing thing : 
His our warm and sentient frame, 
His the mind’s immortal flame ; 
O how close the ties that bind 
Spirits to the Eternal Mind. 
3 O give thanks with heart and lip, 
For we are his workmanship ; 
And all creatures are his care: 
Not a bird that cleaves the air 
Falls unnoticed ; but who cap 
Speak the Father’s love to man? 
4 O give thanks to him who came 
In a mortal, suffering frame— 
Temple of the Deity— 
Came for rebel man to die ; 
In the path himself hath trod, 
Leading back his saints to God. 
77a L. M, 
1 pe of my life, through all my days 
My grateful powers shall sound thy 
praise ; 
My song shall wake with op’ning light, 
And cheer the dark and silent night. 
When anxious cares would break my rest, 
And grief would tear my throbbing breast. 
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A grateful song I’ll raise on high, 

And check the murmur and the sigh. 
When death o’er nature shall prevail, 
And all the powers of language fail, 

Joy through my wistful eyes shall break, 
And mean the thanks I cannot speak. 
But, O, when that last conflict’s o'er, 
And I am chain’d to earth no more, 
With what glad accents shall I rise 

To join the chorus of the skies ! 

Soon shall I learn th’ exalted strains 
Which echo through the heavenly plains, 
And emulate, with joy unknown, 
The glowing seraphs round the throne. 
The cheerful tribute will I give, 

Long as a deathless soul shall live : 

A work so sweet, a theme so high 
Demands and crowns eternity. 
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78 C. M. 
HILE shepherds watch’d their flocks 
by night, 
All seated on the ground, 
The angel of the Lord came down, 
And glory shone around. 
Fear not, said he (for mighty dread 
Had seiz’d their troubled mind), 
Glad tidings of great joy I bring, 
To you and all mankind. 
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To you, in David’s town, this day 
Is born, of David’s line, 
The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord ; 
And this shall be the sign :— 
The heavenly Babe you there shall find 
To human view display’d, 
All meanly wrapp’d in swathing-bands, 
And in a manger laid. 
Thus spake the seraph ; and forthwith 
Appear’d a shining throng 
Of angels, praising God on high, 
Who thus address’d their song : 
All glory be to God on high, 
And to the earth be peace : 
Good-will henceforth, from heaven to men, 
Begin and never cease. 
79 6—10’e. 
HRISTIANS, awake, salute the happy 
morn, 
Whereon the Saviour of the world was born; 
Rise to adore the mystery of love, 
Which hosts of angels chanted from above ; 
With them the joyful tidings first begun, 
Of God incarnate and the Virgin’s Son. 
Then to the watchful shepherds it was told, 
Who heard the angelic herald’s voice,— 
“ Behold, 
I bring good tidings of a Saviour’s birth, 
‘Lo you, to all the nations upon earth ; 
This day hath God fulfill’d his promis’d 
word ; 
This day is born a Saviour, Christ the Lord. 
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In David’s city, shepherds, ye shall find 
The long-foretold Redeemer of mankind « 
Wrapp’d up in swaddling clothes, the babe 
divine 
Lies in a manger : this shall be your sign.” 
He spake, and straightway the celestial 
throng 
Commenced their joyous and united song. 
While praises of redeeming love they sung, 
The heaven’s wholeorb with hallelujahsrung ; 
God’s highest glory was their anthem still ; 
Peace upon earth and mutual good-will. 
To Bethlehem th’ enlighten’d shepherds ran, 
To see the wonder God had wrought for 
man.— 
And found with Joseph and the blessed maid, 
Her Son, the Saviour, in a manger laid : 
Amazed, thewondrousstory they proclaim, — 
The first-apostles of his infant fame : 
While Mary keeps and ponders in her heart 
The heavenly visions which the swains 
impart. 


80 1 8&7. 


ARK! what mean those holy voices, 
Sweetly sounding through the skies 
Lo! the angelic host rejoices ; 
Heavenly hallelujahs rise. 
Listen to the wondrous story, 
Which they chant in hymns of joy -— 
Glory in the highest, glory, 
Glory be to God most high ! 
Peace on earth, good-will from heaven 
Reaching far as man is found ; 
pv 3 


38 CHRIST—HIS INCARNATION AND BIRTH: 


Souls redeem’d, and sins forgiven !— 
Loud our golden harps shall sound. 
4 Christ is born, the great Anointed ; 
Heaven and earth his praises sing. 
O receive whom God appointed, 
For your Prophet, Priest, and King. 
5 Hasten, mortals, to adore him, 
Learn his name, and taste his joy, 
Till in heaven ye sing before him,— 
Glory be to God most high ! 
81 5, 6, 9 
1 ee hail! happy day, 
When, enrob’d in our clay, 
The Redeemer appear’d upon earth ; 
How can we refrain 
To unite in the strain, 
And to hail our Immanuel’s birth ! 
2 Ye angels of God, 
Sound his praises abroad, 
And acknowledge him JAH, the I AM; 
We also will join 
In a hymn so divine, 
Giving glory to God and the Lamb 
3. O may the return 
Of this once blessed morn 
Be for ever remember’d with joy ; 
Sweet accents of praise 
All our voices shall raise ; 
Hallelujahs shall be our employ, 
4 Let echo prolong 
The harmonious song,— 
Hallelujahs again and again: 
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He kindles the fire, 
Whom the nations desire, 
And to him we devote the glad strain. 


82 C. M. 
Mopars awake, with angels join, 
And chant the solemn lay, 

Joy, love, and gratitude combine 
To hail th’ auspicious day. 

In heaven th’ rapt’rous song began, 
And sweet seraphic fire 

Through all the shining legions ran, 
And strung and tun’d the lyre. 

Swift through the vast expanse it flew, 
And loud the echo roll’d ; 

The theme, the song, the joy, was new, 
"T'was more than heaven could hold. 

Down, through the portals of the sky, 
The rapture swiftly ran, 

And angels flew, with eager joy, 
To bear the news to man. 

With joy the chorus we repeat,— 
Glory to God on high ! 

Goodwill and peace are now complete— 
Jesus was born to die. 

Hail, Prince of life, for ever hail! 
Redeemer, Brother, Friend ! 

Though earth, and time, and life shall fail 
Thy praise shall never end. 

Hark! the cherubic armies shout, 
And glory leads the song: 

Good-will and peace are heard throughout 
Th’ harmonious heavenly throng. 
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11, 10, 11, 10. 
RIGHTEST and best of the sons of the 
morning, 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine 
aid ; 
Star of the East, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where the infant Redeemer is laid. 
Cold, on his cradle, the dew-drops are 
‘shining ; [stall ; 
Low lies his bed with the beasts of the 
Angels adore him, in slumber reclining,— 
Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of all. 
Say, shall we yield him, in costly devotion, 
Odours of Eden, and off’rings divine ? 
Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the 
ocean, {mine} 
Myrrh from the forest, and gold from the 
Vainly we offer each ample oblation ; 
Vainly with gifts would his favour secure ; 
Richer by far is the heart’s adoration ; . 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 


84 C. M. 
Hake the glad sound! the Saviour 
comes, 
The Saviour, promised long ; 
Let every heart prepare a throne, 
And every voice a song. 
He comes, the pris’ner to release, 
In Satan’s bondage held ; 
The gates of brass before him burst, 
The iron fetters yield. 
He comes, from thickest films of vice 
To clear the mental ray, 
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And on the eyes oppress’d with night 
To pour celestial day. 
He comes, the broken heart to bind, 
The wounded soul to cure, - 
And, with the treasures of his grace, 
T’ enrich the humble poor. 
5) ’ 8, 7, 8, fi 4, 4 
1 ieee from the realms of glory, 
Wing your flight o’er all the earth ; 
Ye, who sang Creation’s story, 
Now proclaim Messiah’s birth. 
Come and worship, 
Worship Christ, the new-born King. 
Shepherds, in the field abiding, 
Watching o’er your flock by night, 
God with man is now residing ; 
Yonder shines the infant light : 
Come and worship, 
Worship Christ, the new-born King. 
3 Sages, leave your contemplations, 
Brighter visions beam afar ; 
See the great Desire of nations, 
Ye have seen his natal star; 
Come and worship, 
Worship Christ, the new-born King 
4 Saints, before the altar bending, 
Waiting long with hope and fear, 
Suddenly the Lord, descending, 
In his temple shall appear : 
Come and worship, 
Waithip Christ, the néw-born King. 
5 Sinners, wrung with true repentance, 
Doom’'d for guilt to endless pains, 
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Justice now revokes the sentence,— 
Mercy calls you—break your chains 
Come and worship, 
Worship Christ, the new-born King. 


86 Ts 
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pees and joyful was the morn, 
When to us a child was born ; 
From the highest realms of heaven, 
Unto us a Son was given. 

On his shoulder he shall bear 

Power and majesty, and wear, 

On his vesture and his thigh, 

Names most awful, names most high. 
Wonderful in counsel He, 

Christ, th’ incarnate Deity ; 

Sire of ages, ne’er to cease, 

King of kings, and Prince of Peace. 
Come and worship at his feet, 

Yield to him the homage meet,— 
From the manger to the throne,— 
Homage due to God alone. 


87 7’. 


1 ARK! the herald angels sing,— 
Glory to the new-born King ; 

Peace on earth, and mercy mild ; 
God and sinners reconciled. 

2 Joyfully, ye nations rise,— 
Join the triumphs of the skies ; 
With angelic hosts proclaim, — 
Christ is born in Bethlehem. 

3 Christ, by highest heaven ador’d,— 
Christ, the everlasting Lord ; 
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Veild in flesh the Godhead see ; 
Hail, incarnate Deity ! 

4 Lo! he lays his glory by, 
Born, that man no more may die ; 
Born to raise the sons of earth ; 
Born to give them second birth 


5 Sing we then, with angels sing ; 
“Glory to the new-born King ; 
Glory in the highest heaven, 

Peace on earth, and man forgiven.” 


88 C. M. 


1 (NOME, let us lift our heart and voice, 
To him who reigns above ; 
Let all in songs of praise rejoice, 
And shout redeeming love ! 


2 Now may we cease to weep and mourn, 
Good news is come from heaven : 
Behold, to us a Child is born,— 
To us a Son is given. 


3 On him the government shall rest, 
His greatness we'll extol ; 
High over all, for ever blest ! 
His name is Wonderful. 


4 In him what excellencies shine, 
We now his glory see ; 
He is the Counsellor divine, 


The mighty God is he. 


6 He is our Father and our Friend, 
The Prince of life and peace ; 
And since his mercy knows no end, 
His praise shall never cease. 


§{ CHRIST—HIS INCARNATION: AND BIRTH. 
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7s & 6's 
AIL to the Lord’s anvinted, 
Great David’s greater Son! 
Hail! in the time appointed 
His reign on earth begun. 
He came to break oppression, 
To set the captive free,— 
To take away transgression, 
And rule in equity. 
He came with succour speedy, 
To those who suffer wrong ; 
To help the poor and needy, 
And bid the weak be strong ; 
To give them songs for sighing, — 
Their darkness turn to light,— 
Whose souls, condemn’d and dying, 
Were precious in his sight. 
He shall descend like showers 
Upon the fruitful earth, 
And love and joy, like flowers, 
Spring in his path to birth ; 
Before him, on the mountains, 
Shall peace, the herald, go, 
And righteousness, in fountains, 
From hill to valley flow. 
To him, shall prayer unceasing 
And daily vows ascend ; 
His kingdom still increasing,-— 
A kingdom without end ; 
The tide of time shall never 
His covenant remove ; 
His name shall stand for ever ; 
That name to us is Love. 
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CHRIST—HIS SUFFERINGS AND DEATH. 
90 C. M. 
Wise glorious clouds encompass’d round, 
Whom angels dimly see, 
Will the Unsearchable be found, 
Or God appear to me? 
O! would he leave his throne above,— 
Himself to worms impart } 
Answer, thou Man of grief and love, 
And speak it to my heart. 
In manifested love explain 
Thy wonderful design ; 
What meant thy streaming blood, thy pain’ 
When thou didst life resign ? 
Didst thou not in my flesh appear, 
And live and die below, 
That I might now perceive thee near, 
And my Redeemer know? 
O take my heart, thou Lamb of God ; 
My load of sin remove, 
Apply thy purifying blood, 
And fill me with thy love. 
91 C. M. 
Reeee, Holy Ghost, inspire our songs 
With thine immortal flame ; 
Enlarge our hearts, unloose our tongues, 
To praise the Saviour’s name. 


. How great the riches of his grace ! 


He left his throne above, 

And swift to save our ruin’d race, 
He flew on wings of love. 

Now pardon, life, and joys divine, 
In rich abundance flow, 
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For guilty rebels, dead in sin, 
And doom’d to endless woe. 

Th’ Almighty Former of the skies 
Stoop’d to our low abode ; 

While angels view’d with wond’ring eyes, 
And hail’d th’ incarnate God. 

Renew our souls with heavenly strength, 
That we may fully prove 

The height, and depth, and breadth, and 

length 

Of such transcendent love. 


99 C. M. 
1 he did the Holy and the Just, 
The Sov’reign of the skies,— 
Stoop down to wretchedness and dust,— 
That guilty man might rise! 
2 Yes, the Redeemer left his throne, 
His radiant throne on high,— 
Abounding mercy! love unknown ! 
To suffer, bleed, and die. 
3 He took the dying traitor’s place, ~ 
And suffer’d in his stead ; 
Mor sinful man—O wondrous grace !— 
For sinful man he bled. 
4 O Lord, what heavenly wonders dwell 
' In thine atoning blood ! 
Ry this are sinners saved from hell, 
And rebels brought to God. 


93 C. M. 
1 DLUNG’D in a gulf of dark despair, 
We wretched sinners lay, 
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Without one cheering beam of hope, 
Or spark of glimm’ring day. 
2 With pitying eyes, the Prince of peace, 
Beheld our helpless grief ; 
He saw, and (O amazing love !) 
He flew to our relief. 


3 Down from the shining seats above, 
With joyful haste he fled ; 
Enter’d the grave in mortal flesh, 
And dwelt among the dead. 


4 O for such love, let rocks and hills 
Their lasting silence break ! 
And all harmonious human tongues, 
The Saviour’s praises speak. 
5 Ye angels, mix your songs of joy, 
Strike all your harps of gold ; 
Still, when you raise your highest notes, 
His love can ne’er be told. 


94 SM 
1 (\UR sins on Christ were laid ; 
He bore the mighty load ; 
Our ransom price he fully paid 
In groans, and tears, and blood. 


2 To save a world, he dies ; 
Sinners, behold the Lamb ! 
To him lift up your longing eyes ; 
Seek mercy in his name. 
3 Pardon and peace abound ; 
He will your sins forgive ; 
Salvation in his name is found,— 
He bids the sinne: live. 
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4 Jesus, we look to thee ;— 
Where else can sinners go? 
Thy boundless love shall set us free 
From wretchedness and woe. 


95 6-8's. 1st Measure. 
LOVE divine, what hast thou done, 
To save a guilty worm like me? 
The Father's well-beloved Son 
Bore all my sins upon the tree ! 
Be this my trust, whate’er betide, 
“My Lord, my Love, was crucified.” 
Was crucified for me and you, 
To lead us rebels back to God : 
Believe, believe the record true,— 
Ye all are bought with Jesus’ blood ; 
Pardon for all flows from his side ; 
My Lord, my Love, was crucified. 
Then let us sit beneath his cross, 
And gladly catch the healing stream ; 
All things for him account but loss, 
And give up all our hearts to him: 
Of nothing think or speak beside, — 
My Lord, my Love, was crucified. 


96 C. MM. 

EHOLD the Saviour of mankind, 
Nail’d to the shameful tree ; 

How vast the love that him inclin’d 
To bleed and die for thee ! 

Hark ! how he groans, while Nature shakes 
And earth’s strong pillars bend ; 

The temple’s veil in sunder breaks — 
The solid marbles rend. 
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"Tis done! the precious ransom’s paid ! 
Receive my soul ! he cries. 

See where he bows his sacred head ; 
He bows his head, and dies. 

But soon he'll break Death’s envious cliain, 
And in full glory shine : 

O Lamb of God! was ever pain, 
Was ever love like thine? 


97 ; L. M. 
ROM Calvary a cry was heard, 
A bitter and heart-rending cry ; 
My Saviour! every mournful word 
Bespoke thy soul’s deep agony. 
And, O, what clouds of darkness fell, 
On thee, thou spotless Prince of peace | 
When up arose the hosts of hell, 
Conspir’d thy anguish te increase. 
The scourge, the thorns, the deep disgrace,— 
These thou couldst bear, nor once repine, 
But when Jehovah veil’d his face, 
Unutterable pangs were thine. 
Let the dumb world its silence break ; 
Let pealing anthems rend the sky ; 
Awake, my sluggish soul, awake ! 
He died, that thou might’st never die. 
Lord, on thy cross I fix mine eye: 
Tf e’er I lose its strong control, 
O, let that dying, piercing cry, 
Melt and reclaim my wand’ring soul. 
98 L. M. 


E that pass by, behold the Man— 
The Man of griefs—condemn’d for you ; 
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The Lamb of God for sinners slain, 
Weeping to Calvary pursue. 


2 “To us our own Barabbas give, 
Away with him,”—(they loudly cry): 
“ Away with him, not fit to live,— 
The vile seducer crucify !” 


3 His sacred limbs they stretch, they tear; 
With nails they fasten to the wood ; 
His sacred limbs, expos’d and bare, 
Or only cover’d with his blood. 


Behold, his temples, crown’d with thorn,— 
His bleeding hands extended wide, 

Flis streaming feet transfix’d and torn,— 
The fountain gushing from his side. 


5 O thou dear suff’ring Son of God, 
How doth thy heart to sinners move ; 
Sprinkle on us thy precious blood, 
And melt us with thy dying love. 


99 6-8’s. lst M easwre. 


l \ OULD Jesus have the sinner die ? 
Why hangs he then on yonder tree ’ 
What means that strange expiring cry ? 
Sinners, he prays for you and me i 
“ Forgive them, Father, O forgive, 
They know not that by me they live.” 


2 Jesus descended from above, 
Our loss of Eden to retrieve, 
Great God of universal love, 
If all the world through thee may live, 
in us a quick’ning Spirit be, 
And witness thou bast died for me. 
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Thou loving, all atoning Lamb,— 
Thee, by thy painful agony, 

Thy bloody sweat, thy grief and shame, 
Thy cross and passion on the tree, 

Thy precious death and life,—I pray 

Take all, take all my sins away. 


O let thy love my heart constrain,-~ 
Thy love, for every sinner free, 
That every fallen son of man 
May taste the grace that found out me, 
That all mankind with me may prove, 
Thy sov’reign, everlasting love. 


100 8, 7, 8, ‘, 4, 2 
Hes ! the voice of love and mercy 
Sounds aloud from Calvary ; 
See! it rends the rocks asunder, 
Shakes the earth and veils the sky ; 
It is finish’d ;— 
Hear the dying Saviour cry. 
It is finish’d! O what pleasure 
Do these precious words afford ! 
Heavenly blessings, without measure, 
Flow to us from Christ the Lord ; 
It is finish’d ;— 
Saints, the dying words record. 
Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs , 
Join to sing the pleasing theme 
All on earth, and all in heaven, 
Join to praise Immanuel’s name , 
It is finish’d :— 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb ! 
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101 L. M. 
TNIS finish’d ! so the Saviour said, 
And meekly bow’d his dying head ; 

’Tis finish’d ! yes, the race is run, 
The battle fought, the vict’ry won. 
2 Tis finish’d! let the joyful sound 

Be heard the spacious earth around ; 

"Tis finish’d ! let the echo fly 

Through heaven and hell, through earth 

and sky. 


102 L. M. 
HEN I survey the wondrous cross 
On which the Prince of Glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 
See, from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down - 
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? 
3 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small ! 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 


103 C. M 
1 Nee ! and did my Saviour bleed ? 
And did my Sov’reign die ? 
Would he devote that sacred head 

For such a worm as I? 
2 Was it for crimes that I have done, 
He groaned upon the tree ? 
Amazing pity! grace unknown ! 


And love beyond degree ! 
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% Well might the sun in darkness hide, 
And shut his glories in, 
When Christ, the world’s Creator, died, 
For man, the creature’s sin. 

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face, 
While his dear cross appears ;. 
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 
Suffuse mine eyes with tears. 

5 But drops of grief can ne’er repay. 
The debt of love I owe ; 
Here, Lord, I give myself away,— 
"Tis all that I can do. 


CHRIST—HIS RESURRECTION AND ASCENSION, 


104 1M, 
i E dies! the friend of sinners dies ! 
Lo Salem’s daughters weep around , 
A solemn darkness veils the skies, 
A sudden trembling shakes the ground. 
2 Ye saints, with tender hearts review, 
How he beneath your burdens groan’d, 
Not tears, but blood, he shed for you, 
And for a guilty world atoned. 
3 Mysterious love beyond degree ! 
The Prince of Glory dies for men, 
But, lo! what sudden joys we see’ 
Jesus, the dead, revives again ! 
4 In triumph he forsakes his tomb, 
Up to his Father’s court he flies ; 
Cherubie legions guard him home, 
And sbout him welcome to the skies. 
E 
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5 Dry up your tears, ye saints, and tell 


How high your great Deliverer reigns, 


Sing, how he spoiled the hosts of hell, 


And led the tyrant Death in chains. 


§ Say, live for ever, wondrous King, 


Born to redeem, and strong to save ; 


Then ask of Death, where is thy sting? 


O, where’s thy vict’ry, boasting grave { 
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HRIST, the Lord, is risen to-day, 
Sons of men and angels say : 
Raise your joys and triumphs high ; 

Sing, ye heavens, and earth reply. 

Love’s redeeming work is done ; 
Fought the fight, the battle won. 
Lo! the sun’s eclipse is o’er! 
Lo! he sets in blood no more. 


Vain the stone, the watch, the seal, 
Christ has burst the gates of Hell ; 
Death in vain forbade his rise ; 
Christ has open’d Paradise. 

Lives again our glorious King ! 
Where, O Death, is now thy sting? 
Once he died, our souls to save ; 
Where’s thy victory, O grave ? 

Soar we now where Christ has led, 
Foll’wing our exalted Head: 

Made like him, like him we rise; 
Ours the cross, the graye, the skies ! 
Hail! the Lord of earth and heaven; 
Praise to thee by us be given ; 
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Thee we greet, triumphant now : 
Hail! the Resurrection, thou. 


106 S. M, 
1 MNHE Lord is risen indeed ! 
The grave hath lost its prey ; 
And he shall raise the ransom’d seed,, 
To reign in endless day 
2 The Lord is risen indeed ; 
Attending angels hear, 
Up to the courts of heaven, with speed, 
The joyful tidings bear ; 
3 Then take your golden lyres, 
And strike each cheering chord ; 
Unite with us, ye heavenly choirs, 
To sing our risen Lord. 
4 The Lord is risen indeed ; 
He lives to die no more ; 
He ever lives the cause to plead, 
Of those whose shame he bore. 
107 ies 
1 (HEBEL endured the cross and grave, 
Sinners to redeem and save ; 
Then in triumph left the tomb, 
Dissipating all its gloom. 
2 He is risen, mighty King ! 
Where, O death, is now thy sting? 
He has claimed his native sky ! 
Grave, where is thy victory ? 
3 Sinners, see your ransom paid, 
Peace with God your Saviour made , 
Love him, then, with all your heart; 
Never from his love depart. 
E 2 
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4 Christians, wipe away your tears, 
Now relinquish all your fears ; 
Lo! your Lord’s deserted grave 

Tells you.of his power to save. 


5 In full triumph now he reigns, 
Theme of choicest heavenly strains ; 
Join we all with one accord ; 

Ever sing our risen Lord. 


108 6's 
1 QING praise! the tomb is void 
Where the Redeemer lay ; 
Sing of our bonds destroy’d, 
Our darkness turn’d to day. 


2 Weep for your dead no more ; 
Friends, be of joyful cheer ; 
Our Star moves on before, 
Our narrow path shines clear. 


3 He who, so patiently, 
The crown of thorns did wear,— 
He hath gone up on high ; 
Our hope is with him there. 
4 Now is his truth reveal’d, 
His majesty and might ; 
The grave has been unseal’d ; 
Christ is our life and light. 
5 He who for men did weep, 

Suffer, and bleed, and die,— 
First-fruits of them that sleep, — 
Christ has gone up on high. 

6 His vict’ry has destroy’d 
The shafts that once could slay : 
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Sing praise : the tomb is void 
Where the Redeemer lay. 


109 L. M. 
UR Lord is risen from the dead ;— 
Our Jesus is gone up on high; 
The powers of hell are captive led,— 
Dragged to the portals of the sky. 
There his triumphant chariot waits, 
And angels chant the solemn lay,— 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates ; 
Ye everlasting doors give way. 
Loose all your bars of massy light, 
And wide unfold th’ ethereal scene, 
He claims these mansions as his right ; 
Receive the King of glory in! 
Who is the King of glory? who? 
The Lord, that all our foes o’ercame, — 
he world, sin, death, and hell o’erthrew,— 
And Jesus is the Conq’ror’s name. 
Lo his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chant the solemn lay,— 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates ; 
Ye everlasting doors, give way ! 
Who is the King of glory? who? 
The Lord of glorious power possess’d,— 
The King of saints and angels too,— 
God over all, for ever blest. 


110 7% 
1 AA the day that sees him rise 
To ascend his native skier ! 
Christ, awhile to mortals given, 
Enters now the gates of heaven. 
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2 There the glorious triumph waits, 
Lift your heads, eternal gates ! 
Now unfold the radiant scene ; 
Take the King of glory in. 
Circled round with angel powers 
Their triumphant Lord and ours, 
Conquw’ror over death and sin,— 
Take the King of glory in. 

4 Him though highest heaven receives, 
Still he loves the earth he leaves ; 
Though returning to his throne, 
Still he calls mankind his own. 

5 Lo! he lifts his hands above ! 
Lo! he shows the prints of love! 
Hark ! his gracious lips bestow 
Blessings on his Church below ! 


Ill C. M. 


EYOND the glitt’ring starry skies, 
Far as th’ eternal hills, 

You heaven of heavens with living light, 
Our great Redeemer fills. 

Legions of angels strong and fair, 
In countless armies shine, ~ : 

And swell his praise with golden harps, 
Attuned to songs divine. 

3 Hail, Prince! they cry, for ever hail ! 
Whose unexampled love 

Caused thee to quit these glorious realms 
And royalties above. 

While he did condescend on. earth 
To suffer scorn and pain, 
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They cast their honours at his feet, 
And waited in his train. 


5 Through all his travels here below, 
They did his steps attend ! 
Oft wond’ring how and where at last 
The mystic scene would end. 


6 They saw his heart transfix’d with wounds, 
With love and grief run o’er: 
They saw him break the bars of death, 
Which none e’er brake before. 


7 They brought his chariot from above, 
To bear him to his throne, 
Spread their triumphant wings, and sang 
The glorious work is done ! 


CHRIST—-I1S PRIESTHOOD AND INTERCESSION. 


112 CM 


1 QEE Jesus risen from the grave, 
And now enthroned on high ; 
He pleads his merits there to save 
Trangressors doom’d to die. 


2 Though robed in majesty he reigns, 
Yet by his power divine, 
He frees us from th’ oppressive chains 
Of Satan and of sin. 


3 Thus saved, may we with joy appear 
In heaven before his face, 
And, with the blest assembly there, 
Sing his redeeming grace, 
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113 UM 
1 M\HE head that once was crown | with 
thorns, 
Is crown’d with glory new ; 
A royal diadem adorns 
The mighty Victor’s brow. 


2 The King of kings and Lord of lords , 
Reigns over earth and heaven, 
And praises far surpassing words, 
Are ever to him given, 


3 He is the joy of all above, 
The joy of all below, 
To whom he manifests his love, 
And grants his name to know. 


4 To them the cross, with all its shame, 
With all its grace, is given : 
Their name—an everlasting name, 
Their joy—the joy of heaven. 
5 They suffer with their Lord below,— 
They reign with him above : 
Their everlasting joy to know 
The myst’ry of his love. 


14 C. M. 
1 es the glorious throne above, 
The great Redeemer stands : 
There pleads his all-atoning blood,— 

His wounded side and hands, 


2 There, as a Lamb, but newly slain, 
For us he now appears, 

And all the scars which he received 
His glorious body bears 
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3 An everlasting Priesthood, he,— 
For us has now obtain’d— 
Whose garments with his precious blood 
Were once so deeply stain’d. 
4 Because he lives, we also live, 
And shall in glory reign ; 
To fit our souls for that blest state, 
The Lamb of God was slain. 
115 L. M. 
ESUS, my Advocate above, 
My Friend before the Throne of Love, 
If now for me prevails thy prayer, 
If now I find thee pleading there,— 
Tf thou the secret wish convey, 
And sweetly prompt my heart to pray,— 
Hear, and my weak petitions join, 
Almighty Advocate to thine. 
Jesus, my heart’s desire obtain ; 
My earnest suit present and gain ; 
My fulness of corruption show ; 
The knowledge of myself bestow. 
Save me from death ; from hell set free ; 
Death, hell, are but the want of thee ; 
My life, my only heaven thou art ; 
O let thy presence fill my heart. 


116 S. M 
1 JT ORD, how shall sinners dare 
Look up to thine abode? 
Or offer their imperfect prayer, 
Before thee, holy God? 
2 Bright terrors guard thy seat, 
And glories veil thy face ; 
E 3 
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Yet mercy calls us to thy feet, 
And to thy throne of grace. 
3 My soul, with steadfast eye, 
See where thy Saviour stands, — 
The glorious Advocate on high, 
With incense in his hands. 
4 Teach my weak heart, O Lord, 
With faith to call thee mine ; 
Bid me pronounce the blissful word -- 
Father—with joy divine. 


11-7 8's & Ts. 
1 T\ATHER, hear the blood of Jesus, 
i Speaking in thine ears above; _ 
From impending wrath release us ; 
Manifest thy pard’ning love. 
2 O receive us to thy favour, 
For his sake alone receive ; 
Let us feel him now our Saviour,— 
Let us by his dying live. 
3 “To thy pard’ning grace receive them,”— 
Once he pray’d upon the tree ; 
“Father,” now he prays, “forgive them ; 
All their sins were laid on me.” 
4 Hail! our Advocate in heaven, 
Urge thy prayer on earth begun,— 
“Father, show their sins forgiven ; 
“ Father, glorify thy Son!” 


118 6, 6, 6, 6,8, 8, 
1 JOIN all the glorious names 
*? Of wisdom, love, and power 
That ever mortals knew, 
Or angels ever bore ; 
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All are too mean to speak his worth,— 
Too mean to set the Saviour forth. 


Great Prophet of our God 
Our tongues shall bless thy Name ; 
By thee the joyful news 
Of our salvation came,— 
The joyful news of sins forgiven, 
Of hell subdued, and peace with heaven. 


Jesus, our great High Priest, 
Has shed his blood and died ; 
The guilty conscience needs 
No sacrifice beside ; 
His precious blood did once atone, 
And now it pleads before the throne, 


O thou almighty Lord, 

Our Conqueror and King, 
Thy sceptre and thy sword, 

Thy reigning grace, we sing: 
Thine is the power ; behold we sit 
In willing bonds beneath thy feet. 


119 C. M. 

ESUS, the Lord of glory, died, 
That we might never die ; 

And now supremely reigns, to guide 
His people to the sky. 

Weak though we are, he still is near, 
To lead, console, defend ; 

In all our sorrow, all our fear, 
He is our constant Friend. 

From his high throne in bliss, he deigns 
Our every prayer co heed ; 
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Bears with our folly, soothes our pains, 
Supplies our every need. 
4 And from his love’s exhaustless spring, 
Joys like a river come, 
To make the desert bloom and sing, 
O’er which we travel home. 
5 O Jesus, there is none like thee, 
Our Saviour and our Lord ; 
Through earth and heaven exalted be, 
Belov’d, obey’d, ador’d. 


eo) Cc. M. 
1 lees art the Way : to thee alone 
From sin and death we flee ; 

And he who would the Father seek, 
Must seek him, Lord, through thee. 

Thou art the Truth: thy word alone 
True wisdom can impart ; 

Thou only canst inform the mind, 
And purify the heart. 

3 Thou art the Life: the rending tomb 
-Proclaims thy conqu’ring arm ; 

And those who put their trust in thee 
Nor death nor hell shall harm, 

Thou art the Way—the Truth—the Life 
Grant us that way to know— 

That truth to keep—that Life to win— 
Whose joys for ever flow. 


121 8. MM. 
1 Ale thou Source divine, 
Whence hope and comfort flow, — 
Jesus, no other name than thine 
Can save from endless woe. 
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2 None else will heaven approve : 
Thou art the only way, 
Ordain’d by everlasting love, 
To realms of endless day. 
3 Here let our feet abide, 
Nor from thy path depart. 
Direct our steps, thou gracious Guide, 
And cheer each fainting heart. 
4 Safe through this world of night, 
Lead to the blissful plains, — 
The regions of unclouded light,— 
Where joy for ever reigns. 


122 S. M. 
1 DEDEEMER of mankind, 
We on thy name rely, 
And constant intercourse we find 
Open’d twixt earth and sky. 
2 Mercy, and grace, and peace, 
Descend through thee alone ; 
And thou dost all our services 
Present before the throne. 
3 On us the Father's love 
Is for thy sake bestow’d ; 
Thou art our Advocate above, 
Thou art our way to God. 
4 Our way to God we trace, 
And, through thy Name forgiven, 
From step to step, from grace to grace 
By thee ascend to heaven. 
193 L. M 


i ees thy blood and righteousness 
My beauty are, my glorious dress 
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“Midst flaming worlds, in these array’d, 
With joy shall I lift up my head. 


Bold shall I stand in thy great day, 

For who aught to my charge shall lay? 
Fully absolved through these I am,— 
From sin and fear, from guilt and shame. 
3 The holy, meek, unspotted Lamb, 

‘Who from the Father’s bosom came,—~ 
Who died for me, e’en me t’ atone,— 
Now for my Lord and God I own. 


4 Lord, I believe thy precious blood,— 
Which at the mercy-seat of God, 
For ever doth for sinners plead,— 
For me, e’en for my soul, was shed. 


5 Lord, I believe were sinners more 
Than sands upon the ocean shore, 
Thou hast for all a ransom paid, 
For all a full atonement made. 


124 S. M. 
1 [\NTHRONED is Jesus now, 
Upon his heavenly seat. 
The kingly crown is on his brow, 
The saints are at his feet. 
2 In shining white they stand,— 
A great and countless throng ; 
A palmy sceptre in each hand,— 
On every lip a song. 
3 They sing the Lamb of God, 
Once slain on earth for them,— 
The Lamb through whose atoning biood, 
Each wears his diadem. 
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4 Thy grace, O Holy Ghost, 

Thy blessed help supply, 
That we may join that radiant host, 

Triumphant in the sky. 


125 L. M. 
1 JESUS, the Lamb of God, hath bled ; 
He bore our sins upon the tree ; 
Beneath our curse he bow’d his head,— 
’Tis finish’d ! he hath died for me. 


2 See, where before the throne he stands, 
And pours the all-prevailing prayer, 
Points to his side, and lifts his hands, 
And shows that I am graven there. 


3 He ever lives for me to pray ; 
He prays that I with him may reign ; 
Amen to what my Lord doth say ; 
Jesus, thou canst not pray in vain. 


126 8's & 7s. 


1 PDASCHAL Lamb, by God appointed, 
All our sins on thee were laid ; 
By Almighty Love anointed, 
Thou hast full atonement made. 
All thy people are forgiven, 
Through the virtue of thy blood ; 
Open’d is the gate of heaven ; 
Peace is made ’twixt man and God, 


2 Jesus, hail ! enthroned in glory, 
There for ever to abide ; 
All the heavenly hosts adore thee, 
Seated at thy Father’s side ; 
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There for sinners thou art pieading ; 
- There thou dost our place prepare ; 
Ever for us interceding, 
“Till in glory we appear. 
3 Worship, honour, power, and blessing, 
Thou art worthy to receive ; 
Loudest praises, without ceasing, 
Meet it is for us to give. 
Help, ye bright angelic spirits,— 
Bring your sweetest, noblest lays,— 
Help to sing our Saviour’s merits, — 
Help to chant Immanuel’s praise. 


127 S. M. 
1 We have a great High Priest 
Over the house of God, 
Who is in robes of mercy drest, 
And sprinkles his own blood 
2 A breastplate lo! he wears, 
Which shows his matchless love . 
The names of all his saints he bears, 
Before the throne above. 
3 As he doth there appear 
For all the human race, 
Repenting sinners may draw near, 
Before the throne of grace. 
4 Their sighs and prayers below, 
Through him are heard in heaven ; 
The Father doth his grace bestow ; 
They all may be forgiven. 


128 Cc. M. 


Z is hee let our eyes of faith survey 
4‘ Our great High Priest above, 
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And celebrate his constant care, 
And sympathetic love. 


2 Though raised to a superior throne, 
Where angels bow around, 
And high o’er all the shining train 
With matchless honours crown’d ; 


3 The names of all his saints he bears 
Engraven on his heart ; 
In this blest state the feeblest saint 
Can claim his joyful part. 


4 Those characters shall there abide, 
Our everlasting trust, 
When gems, and monuments, and crowns, 
Are moulder’d down to dust. 


5 So, gracious Saviour, on my breast 
May thy dear name be worn ; 
A sacred ornament and guard, 
To endless ages borne. 


129 C. M. 
1 JESUS, who spilt his precious blood, 
Is now exalted high ; 
He is our advocate with God, 
And bids us all draw nigh. 


2 He offers peace and pardoning love 
To all the human race ; 
We now may his salvation prove, 
And taste redeeming grace. 


3 Thousands his mercy have implored, 
And none have been denied, 
And if we venture on his word, 
We may be justified. 


YU CHRIST—HIS PRLESPHOOD, INTERCESSION. 


130 LL.M. 

1 HERE high the heavenly temple stands, 

The house of God not made with hand:: 

A great High Priest our nature wears ; 

The guardian of mankind appears. 

He who for men their surety stood, 

And pour’d on earth his precious blood, 

Pursues in heaven his mighty plan, 

The Saviour and the Friend of man. 

3 Though now ascended up on high, 

He bends to earth a brother’s eye ; 
Partaker of the human name, 
He knows the frailty of our frame. 

4 Our fellow-suff’rer still retains 
Compassion on us in our pains ; 
Remembers well his former sighs 
His tears, his agonies, and cries. 

5 In every pang that rends the heart, 
The Man of Sorrows had a part : 

He sympathizes with our grief, 
And to each suff’rer sends relief. 


131 L. M. 
1 I KNOW that my Redeemer lives,— 
What joy the blest assurance gives ! 

He lives, he lives; who once was dead ; 
He lives, my everlasting Head ! 

2 He lives, to bless me with his love ; 
He lives, to plead for me above ; 
He lives, my hungry soul to feed ; 
He lives, to help in time of need. 

3 He lives, and grants me daily breath ; 
He lives, and I shall conquer death ; 
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He lives, my mansion to prepare ; 
He lives, to lead me safely there. 

4 Te lives, all glory to his name; 
He lives my Saviour, still the same : 
What joy the blest assurance gives, 
T know that my Redeemer lives. 


1 S. M. 
1 Paes behold thy Son, 
Who died upon the cross, 


Who did from earth to heaven return, 
To intercede for us. 


2 Enthroned in realms above, 
For mortals still he cares ; 
For them he feels a brother’s love, 
Presents a brother’s prayers. 


3 Matchless love, boundless grace ! 
He whom we crucified, 
Now bids us all his love embrace, 


And says “ For you I died.” 


4 We worship at his feet ; 
His blood atones for all ; 
It sprinkles now the mercy-seat,— 
For mercy, Lord, we call. 


5 In Jesus we believe,— 
Our Great High Priest above, 
And pardon, peace, and heaven receive; 
Through his abounding love. 
6 We shelter in his side ; 
There may we ever rest, 


And in his power and love confide, 
And evermore be blest. 
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133 8's & 7's. 
1 Wee I see thee hanging, bleeding, 
Dying on the cruel tree, 
Pale in woe, yet interceding 
For the men that murder’d thee, 
How can I refrain from giving 
Life and soul and all away, 
On thy promise ever living, 
Thee adoring night and day ? 
2 When I see thee upward breaking, 
From the grave, on high to stand, 
And thy rightful empire taking 
At the Father's blest right hand, 
Can I longer doubt thy favour, 
Or thy willingness to bless? 
No, my interceding Saviour, 
Words can ne’er my trust express. 
3 When I feel the fresh bedewing 
Of thy Spirit on my heart, 
All the Father’s mercy viewing, 
In the gifts thy pangs impart. 
Faith accepts the heavenly sealing, 
Tenderness and joy combine, 
Peace o’er all my soul is stealing, 
I am Christ's and Christ is mine. 


CHRIST—OUR ALL-SUFFICIENT SAVIOUR. 


134 C. M, 
1 pee Christ, we thee adore, 
Who gav’st our souls to be; 
Fountain of being and of power, 

And great in majesty. 
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2 The Lord, the mighty God, thou art ; 
But let us rather prove 
That name inspoken to each heart,— 
That fav’rite name of Love. 


3 Our misery doth for pity call, 
Our sin implores thy grace ; 
And thou art merciful to all 
Our lost, apostate race, 


135 L. M. 


ES where’er thy people meet, 
There they behold thy mercy-seat ; 
Where’er they seek thee, thou art found 
And every place is hallow’d ground. 


For thou, within no walls confined, 
Dost dwell with those of humble mind ; 
Such ever bring thee where they come, 
And, going, take thee to their home. 


Great Shepherd of thy chosen few, 
Thy former mercies here renew ; 
Here, to our waiting hearts, proclaim 
The sweetness of thy saving name. 


136 CoM 


1 JESUS, the name high over all, 
Y In hell, or earth, or sky ! 
Angels and men before it fall, 

And devils fear and fly. 


2 Jesus, the name to sinners dear, 
The name to sinners given ; 
It scatters all their guilty fear, 
And turns their hell to heaven. 
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3 Jesus, the pris’ner’s fetters breaks, 
And bruises Satan’s head ; 
Power into strengthless souls he spesks 
And life into the dead ! 
4 O that the world might taste and see 
The riches of his grace ; 
The arms of love that compass me, 
Would all mankind embrace. 





5 His only righteousness I show, 
His saving truth proclaim : 
"Tis my chief business here below, 
To cry, Behold the Lamb ! 


6 Happy, if with my latest breath 
I may but gasp his name ; 
Preach him to all and cry in death, 
Behold, behold the Lamb ! 


137 C. M. 
1 (MHERE is a fountain fill’d with blood. 
Drawn from Immanuel’s veins ; 
And sinners, plunged beneath that flood, 
Lose all their guilty stains, 
The dying thief rejoiced to see 
That fountain in his day ; 
And there may I, though vile as he, 
Wash all my sins away. 
3 Thou Lamb of God, Thy precious blood 
Shall never lose its power, 
Till all the ransom’d church of God 
Be saved, to sin no more. 
& Her since, by faith, I saw the stream 
Thy flowing wounds supply, 
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Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And shall be till I die. 


Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 
Pll sing thy power to save, 

When this poor lisping, stamm’ring tongue, 
Lies silent in the grave. 


138 S. M. 
OD’S holy law transgress’d, 
Speaks nothing but despair ; 
Convinced of guilt, with grief oppress’d, 
We find no comfort there. 
Not sorrows, sighs, and tears, 
Nor works which we have done, 
Nor vows, nor promises, nor prayers, 
Can e’er for sin atone. 


- Relief alone is found 


In Jesus’ precious blood ; 
’Tis this that heals our mortal wound, 
And reconciles to God. 


This is salvation’s source ; 
And all our hopes arise 

From him who died upon the cross— 
Now reigns above the skies. 


139 OM, 
NFINITE, unexhausted love ! 
Jesus and love are one ; 
If still to me thy bowels move, 
They are restrain’d from none. 
What shall I do my God to love? 
My loving God to praise? 
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The length, and breadth, and height ts 
prove, 
And depth of sov’reign grace ? 
Thy soy’reign grace to all extends, 
Immense and unconfined ; 
From age to age it never ends,— 
It reaches all mankind. 
Throughout the world its breadth is known, 
Wide as infinity : 
So wide it never pass’d by one, 
Or it had pass’d by me. 
My trespass was grown up to heaven ; 
But tar above the skies, 
Through Christ abundantly forgiven, 
I see thy mercies rise. 
The depth of all redeeming love, 
What angel-tongue can tell ? 
O may I to the utmost prove, 
The gift unspeakable ! 


140 L. M. 
iy HEREWITH, OLord, shall I drawnear, 
And bow myself before thy face? 

How in thy purer eyes appear ? 

What shall I bring to gain thy grace? 
Can gifts avert the wrath of God? 

Can these wash out my gu'lty stain ? 
Rivers of oil and seas of blood, 

Alas! they all must flow in vain ! 
Whoe’er to thee themselves approve, 

Must take the path thy word hath show’d; 
Justice pursue, and mercy love, 


And humbly walk by faith with God, 
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But though my life henceforth be thine, 
Present for past can ne’er atone: 
Though I to thee the whole resign, 
I only give thee back thine own. 


Guilty I stand before thy face ; 
On me I feel thy wrath abide ; 
"Tis just the sentence should take puace, 
"Tis just ;—but, O, thy Son hath died ! 
He died, that I thy grace might share, 
Might pardon, peace, and heaven receive ; 
Through him thy guilty suppliant spare, 
And fit me with thyself to live. 


141 C. M. 


1 OW sweet the name of Jesus sounds, 
. In a believer’s ear ; i 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 


2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breast; 
"Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary, rest. 


3 Dear name, the rock on which I build, 
My shield and hiding-place ; 
My never-failing treasure, fill’d 
With boundless stores of grace : 
4 Jesus, my Shepherd, Saviour, Friend, 
My Prophet, Priest, and King, 
My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise I bring. 
I would thy boundless love proclaim 
With every fleeting breath ; 
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Draw from the virtue of thy Name 
Support and joy in death. 


1492 C.™M 
1 JESUS, f love thy charming name, 
*Tis music in my ear ! 
Fain would I sound it out so loud, 
That all the world might hear. 


Yes, thou art precious to my soul, 
My transport and my trust ; 

Jewels to thee are gaudy toys, 
And gold is sordid dust. 


3 All my capacious powers can wish, 
In thee most richly meet ; 
Nor to my eyes is light so dear, 
Nor friendship half so sweet. 


4 Thy grace shall dwell within my heart. 
And shed its fragrance there ; 
The noblest balm for all its wounds, 
The cordial of its care. ” 


5 [ll speak the honours of thy name, 
With my expiring breath ; 
When dying clasp thee in my arms, 
And triumph over death. 


143 C. M. 
1 He great the wisdom, power, and grace, 
Which in redemption shine ; 
In heaven the saints with joy confess 
The work is all divine, 
2 At Jesus’ feet they cast their crowns,— 
Those crowns to them he gave,—- 
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And with ten thousand thousand tongues, 
Proclaim his power to save. 


They sing the triumphs of his cross, 
The suff’rings which he bore ; 

How low he stoop’d, how high he rose, 
And rose to stoop no more. 


With them let us our voices raise, 
And still the song renew : 

Salvation well deserves the praise 
Of men and angels too. 


144 8 lines 8's. 


l FOUNTAIN of Life and of Grace 
In Christ, our Redeemer, we see ! 
For us who his offers embrace, 
For all it is open and free : 
Jehovah himself doth invite 
To drink of his pleasures unknown ; 
The streams of immortal delight, 
That flow from his heavenly throne. 


bd 


As soon as in him we believe, 

By faith of his Spirit we take ; 
And, freely forgiven, reeeive 

The mercy for Jesus’s sake ! 
We gain a pure drop of his love, 

The life of eternity know 
Angelical happiness prove, 

And witness a heaven below. 


145 C. M 
l ] ESUS, thou all-redeeming Lord, 
ey Thy mercy we implore ; 
e 2 
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The outcasts gather to thy board, 
And save them in this hour. 


2 Lover of souls, thou know’st to prize 
What thou hast bought so dear : 
Come, then, and in thy people’s eyes 
With all thy wounds appear. 


3 Thy side an open fountain is, 
Where all may freely go, 
And drink the living streams of bliss, 
And wash them white as snow. 


4 The hardness of our hearts remove, 
Thou who for all hast died ; 
Show us the tokens of thy love ; 

Thy feet, thy hands, thy side, 
5 Ready thou art the blood ¢’ apply, 
And prove the record true ; 
And all thy wounds to sinners cry, 
“T suffer’d this for you.” 


146 1l’s. 
l [20% Jesus, upon us, thy favour impart, 
And show thyself gracious to each wait. 
ing heart ; 
Thy nature is wondrous ! Thy love who 
can tell ? 


Thou diedst to redeem us from sin, death, 
and hell. 


Chorus: In joint adoration thy glory we'll 
sing, 
For thow art our Prophet, our 
Priest, and our King, 
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2 Since thou wast once offer’d for us on the 
tree, 
Salvation is proffer’d,—full, present, and 
free ; 
For ever thou livest the lost to receive, 
And pardon thou givest to all who believe. 


3 Thy goodness, how thrilling! o’erwhelming 
thy might ! 

Our souls ever filling with awe and delight; 

While on thee we venture, revived is our 


love ; 

Faith says, we shall enter Christ’s kingdom 
above. 

Le as C. M. 


1 [\XHAUSTLESS fulness, Lord is thine,— 
Fulness of saving grace ; 
Thy undeserved mercies shine 
On all the human race. 


2 Lo! everywhere thy people bend, 
And worship at thy feet ; 
To thee their prayers and songs ascend, 
In thee their wishes meet. 


3 Millions of happy spirits live 
On thy exhaustless store ; 
Krom thee they all their bliss receive, 
And still thou givest more. 


Thou art their triumph and their joy: 
They find their all in thee! 

Thy glories will their tongues employ 
Through all eternity. 


(vmuversity of Southern Callison!” 
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148 Cuohie 
THOU who dri’st the mournev’s teas, 
How dark this world would be, 

If, when deceived and wounded here, 

We could not fly to thee. 


The friends who in our sunshine live, 
‘When winter comes are flown ; 

And he who has but tears to give, 
Must weep those tears alone. 


But Christ can heal that broken heart, 
Which, like the plants that throw 

Their fragrance from the wounded part, 
Breathes sweetness out of woe. 

O who could bear life’s stormy doom, 
Did not his wing of love 

Come brightly wafting through the gloom, 
Our peace-branch from above ? 

Then sorrow, touch’d by him, grows bright, 
With more than rapture’s ray, 

As darkness shows us worlds of light, 
We never saw by day, 


149 8—Bs. 


OW tedious and tasteless the hours 
When Jesus no longer I see ! 


‘Sweet prospects, sweet birds, and sweet 


flowers, 
Have all lost their sweetness to me 
The midsummer sun shines but dim, 
The fields strive in vain to look gay ; 
But when I am happy in Him, 
December's as pleasant as May. 
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His name yields the richest perfume, 
And sweeter than music his voice; 
His presence disperses my gloom, 
And makes all within me rejoice ; 
I should, were he always thus nigh, 
Have nothing to wish or to fear ; 
No mortal so happy as L— 
My summer would last all the year. 


Content with beholding his face, 
My all to his pleasure resign’d, 
No changes of season or place 
Would make any change in my mind : 
While blest with a sense of his love, 
A palace a toy would appear ; 
And prisons would palaces prove, 
If Jesus would dwell with me there. 


My Lord, if indeed I am thine, 
If thou art my sun and my song, 
Say, why do I languish and pine? 
And why are my winters so long? 
© drive these dark clouds from my sky ; 
Thy soul-cheering presence restore, 
Or take me to thee up on high, 
Where winter and clouds are no more 


150 1 Fa a Ga ly 


1 Ste thy great Redeemer stand, 
\O Omnipotently near : 
Lo! he holds thee by thy hand, 
And banishes thy fear :- 
Shadows with his wings thy head ; 
Guards from all impending harms ; 


104 CHRIST-—OUR ALL-SUFFICIENT SAVIOUK 


Round thee and beneath are spread 
His everlasting arms. 
2 Neither sin, nor earth, nor hell, 
Thy keeper can surprise ; 
Careless slumbers cannot steal 
On his all-seeing eyes : 
He is Israel’s sure defence ; 
Israel all his care shall prove ; 
Kept by watchful Providence, 
And ever-waking Love. 


3 Faithful soul, pray, always, pray, 
And still in Christ confide ; 
He thy feeble steps shall stay, 
Nor suffer thee to slide: 
Jean on thy Redeemer’s breast ; 
He thy quiet spirit keeps ; 
Rest in him, securely rest ; 
Thy watchman never sleeps. 


4 He shall bless thy going out, 
Shall bless thy coming in ; 
Kindly compass thee about, 

Till thou art’saved from sin : 
Like thy spotless Master, thou, 
Fill'd with wisdom, love, and power ; 
Holy, pure, and perfect now, 

Henceforth and evermore. 


151 tally Ty 8, 
1 i Pires of mercy and of might, 
Of mankind the life and light, 
Maker, Teacher, Infinite, 
Jesus! hear and save. 
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2 Strong Creator, Saviour mild, 
Humbled to a little child, 
Captive, beaten, bound, reviled,-— 

Jesus! hear and save. 


3 Borne aloft on angels’ wings, 
Throned above celestial things, 
Lord of lords, and King of kings— 

Jesus! hear and save. 


4 Soon to come to earth again, 
Judge of angels and of men, 
Hear us now, and hear us then,~ ~ 
Jesus! hear and save. 


152 10, 10, 11, 11. 


LL thanks to the Lamb, in whose nanx 
we meet ; 
His love we proclaim, his praises repeat : 
We own him our Jesus continually near, 
To pardon, and bless us, and perfect us here. 


In him we have peace, in him we have 
power, 

Presery’d by his grace in every dark hour, 
Tn every temptation he keeps us, to prove 
His utmost salvation, his fulness of love. 
Pronounce the glad word, and bid us be free: 
Ah! hast thou not, Lord, a blessing for me? 
The peace to some given, to me now impait, 
And open thy heaven of love in my heart. 


153 C. M. 
l (OMe let us who in Christ believe, 
J Our common Saviour praise ; 
F 3 
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To him, with joyful voices, give 
The glory of his grace. 

He now stands knocking at the door 
Of every sinner’s heart ; 

The worst need keep him out no more, 
Nor force him to depart. 


3 Through grace we hearken to thy voice, 
Yield to be saved from sin ; 
in sure and certain hope rejoice, 
That thou wilt enter in. 


4 Come quickly in, thou heavenly Guest, 
Nor ever hence remove ; 
But sup with us, and let the feast 
Be everlasting love. 


154 8 

] aa glory to God in the sky, 
And peace upon earth be restored ! 

O Jesus, exalted on high, 

Appear, our omnipotent Lord: 
Who meanly in Bethlehem born, 

Didst stoop to redeem our lost race ; 
Once more to thy creatures retu rn, 

And reign in thy kingdom of grace. 
When thou in our flesh didst appear, 

All nature acknowledged thy birth: 
Arose the acceptable year, 

And heaven was open’d on earth : 
Receiving its Lord from above, 

The world was united to bless 
The Giver of concord and love, 

The Prince and the Author of peace, 
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3 O wouldst thou again be made known,— 
Again in thy Spirit descend, 
And set up, in each of thine own, 
A kingdom that never shall end; 
Thou only art able to bless, 
And make the glad nations obey ; 
And bid the dire enmity cease, 
And bow the whole world to thy sway. 





CHRIST—HIS PRAISE. 


155 C. M. 
1 0 FOR a thousand tongues to sing 
My great Redeemer’s praise,— 
The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of his grace! 


2 My gracious Master and my God, 
Assist me to proclaim,— 
To spread through all the earth abroad, 
The honours of thy Name. 


3 Jesus! the Name that charms our fears, 
That bids our sorrows cease ! 
Tis music in the sinner’s ears, 
’Tis life, and health, and peace. 


4 He breaks the power of cancell’d sin 
He sets the pris’ner free ; 

His blood can make the foulest clean ; 
His blood avail’d for me. 

He speaks,—and list’ning to his voice, 
New life the dead receive ; 

The mournful, broken hearts, rejoice : 
The humble peor helieve. 


on 
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6 Hear him, ye deaf; his praise, ye dumu, 
Your loosen’d tongues employ ; 
Ye blind, behold your Saviour come, 
And leap, ye lame, for joy. 


156 Ss. M,. 
1 A WAKE, and sing the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb ; 
Wake, every heart and every tongue 
To praise the Saviour’s name. 
2 Sing of his dying love ; 
Sing of his rising power ; 
Sing how he intercedes above 
For those whose sins he bore. 
3 Ye pilgrims, on the road 
To Zion’s city, sing ; 
Rejoice ye in the Lamb of God,— 
In Christ, th’ eternal King. 
4 Soon shall we hear him say,— 
“Ye blessed children, come ;” 
Soon will he call us hence away, 
To our eternal home. 
5 There shall each raptured tongue 
His endless praise proclaim ; 
And heavenly voices sing the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb. 


157 Cc. M. 
1 (XOME, let us join our cheerful songs 
With angels round the throne: 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 
2 “ Worthy the Lamb that died,” they ery 
“To be exalted thus ;” 
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“« Worthy the Lamb,” our hearts reply, 
“For he was slain for us.” 


3 Jesus is worthy to receive, 
Honour and power divine ; 
And blessings more than we can give, 
Be Lord, for ever thine. 


2 The whole creation join in one, 
To bless the sacred name 
Of Him that sits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 


158 8's & 7's. 
1 ARK! the notes of angels, singiug, 
Glory, glory to the Lamb ! 


All in heaven their tribute bringing, 
Raising high the Saviour’s name. 


2 Ye for whom his life was given, 
Sacred themes to you belong ; 
Come, assist the choir of heaven,— 
Join the everlasting song. 
3 Filled with holy emulation, 
We unite with those above : 
Sweet the theme—a free salvation— 
Fruit of everlasting love. 
4 Endless life in him possessing, 
Let us praise his precious name : 
Glory, honour, power, and blessing, 
Be for ever to the Lamb. 


159 7s. 
l Now begin the heavenly theme, 
Sing aloud in Jesus’ Name ; 
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Ye who his salvation prove, 
Triumph in redeeming love. 


2 Ye who see the Father’s grace 
Beaming in the Saviour’s face, 
As to Canaan on ye move, 
Praise and bless redeeming love. 


3 Mourning souls, dry up your tears, 
Banish all your guilty fears, 
See your guilt and curse remove, 
Cancell’d by redeeming love. 


4 Welcome all, by sin opprest, 
Welcome to the Saviour’s breast ; 
Nothing brought him from above, 
Nothing but redeeming love. 


’ 5 Hither then your music bring, 
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Strike aloud each joyful string ; 
Mortals, join the hosts above, 
Joia to praise redeeming love. 


160 5M: 


(ieee let us sing our loftiest song, 
And raise to Christ our joyful strain ; 
Worship and thanks to him belong, 

Who reigns, and shall for ever reign. 


His sov’reign power our bodies made : 
Our souls are his immortal breath ; 
And when his creatures sinn’d he bled, 

To save us from eternal death. 


Burn every breast with Jesus’ love ‘ 
Bound every heart with rapt’rous joy, 

And saints on earth, with saints above, 
Your voices in his praise employ. 


CHRIST—HIS PRAISE, Vt 


4 Extol the Lamb with loftiest song, 
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Ascend for him our cheerful strain ; 
Worship and thanks to Him belong, 
Who reigns, and shall for ever reign. 


161 C.-M. 


OME, ye that love the Saviour’s name, 
And joy to make it known, 
The Sov’reign of your hearts proclaim, 
And bow before his throne. 


Behold your Lord, your Master,.crown’d 
With glories all divine : 

And tell the wond’ring nations round, 
How bright those glories shine. 


When, in his earthly courts, we view 
The glories of our King, 

We long to love, as angels do, 
And wish, like them, to sing. 

And shall we long and wish in vain ? 
Lord, teach our songs to rise ; 

Thy love can animate the strain, 
And bid it reach the skies. 


162 Cc. M 
Qe we the song of those who stand 
Around th’ eternal throne, 
Of every kindred, clime, and land,— 
A multitude unknown. 


Life’s poor distinctions vanish here ; 
To-day, the young, the old, 

Our Saviour and his flock, appear, 
One Shep herd and one fold. 


. 
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3 Toil, trial, suff’ring still await 


[ave] 


On earth the pilgrim throng ; 
Yet learn we in our low estate 
The church triumphant’s song. 
Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain, 
Cry the redeem’d above, 
Blessing and honour to obtain, 
And everlasting love. 


Worthy the Lamb, on earth we sing, 
Who died our souls to save ; 

Henceforth, O Death, where is thy sting 
Thy victory, O grave? 

Then hallelujah ! power and praise 
To God in Christ be given ; 

May all who now this anthem raise, 
Renew the song in heaven. 


163 6, 6, 6, 6, 8, &. 
1 ee earth and heaven agree, 
Angels and men be join’d, 
To celebrate with me 
The Saviour of mankind,— 
T’ adore the all-atoning Lamb, 
And bless the sound of Jesus’ name. 


2 Jesus! transporting sound ! 
The joy of earth and heaven ; 
No other help is found, 
No other name is given, 
By which we can salvation have ; 
But Jesus came the world to save, 


3 Jesus! harmonious name ! 
it charms the hosts above ; 
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They evermore proclaim, 
And wonder at his love ; 
"Tis all their happiness to gaze,— 
"Tis heaven to see our Jesus’ face, 
4 His name the sinner hears, 
And is from sin set free ; 
"Tis music in his ears ; 
"Tis life and victory ; 
New songs do now his lips employ, 
And dances his glad heart for joy. 
O unexampled love! 
O all-redeeming grace ! 
How swiftly didst thou move 
To save a fallen race! 
What shall I do to make it known, 
What thou for all mankind hast done} 
O for a trumpet voice, 
On all the world to call, 
To bid their hearts rejoice 
In him who died for all: 
For all, my Lord was crucified : 
For all, for all, my Saviour died. 
164 10,10; 11,11. 
E servants of God, your Master proclaim, 
And publish abroad his wonderful name; 
The name, all-victorious, of Jesus extol ; 
His kingdom is glorious: he rules over all. 
He ruleth on high, Almighty to save ; 
And still he is nigh ; his presence we have , 
The great congregation his triumph shall 
sing ; 
Ascribing salvation to Jesus our King. 
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Salvation to God, who sits on the throne, 

Let all cry aloud, and honour the Son ; 

The praises of Jesus the angels proclaim, 

Fall down on their faces, and worship the 
Lamb. 


Then let us adore, and give him his right, 

All glory, and power, and wisdom, and 
might ; 

All honour and blessing, with angels above, 

And thanks, never ceasing, for infinite 
love. 


165 6, 6, 6, 6, 8 3. 


Neo hymns of grateful love 
\) Through heaven’s high arches ring, 
And all the hosts above 

Their songs of triumph sing? 
And shall we not take up the strain, 
And send the echo back again ? 


Shall every ransom’d tribe 

Of Adam's scatter’d race, 
To Christ all power ascribe, 

Who saved them by his grace? 
And shall we-not take up the strain, 
And send the echo back again ? 


Shall they adore the Lord, 

Who bought them with his blood, 
And all the love record 

That led them home to God? 
And shall we not take up the strain, 
And send the echo back again ? 
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O spread the joyful sound, 
The Saviour’s love proclaim, 
And publish all around 
Salvation through his name, 
Till the whole world take up the strain, 
And send the echo back again. 


166 SM 


Gem ye that love the Lord, 
And let your joys be known : 
Join in a song with sweet accord, 
While ye surround his throne. 
Let those refuse to sing 
Who never knew our God, 
But servants of the heavenly King, 
May speak their joys abroad. 


The God that rules on high, 
That all the earth surveys, 
That rides upon the stormy sky, 
And calms the roaring seas ; 
This awful God is ours, 
Our Father and our Love: 
He will send down his heavenly powers, 
To carry us above. 


The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below ; 
Celestial fruit on earthly ground, 
From faith and hope may grow: 
Then let our songs abound, 
And every tear be dry ; 
We’remarching through Emmanuel’sground, 
To fairer worlds on high. 
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167 6, 6, 6, 6, 8, 8. 


1 PD EJOICE, the Lord is King ; 
Your Lord and King adore ; 
Mortals, give thanks and sing, 
And triumph evermore ; 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 


2 Jesus, the Saviour, reigns, 
The God of truth and love ; 
When he had purged our stains, 
He took his seat above ; 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 


ow 


His kingdom cannot fail,— 

He rules o’er earth and heaven ; 
The keys of death and hell 

Are to our Jesus given; 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 


4 He sits at God’s right hand 
Till all his foes submit, 
And bow to his command, 
And fall beneath his feet ; 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 
He all his foes shall quell, 
And all our sins destroy ; 
Let every bosom swell 
With pure seraphic joy ; 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice; 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 
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Rejoice in glorious hope ; 
Jesus, the Judge, shall come,, 
And take his servants up 
To their eternal home ; 
We soon shall hear th’ archangel’s voice ; 
The trump of God shall sound,—Rejoice ! 


168 C. M. 
(eee thou Desire of all thy saints, 
Our humble strains attend, 

While, with our praises and complaints, 
Low at thy feet we bend. 

How should our songs, like those above, 
With warm devotion rise ; 

How should our souls, on wings of love, 
Mount upward to the skies. 


Come, Lord, thy love alone can raise 
In us the heavenly flame ; 

Then shall our lips resound thy praise, 
Our hearts adore thy Name. 


Now, Saviour, let thy glory shine 
And fill thy dwellings here, 
Till life, and love, and joy divine, 

A heaven on earth appear. 


169 6, 6, 8, 4. 
1 | eee the lofty praise 
Of him who once was slain, 
But now is risen, through endless days, 
To live and reign : 


He lives and reigns on high, 
Who bought us with his blood,— 
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Exthron’d above the farthest sky,— 
Our Saviour God. 


2 All honour, power, and praise, 

To Jesus’ Name belong ; 

With hosts seraphic, glad we raise 
The sacred song : 

Worthy the Lamb, they cry, 
That on the cross was slain ; 

But now, ascended up on high, 
He lives to reign. 


3 He lives to bless and save 

The souls redeem’d by grace, 

And rescue from the dreary grave 
The fallen race ; 

And soon we hope, above, 
A louder strain to sing,— 

With all our powers to praise and juve 
Our Saviour King. 


170 S. M. 
1 


ESUS, the Conq’ror reigns, 
In glorious strength array’d, 
His kingdom over all maintains, 

And bids the earth be glad. 


2 Ye sons of men, rejoice 
In Jesus’ mighty love ; 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice, 
To him who rules above. 


3 Extol his kingly power, 
Kiss the exalted Son, 
Who died, but lives, to die no more, 
Upon his Father’s throne. 
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4 Our advocate with God, 
He ever pleads our cause, 
And spreads through all the earth abroad 
The victory of his cross. 
(71 8's & 7’s, 
1 Baas thou fount of every blessing, 
Tune my heart to sing thy grace ; 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, 
Call for songs of loudest praise. 
Teach me some melodious sonnet 
Sung by flaming tongues above; 
Praise the mount,—I’m fixed upon it ; 
Mount of thy redeeming love ! 
2 Here Ill raise my Ebenezer ; 
Hither by thy help I’ve come ; 
And I hope, by thy good pleasure, 
Safely to arrive at home. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger 
Wand ring from the fold of God ; 
He, to rescue me from danger, 
Interposed his precious blood. 
2% QO! to grace how great a debtor 
Daily I’m constrain’d to be! 
Let thy goodness, like a fetter, 
Bind my wand’ring heart to thee; 
Prone to wander, Lord; I feel it, — 
Prone to leave thee, whom I love ; 
Full possession, Lord, take of it ; 
Seal it for thy courts above. 


172 L. M. 


1 FROM all that dwell below the skies, 
k Let the Creator’s praise arise, 
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Let the Redeemer’s name be sung, 
Through every land, by every tongue. 


Eternal are thy mercies, Lord ; 

Eternal truth attends thy word ; 

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 


Your lofty themes, ye mortals bring, 
Tn songs of praise divinely sing ; 

The great salvation loud proclaim, 
And shout for joy the Saviour’s name. 


In every land begin the song ; 

To every land the strains belong ; 

In cheerful sounds all voices raise, 
And fill the world with loudest praise. 


173 Tk Vex, 7, 


ESUS, take ail the glory | 
Thy meritorious passion 
Our pardon bought, thy mercy brought 
To us a full salvation. 
Thee gladly we acknowledge 
Our only Lord and Saviour, 
Thy name confess, thy goodness bless, 
And triumph in thy favour. 
With angels and archangels, 
We prostrate fall before thee ; 
Again we raise our souls in praise, 
_ And thankfully adore thee. 
Honour, and power, and blessing, 
To thee be ever given, 
By all who know thy love below, 
And all the hosts of heaven. 
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174 6, 6, 6, 6, 8 8 


OME, ye who love the Lord, 
And feel his quick’ning power ; 
Unite, with one accord, 
His goodness to adore : 
Let heaven and earth aloud proclaim 
The great Redeemer’s glorious name. 


He left his throne above, 
His glory laid aside, 
Came down on wings of love, 
And wept, and bled, and died, 
That you and I, and all mankind, 
In him eternal life might find. 


He burst the grave, and rose 
Victorious from the dead ; 

And thence his vanquish’d foes, 
In glorious triumph led : 

He rose to heaven, his: high abode, 

And sits upon the throne of God. 


He'll soon in glory came, 
And earth shall flee away : 
He'll take his children home, 
To live in endless day ; 
We then shall see him tace to face, 
And sing the triumphs of his grace. 


lis CG. M. 


LL hail the power of Jesu’s name } 
Let angels prostrate fall, 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown him Lord of all. 
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2 Ye seed of Israel’s chosen raee, 
Ye ransom’d from the fall, 
Hail him who saves you by his grace. 
And crown him Lord of all. 
3 Ye ransom’d Gentiles, ne’er forget 
The wormwood and the gall ; 
Go, spread your trophies at his feet, 
And crown him Lord of all. 
4 Let every kindred, every tribe, 
On this terrestrial ball. 
To him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown him Lord of all. 


5 O that with yonder sacred throng 
We at his feet may fall, 
Join in the everlasting song, 
And crown him Lord of all. 


176 CoM. 


J T{\O him a song of thanks I bring,— 
Who hung upon the tree,— 
The honours of his name I sing, 
Because he first loved me. 


® To every soul his bowels move 
With pity, full and free ; 
Pll praise him with the host above, 
Because he first loved me. 
3 O Death, where is thy woful sting ? 
O Grave, thy victory ? 
Destroy’d by Christ, whose praise Ij] sing 
Because he first loved me. 
‘ He took my debt, died in my stead 
That I might pardon’d be: 
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Return’d to heaven, my cause to plead : 
O, how he first loved me! 


He ever lives, my Brother, Friend : 
May I his glory see, 

And give him praise that ne’er shall end, 
Because he first loved me. 


ives L. M. 
Wa shall our souls begin to sing 
The praises of our heavenly King? 


Who left his Father’s throne above, 
To prove to us his matchless love. 


Lo! when he ope’d the gospel day, 

His herald, John, prepared his way, 
Proclaim’d his saving power abroad, 
And cried, ‘Behold the Lamb of God !” 


A suff’ring life on earth he led ; 

Our souls to save, he wept and bled, 
And though we've on his goodness trod, 
For us he’s still “the Lamb of God.” 


“ Tis finished,” on the tree he cried, 
Then bow’d his sacred head and died,— 
He bow’d beneath our heavy load, 

That we might love this “ Lamb of God.” 


To thee, O Lord, our hearts we give ; 
Receive them now, within them live, 
Sustain them with thy staff and rod, 
And cleanse them, O thou “ Lamb of Ged ” 
Whene’er our race on earth is run, 
O may we hear thee say, “ Well done ;” 
Enter with joy thy blest abode, 
To praise thee as “the Lamb of meds 

G 
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178 CoM. 
1 Wigan shall my soul begin to sing 
The great Redeemer’s love? 
To praise the everlasting King, 
Who left his throne above? 


2 O love, what a delightful tneme ! 
How charming is the name! 
Love came the guilty to redeem, 
The wand’rer to reclaim, 


3 In vain the angels were inclined 
Redeeming love to sound ; 
Its heights and depths they could not find ; 
Its vastness had no bound. 


4 My feeble song I cannot raise 
As angels do above ; 
Yet while I’ve breath I'll sing the praise 
Of this amazing love ; 
5 And when I reach the blood-wash’d throng, 
Pll sing as loud as they ; 
Salvation shall be all my song 
In heaven’s eternal day. 


179 10, LO; 11h 
1 WHAT shall I do my Saviour to praise | 
So faithful and true, so plenteous in 
grace, 
So strong to deliver, so good to redeem 
The weakest believer that hangs upon hin. 
2 How happy the man whose heart is set free, 
The people that can be joyful in thee; 
Their joy is to walk in the light of thy face, 
And ever be talking of mercy and grace. 
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8 Thou, Lord, art their boast, their glory, 
and power ; 
And I also trust to see the glad hour,— 
My soul’s new creation, a life from the dead 
The day of salvation that lifts up my head. 


4 In Jesus, my Lord, I now have defence ; 
I trust in his word; none plucks me from 
thence : 
Since I have found favour, he all things 
will do; 
My King and my Saviour will make me 
anew. 


5 Yes, Lord, I shall see the bliss of thine own ° 
Thy secret to me shall soon be made known; 
For sorrow and sadness I joy shall receive, 
And share in the gladness of all that believe. 


180 6, 6, 6, 6, 8, 8. 
1 (aba thanks to Christ the Lord, 
Ye saints, exalt your King, 
Let each prepare a song, 
Let all unite to sing,— 
Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain, 
World without end, Amen, Amen. 


He died that we may live ; 

He bore the cross for all : 
The just for the unjust ; 

He died for great and small : 
Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain, 
World without end, Amen, Amen 


3 Up from the silent grave, 
Triumphantly he rose, 
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And to his chariot wheels 

He bound his captive foes ; 
Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain. 
World without end, Amen, Amen. 


He with a shout has gone, 
To plead for us above ; 
There stands the sinner’s Friend, 
Before the throne of love ; 
Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain, 
World without end, Amen, Amen. 


5 Throughout the years of time, 
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By ev'ry tribe and tongue, 
Through ev’ry distant land, 

Shall sound this hallow’d song, 
Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain, 
World without end, Amen, Amen. 


And, through eternity, 

Shall saints and angels sing,— 
While heaven’s eternal plains 

With loud hosannas ring,— 
Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain, 
World without end, Amen, Amen. 


\ 
i the mountain ; 


For Adam’s lost race he hath open’d a 
For sin and uncleanness, and every trans- 


His blood flow’d with freeness, in streams 


fountain ; 
gression, 
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Hallelujah to the Lamb, who has purchased — 
our pardon ; 

We will praise him again when we pass | 
over Jordan. 
2 Now glory to God in the highest is given , 
Now glory to God is re-echoed in heaven ; 
Around the whole earth let us tell the glad 
story, 

And sing of his birth, his salvation, and 
glory. 
Hallelujah to the Lamb, é&e. 

3 Thy love, who can tell?—thy kingdom how 

glorious ! 

O’er sin, death, and hell, O make us victorious : 

Thy name will we praise in the great con- 
gregation ; 

Our voices upraise in the song of salvation. 
Hallelujah to the Lamb, &c. 


When on Zion we stand, Taving gain’d the 
blest shore, 

With our harps then in hand, we will 
praise evermore : 

We'll range the sweet fields on the banks 
of the river, 

And sing of redemption for ever and ever, 
Hallelujah to the Lamb, kc. 
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1 \ HEN first the Spirit left the throne, 
‘'Y He took the semblance of a dove ; 
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A symbol chosen to make known 
His peace, and purity, and love. 


When next, at Pentecost, he came, 
He stood confess’d to mortal sight 
Within the cloven tongues of flame, 
The type of freedom, guidance, light. 


Vouchsafe, celestial Dove, thy peace, 
That we at perfect peace may be ; 
Within our hearts thy love increase, — 
Within our thoughts, thy purity. 


O Light divine, direct our feet, 
Which long in error’s paths have trod ; 
Our prison’d souls with freedom greet, 
Convince of sin, and lead to God. 


182 L. M. 
ee was the day, the joy was great, 
' When Jesus Christ’s disciples met ; 

Upon them all the Spirit came, 

And each beheld the tongues of flame. 
What wondrous power to them he gave, 
The power to kill, the power to save ; 
Furnish’d their tongues with fiery words, 
Instead of giving spears and swords. 
Thus arm’d they all went boldly forth, 
From east to west, from south to north ; 
Declaring that, through Jesu’s blood, 
All might be reconciled to God. 

These weapons of the holy war, 

Of what Almighty force they are ! 

They make our stubborn passions bow, 
And lay the proudest rebel low. 
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5 Mankind, the learned and the rude, 
Are by these heavenly arms subdued ; 
But Satan raging at his loss, 

Resists the doctrines of the cross. 


183 S. M. 


1 


at) 


as 


pee God, the Holy Ghost, 

In this accepted hour, 

As on the day of Pentecost, 
Descend in mighty power. 


We meet with one accord 
In our appointed place, ° 

And wait the promise of our Lord, 
The Spirit of his grace. 


Like mighty rushing wind 
Upon the waves beneath, 

Move with one impulse every mind, 
One soul, one feeling breathe. 


The young, the old inspire, 
With wisdom from above ; 

And give us hearts and tongues of fire, 
To pray, and praise, and love. 


Spirit of life explore, 
And chase our gloom away,— 
With lustre shining more and more, 
Unto the perfect day. 


; Spirit of truth, be thou, 


In life and death, our guide ; 
O Spirit of adoption, now 

May we be sanctified 

c 3 
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184 L. M. 


ORD, we believe to us and ours 
The apostolic promise given ; 
We wait for pentecostal powers,— 
The Holy Ghost sent down from heaven 


Assembled here with one accord, 
Calmly we wait for promised grace,— 

The purchase of our blessed Lord ; 
Come, Holy Ghost, and fill the place. 


If every one that asks may find,— 
If stili thou dost on_sinners fall,— 

Come as a mighty rushing wind, 
And with thy grace now fill us all. 


Ah! leave us not to mourn below, 
Or long for thy return to pray ; 

Now, Lord, the Comforter bestow, 
And let him with us ever stay. 


185 C. M. 


NTHRONED on high, Almighty Lord, 
The Holy Ghost send down ‘ 

Fulfil in us thy faithful word, 
And all thy mercies crown. 


Though on our heads no tongues of fire 
Their wondrous powers impart, 
Grant, Saviour, what we more desire, — 
Thy Spirit in each heart. 
Spirit of life, and light, and love, 
Thy heavenly influence give ; 
Quicken our souls, our guilt remove, 
That we in Christ tnay live, 
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& To our benighted minds reveal 
The glories of his grace, 
And place us where no clouds conceal 
The brightness of his face. 


3 His love within us shed abroad. — 
Life’s ever springing well ; 
Till God in us, and we in God 
In love eternal dwell. 


196 ot 6, 6, 6, 6, 8, 8. 
1 ¢) THOU that hearest prayer, 
Attend our humble cry, 
And let thy servants share 
Thy blessing from on high, 
We plead the promise of thy word ;— 
Grant us thy Holy Spirit, Lord! 


2 If earthly parents hear 
Their children when they cry,— 
If they with love sincere, 
Their children’s wants supply,— 
Much more wilt thou thy love display, 
And answer when thy children pray. 


3 Our heavenly Father, thou ; 
We, children of thy grace ; 
O let thy Spirit now 
Descend and fill the place, 
That all may feel the heavenly flame, 
And all unite to praise thy Name. 


187 0M 
1 | psa ar Spirit, God of truth, 
Our contrite hearts inspire ; 
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Kindle a flame of heavenly love,— 
The pure celestial fire. 


2 ’Tis thine to soothe the sorrowing, 
With guilt and fear oppress’d ; 
’Tis thine to bid the dying live, 
And give the weary rest. 
3 Subdue the power of every sin, 
What’er that sin may be, 
That we in singleness of heart, 
May worship only thee ;— 
4 Then with our spirits witness bear, 
That we are sons of God, 
Redeem’d from sin, and death, and hell, 
Through Christ’s atoning blood. 


188 C. M. 
(eeet Spirit, by whose mighty power 
All creatures live and move, 
On us thy benediction shower ; 
Inspire our souls with love. 


Hail, Source of light, arise and shine ; 
All gloom and doubt dispel ; 

Give peace and joy, for we are thine ; 
In us for ever dwell. 


From death to life our spirits raise, 
And full redemption bring ; 

New tongues impart to sing the praise 
Of Christ our God and King. 

Thine inward witness bear, unknown 
To all the world beside : 

With joy we then shall feel and own 
Our Saviour glorified. 
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189 T's. 
1 Gee Spirit, Love divine, 
Let thy light within me shine ; 
All my guilty fears remove ; 
Fill me with thy heavenly love. 


2 Speak thy pard’ning grace to me; 
Set the burden’d sinner free, 
Lead me to the Lamb of God, 
Wash me in his precious blood. 


3 Life and peace to me impart ; 
Seal salvation on my heart ; 
Breathe thyself into my breast,— 
Earnest of immortal rest. 


4 Let me never from thee stray ; 
Keep me in the narrow way ; 
Fill my soul with joy divine ; 
Keep me, Lord, for ever thine. 


190 S. M. 
1 Coe Spirit, Source of Light ; 
Thy grace is unconfined ; 
Dispel the gloomy shades of night ;— 
The darkness of the mind. 


2 Now to our eyes display 
The truth thy words reveal ; 
Cause us to run the heavenly way, 
Delighting in thy will. 
3 Thy teachings make us know,— 
The myst’ries of thy love,— 
The vanity of things below, 
The joy of things above. 
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4 While through this maze we stray, 
O spread thy beams abroad ; 

Point out the dangers of the way, 
And guide our steps to God. 


191 7, 6, Double. 
1 T\ATHER of our risen Lord, 
Remember us for good ; 
O fulfil his faithful word, 
And hear his speaking blood. 
Give us that for which he prays: 
Father, glorify thy Son, 
Show his truth, and power, and grace, 
And send the promise down. 
2 True and faithful Witness, thou, 
O Christ, the Spirit give: 
Hast thou not received him now, 
That we might now receive ? 
Art thou not the living head ? 
Life to all thy limbs impart ; 
Shed thy love, thy Spirit shed, 
In every waiting heart. 
3 Holy Ghost, the Comforter, 
The gift of Jesus, come ; 
Glow our hearts to find thee near, 
And swell to make thee room ; 
Present with us thee we feel ; 
Come, O come, and in us be,— 
With us, in us, live and dwell, 
To all eternity. 


1992 6-8’s. 1st Measure. 
I oe thy wings, celestial Dove, 
And, brooding o’er our nature’s night, 
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Call forth the ray of heavenly love, 
And let there in our souls be light ; 

Illuminate the dark abyss 

With glorious beams of endless bliss. 


we 


Let there be light, again command, 
And light there in our hearts shall be ; 
We then, through faith, shall understand 
Thy great mysterious majesty, 
And, by the shining of thy grace, 
Behold in Christ thy glorious face. 


1 C. M. 


93 
1 Ca Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
Display thy quick’nmg powers ; 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours. 


2 Ah! how we grovel here below, 
Too fond of earthly toys ; 
We onward much too slowly go 
To reach eternal joys. 


3 O, Father, shall we ever live 
At this poor dying rate,— 
Our love be faint and cold to thee, 
While thine to us is great? 
4 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
Display thy quick’ning powers ; 
Come, shed abroad the Saviour’s love, 
And that shall kindle ours. 


L. M, 


194 
1 () SPIRIT of the living God, 
In all thy plenitude of grace, 
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Where’er the foot of man hath trod, 
Descend on our apostate race. 


Give tongues of fire, and hearts of love, 
To preach the reconciling word ; 
Give power and unction from above, 
. Where’er the joyful sound is heard. 
3 Be darkness, at thy coming, light ; 
-Confusion—order, in thy path ; 
Souls without strength, inspire with might ; 
Bid mercy triumph over wrath. 


4 Baptize the nations; far and nigh 
The triumphs of the cross record ; 
The name of Jesus glorify, 
Till every kindred call him Lord. 


195 8, 7. 
1 qo Ghost, dispel our sadness ; 
Pierce the clouds of nature’s night ; 
Come, thou Source of joy and gladness, 
Breathe thy life, and spread thy light. 


2 Hear, O hear our supplication, 
Blessed Spirit ! God of Peace! 
Rest upon this congregation 
With the fulness of thy grace. 


3 Author of our new creation, 
May we all thine infiuence prove ; 
Make our souls thy habitation,— 
Shed abroad the Saviour’s love. 


4 Source of sweetest consolation, 
Breathe thy peace on all below ; 
Bless, O bless this congregation ; 
On each soul thy grace bestow. 
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8, 7, 
Ho” Spirit ! Fount of blessing, 
Ever watchful, ever kind ; 

Thy celestial aid possessing, 

Prison’d souls deliv’rance find ; 
Seal of truth, and bond of union, 

Source of light, and flame of love, 
Symbol of divine communion, 

In the olive-bearing dove. 


2 Heavenly guide from paths of error, 

Comforter of minds distress’d,— 

When the billows fill with terror, 
Pointing to an ark of rest ; 

Promised pledge, Eternal Spirit, 
Greater than all gifts below,— 

May our hearts thy grace inherit ; 
May our lips thy glory show. 


197 10’s & 11's. 


LL glory and praise to Jesus our Lord, 
So plenteous in grace, so true to his 
word ; 

To us he hath given the boon from above, 

The earnest of heaven, the Spirit of love. 

The truth of our God we boldly assert ; 

His love shed abroad, and power in our 
heart. 

Ye all may inherit, on Jesus who call, 

The gift of his Spirit ;—’tis proffer’d to all, 

His witness within, by faith we receive, 

And, ransom’d from sip in righteousness 
live ; 
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aa 


Through Jesus’s passion we gladiy possess 
A present salvation,—a kingdom of peace. 


The peace and the power, ye sinners, em- 
brace, 

And look for the shower,—the Spirit of 
grace ; 

The gift and the Giver we all may receive, 

For ever and ever within us to live. 


198 Ge 


6% all the earth thy Spirit shower ; 

The earth in righteousness renew ; 

Thy kingdom come, and hell’s o’erpower, 
And to thy sceptre all subdue. 


Like mighty winds, or torrents fierce, 
Let him opposers all o’erturn, 

And every law of sin reverse, 
That faith and love may make all one 


Yea, let him, Lord, in every place 
His richest energy declare ; 
While lovely tempers, fruits of grace, 
The kingdom of thy Christ prepare. 
Grant this, O holy God and true ;— 
The ancient seers thou didst inspire,— 
To us perform the promise due,— 
Descend, and crown us now with fire. 


S.oM, 


199 | 
1 0 HOLY Spirit, send 
Thy power to all mankind ; 
Their hearts subdue, their follies end, 
And let them merey find, 
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2 The only Saviour show,— 
The virtue of his blood ; 
By faith, this Saviour let them know, 
And feel they’re born of God. 


3 Increase thy Church below, 
Her members multiply ; 
Let faith and love among them grow, 
Their God to glorify. 
4 Be thou their inward fire, 
Their guide to things above ; 
Their hearts with purity inspire, 
And fill them with thy love. 
5 Thus make them one in thee, 
For fellowship and fight ; 
May Satan own their victory, 
And yield to thee thy right. 
6 One God in persons Three ! 
Thy Spirit breathe on all, 
Till Jew and Gentile, bond and free, 
Before thee prostrate fall. 


MAN—HIS 1NNOCENCY. 
900 C. M 
1 jist image brightly shone 
In Eden’s lovely pair, 
And oft, before his gracious throne, 
They bow’d in praise and prayer. 
2 With rectitude, as with a robe, 
Their spotless souls were dress’d, 
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With peace abounding and with joy 
They were divinely bless’d. 


3 No self-reproach, no slavish dread 
Disturb’d their peace within : 
No frowning storm their path o’erspread 
While undefiled with sin. 


4 Thus, souls renew’d by saving grace,— 
Whose sins have been forgiven,— 
Behold the smiles of Jesus’ face, 
And feel an inward heaven. 


901 Cc. M. 
1 A re parents of mankind were made 
‘L A wise and holy pair ; 
“Our image let them have,” God said ; 
Communion with us share. 


2 The wealth of Paradise was theirs, 
Save one forbidden tree ; 
And thence went up their prayers and 
praise, 
In perfect harmony. 
3 Their Maker was their Father, Friend ; 
Did all their wants supply ; 
Said, “ Keep my law, do not offend, 
Or ye shall surely die.” 


4 Alas! the Tempter spread a snare ; 
The woman enter’d, fell,— 
And caused her husband soon to share 
Her sin, her guilt, her hell ! 


5 God's image lost, his favour gone, 
The rebels were undone ; 
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Yet for their sin he did atone, 
By giving up his Son! 
§ Yes, Jesus died, that all our race 
Might Eden’s loss regain,— 
Might love the Lord, enjoy his grace, 
And with him ever reign. 
7 May every soul, with sin oppress’d, 
Believe in Jesus’ blood,— 
Be justified, with peace be bless’d,— 
Become an heir of God. 
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C. M. 


202 
1 4 Bee soul is not of matter made; 
It apprehends, compares ; 
From things that differ, draws their shade; 
Their properties it bares. 


2 The depths of science it explores, 
And wondrous arts reveals ; 
Its Maker knows, his name adores, 
In prayer to him appeals. 


3 O’er Nature’s fields, on wings of morn 
It soars, through endless space, 
And worlds surveys, while onward borne 
Along its trackless race. 


& The sun, and moon, and stars it sounds ; 
Their distance tells, and size ; 
The air, and earth, and sea out-bounds ° 
With lightning speed it flies. 
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Can souls, whose powers no tonguecan tell, 
Exist, and then expire? 

Ah! no,—they must for ever dwell 
In heaven or endless fire. 


Awhile they live in feeble clay, 
Their mortal posts to fill ; 

But soon must pass from earth away, 
At their Creator’s will. 


Appalling truth, that every soul 
With sin should be disgraced ; 

Its noble powers be render’d foul,— 
Tts passions all debased ! 


Its Maker calls it to repent, 
Believe, be justified, 

To pray, and watch, enjoy content, 
Through Christ, the crucified. 

O may it, wisely, now obey 
His gracious call, and live, 

And after death, in endless day, 


To him hosannas give. 


203 C. M. 


1 


9 
é 


3 


HAT is the thing of greatest price 
The whole creation round ? 

That which was lost in Paradise,— 
That which in Christ is found. 

The soul of man—Jehovah’s breath, 
Excites the highest strife ; 

Hell moves beneath to cause its death 
Heaven stoops to give it life. 


God, to redeem it, did not spare 
His well-beloved Son ; 
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Jesus, to save it, deign’d to bear 

The sins which man had done. 

4 And is this treasure borne below 
In earthen vessels frail ? 

Can none its utmost value know 
Till flesh and spirit fail? 


5 Then let us gather round the cross, 
That knowledge to obtain ; 
Not by the soul’s eternal loss, 
But everlasting gain. 


204 8, 8, 6; 8, 8, 5. 
l WILL wy soul be e’er extinct, 
And cease to live, and cease to think 
It cannot, cannot be! 
As thou, my spirit, canst not die, 
What wilt thou do, or whither fly, 
When death shall set thee free ? 


2 Will mercy then her arms extend? 
Will Jesus be thy guardian friend, 
And heaven thy dwelling place? 
Or shall insulting fiends appear, 
And drag thee down to dark despair, 
Below the reach of grace? 


3 A heaven or hell must be thy home ; 
Beyond this life there is net known 
A middle place or state :— 
To-day attend the call divine ; 
‘To-morrow, soul, may not be thine, 
Or it may be too late. 


é This life esteem not as a dream ; 
Vast are its fruits, whate’er they seem, 
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And cannot have an end. 
O now at mercy’s footstool bow, 
Prepare at death thy faith to show, 
And then to heaven ascend. 


5 O Lord, if from thy paths I stray, 
Help me to choose the narrow way 
That leads to joys on high ; 
Thy grace impart, my guilt forgive, 
Nor let me longer dare to live 
Such as I dare not die. 


C. M. 


205 
i ()n8 souls, why boast of time to come— 
Misspend a single day ? 
This hour may fix your final doom, 
If you in error stay. 


2 The present time you should redeem ; 
This only is your own ; 
The past, alas! is as a dream ; 
The future is unknown. 


3 O, think what vast concerns depend 
Upon a moment’s space, 
When life and all its cares shall end 
In vengeance or in grace. 


4 O for that power which melts the soul, 
And lifts it ap on high, 
Where sin and death have no control, 
And pleasures never die. 


5 There, souls redeemed from the fall, 
With joy each other greet, 
And Jesus is their all in all; 
Their ecstasy complete, 


— 
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908 8. M. 
1 WHERE can rest be found,— 
For every weary soul? 
’Twere vain the ocean’s depths to sound, 
Or fly to either pole. 


2 Beyond this vale of tears 
There is a life above, 
Unmeasured by the flight of years ; 
And all that life is love. 


3 There is a death, whose pang 
Outlasts the fleeting breath : 

O what eternal horrors hang 

Around the second death ! 


4 Thou God of truth and grace, 
Help us that death to shun ; 
With joy may we behold thy face 
When life’s short race is run. 


207 L. M. 
\ HERE are the dead?—I: heaven or hell 
Their disembodied spirits dwell ; 
Their perish’d forms in bonds of clay, 

Reserved until the judgment day. 


Where are the living —On the ground 
Where prayer is heard, and mercy found ; 
Where, in the compass of a span, 
The mortal makes th’ immortal man. 
Then, timely warn’d, let us begin 
To follow Christ, to flee from sin, 
Daily grow up in him our Head, 
Lord of the living and the dead. 

u 
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908 Cc. M 


1 


Wa disobey’d Jehovah’s laws, 
And guilty must remain, 
Exposed to all the pains of hell, 


Till we be born again. 


Alas! whatever works we do, 
His favour to obtain, 

They can’t our sinful hearts renew ; 
We must be born again. 


Were we baptized a thousand times, 
It would be all in vain, 

This would not wash away our crimes ; 
We must be born again. 


No sacrament, or outward form, 
Can purge our inward stain ; 
The Spirit must the work perform. 

Or sinful we remain. 


There’s but one way for our escape 
From everlasting pain ; 

Christ says ’tis through the narrow gate 
Of being born again. 


Poor sinner, now repent, believe 
In Christ for sinners slain ; 

He will thy sinful heart receive ;— 
Thou wilt be born again. 
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209 L. M. 


1 


Was will ye lavish out your years 
Amidst a thousand trifling cares 
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While on this various range of thought, 
The one thing needful is forgot? 


Why will ye chase the fleeting wind, 
And famish your immortal mind, 

While angels with regret look down 
To see you spurn a heavenly crown ? 


Th’ eternal God calls from above, 

And Jesus pleads his bleeding love ; 
Awaken’d conscience gives you pain ; 
And shall they join their pleas in vain ? 


4 Not so your dying eyes shall view 
Those objects which you now pursue ; 
Not so shall heaven and hell appear, 
When the decisive hour is near. 
Almighty God, thy power impart, 

To fix convictions on the heart : 

Thy power unveils the blindest eyes, 
And makes the haughtiest scorner wise. 


210 7, 6, 7, 6, 7, 7, 7, 6. 
L CTOP, poor sinner, stop and think 
Before you further go, 
Will you sport upon the brink 
Of everlasting woe? 
On the verge of ruin stop, 
Now the friendly warning take : 
Stay your footsteps, or you'll drop 
Into the burning lake. 
2 Say, have you an arm, like God, 
That you his will oppose ? 
Fear ye not that iron rod, 
With which he breaks his foes? 
H 2 
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Can you stand in that dread day, 
When he judgment shall proclaim, 
And the earth shall melt away, 
Like wax before the fame? 


Ghastly death will quickly come, 
And drag you to the bar ; 
Then, to hear your awful doom 
Will fill you with despair. 
All your sins will round you crowd,— 
Sins of deepest crimson dye,— 
Each for wrath will cry aloud, 
And what can you reply ? 


Though your heart were made of steel, 
Your forehead lined with brass, 
God at length will make you feel, 
He will not let you pass ; 
Sinners then in vain will call, 
(Though they now despise his grace,) 
“ Rocks and mountains, on us fall, 


And hide us from his face.” 


But as yet there is a hope: 
You may his mercy know: 

Though his arm be lifted up, 
He still forbears the blow. 

’T was for sinners Jesus died : 
Sinners he invites to come ; 
None who come shall be denied ; 
He says, There still is room. 


C. M, 


11 
|e every mortal ear attend, 
And every heart rejoice ; 
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The trumpet of the Gospel sounds 
With an inviting voice. 


2 Ho! all ye hungry, starving souls, 
That feed upon the wind, 
And vainly strive with earthly toys 
To fill an empty mind,— 


3 Eternal wisdom hath prepared 
A soul-reviving feast, 
And bids your longing appetites 
The rich provision taste. 


4 Ho! ye that pant for living streams, 
And pine away and die, 
Here you may quench your raging thirst 
With springs that ne’er are dry. 


5 Rivers of love and mercy here 
In a rich ocean join: 
Salvation in abundance flows, 


Like floods of milk and wine. 


6 The ample stores of Gospel grace 
Are open night and day : 
And now, O Lord, we seek supplies ; 
O grant them while we pray. 


Aa) 6-8’s. 1st Measure. 


GEE, sinners, in the gospel glass, 
The Friend, and Saviour of mankind ; 
Not one of all th’ apostate race, 
But may in him salvation find ; 
His thoughts, and words, and actions, 
prove— 
His life and death,—-that God is love, 


. 
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Behold the Lamb of God, who beara 
The sin of all the world away ; 

A servant’s form he meekly wears, 
He sojourns in a house of clay : 

His glory is no longer seen, 

But God with God is man with men. 


See where our great Redeemer stands, 
And calls his wand’ring creatures home , 

He all day long spreads out his hands ; 
Come, weary souls, to Jesus come! 

Ye all may hide within his breast ; 

Believe, and he will give you rest. 


913 L, M. 


OME, sinners, to the gospel feast ! 
Let every soul be Jesus’ guest ; 
Ye need not one be left behind, 
For God hath bidden all mankind. 


Sent by my Lord, on you I call ; 

The invitation is to all :— 

Come all the world, come, sinner, thou ; 
All things in Christ are ready now. 


Come, all ye souls by sin oppress’d, 

Ye restless wand’rers after rest,— 

Ye poor and maim’d, and halt, and blind,— 
In Christ a hearty welcome find. 


My message as from God receive ; 
Ye all may come to Christ, and live ; 
O let his love your hearts constrain, 
Nor suffer him to die in vain. 


3 See him set forth before your eyes, 


That precious bleeding sacrifice ! 
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His offer’d benefits embrace, 
And freely now be saved by grace. 


? This is the time ; no more delay ; 
This is the Lord’s accepted day ; 
Come in this moment at his call, 
And live for him who died for all. 


214 87,87, 4,7. 


1 ji bene ! the gospel news is sounding, 
Christ hath suffer’d on the tree ; 
Streams of mercy are abounding ; 
Grace for all is rich and free : 
Now, poor sinner, 
Look to him who died for thee. 


2 O escape to yonder mountain, 
Now begin to watch and pray: 
Christ invites you to the fountain, 
Come, and wash your sins away ; 
Do not tarry, 
Come to Jesus while you may. 


3 Grace is flowing like a river ; 
Millions there have been supplied ; 
Still it flows as fresh as ever 
From the Saviour’s wounded side ; 
None need perish ; 
All may live, for Christ hath died, 


4 Christ alone shall be our portion, 
Soon we hope to meet above,— 
Then we'll bathe in the full ocean 
Of the great Redeemer’s love ; 
All his fulness, 
We shall then for ever prove. 
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915 L. M. 
1 Wa life prolongs its precious light, 
Mercy is found, and peace is given ; 
But soon, ah! soon, approaching night 
Will blot out every hope of heaven. 


2 While God invites, how blest the day ! 
How sweet the Gospel’s charming sound | 
Come, sinners, haste, O haste away, 
While yet a pard’ning God is found. 


3 Soon, borne on time’s most rapid wing, 
Will death command you to the grave,— 
Before God's bar your spirits bring, 
And none be found to hear or save. 


4 In that lone land of deep despair, 
No sabbath’s heavenly light will rise,— 
No God regard your bitter prayer, 
No Saviour call you to the skies. 


5 Now God invites ; how blest the day, 
How sweet the gospel’s charming sound; 
Come, sinners, haste, O haste away, 
While yet a pard’ning God is found. 


21 S. M. 


6 
1 Ate yesterday is gone! 
To-morrow’s not our own * 
O, sinner, come without delay, 
And how at Jesus’ throne, 


2 O hear God's voice to-day, 
And harden not your heart ; 
To-morrow, with a frown, he may 
Pronounce the word,—Depart! 
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3 Now is th’ accepted time, 
Now is the day of grace; 
Now, sinner, come without delay, 
And seek the Saviour’s face. 


4 Now is th’ accepted time, 
The Saviour calls to-day ; 
To-morrow it may be too late— 
Then why should you delay ? 


5 Now is th’ accepted time. 
The gospel bids you come ; 
And every promise in his word 
Declares there yet is room. 


217 76; 
1 ASTEN, sinner, to be wise ! 


Stay not for the morrow’s sun ; 
Wisdom, if you still despise, 
Is the harder to be won. 


2 Hasten, mercy to implore! 
Stay not for the morrow’s sun, 
Lest thy season should be-o’er, 
Ere this evening’s stage be run. 


3 Hasten, sinner, to return ! 
Stay not for the morrow’s sun, 
Lest thy lamp should fail to burr 
Ere salvation’s work is done. 


4 Hasten, sinner, to be blest ! 
Stay not for the morrow’s sun, 
Lest perdition thee arrest, 
Ere the morrow is begun. 
HS 
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918 C. M. 
ee NERS, the voice of God regard, 
"Tis mercy speaks to-day ; 
He calls you by his sacred word 
From sin’s destructive way. 


Like the rough sea that cannot rest, 
You live devoid of peace ; 

A thousand stings within your breast 
Afflict with sore disease. 


Your way is dark, and leads to hell ! 
Why will you persevere ? 

Can you in endless torments dwell, 
Imprison’d in despair ? 

Why will you in the crooked ways 
Of sin and folly go? 

In pain you travel all your days, 
To reach eternal woe. 


But he that turns to God shall live, 
Through his abounding grace ; 

His mercy will the guilt forgive 
Of those who seek his face 

Bow to the sceptre of his word, 
Renouncing every sin; 

Submit to him your sov’reign Lord,— 
His service now begin. 


219 C. ML 


AIN man, thy fond pursuits forbear 
Repent ; thine end is nigh ; 
For Death much longer will not spare ; 
O think before thou die. 


La) 


~ 
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Reflect, thou hast a soul to save: 
Thy sins, how high they mount ! 
What are thy hopes beyond the grave! 
How stands the dark account ? 


When Death arrives there’s no defence ; 
His time no tongue can tell ; 

A moment’s space may call thee hence, 
To heaven, or down to hell. 


Thy flesh (perhaps thy greatest care) 
Shall unto dust return ; 

But ah; destruction stops not there,— 
Its flames for ever burn. 


990 L. M. 
AY, sinner, hath a voice within 
Oft whisper ’d to thy heedless soul, 
Urged thee to leave the ways of sin, 
And yield thy heart to God’s control ? 


Hath something met thee in the path 
Of worldliness and vanity, 
And pointed to the coming wrath, 
And warn’d thee from that wrath to flee. 


Sinner, it was a heavenly voice, 
It was the Spirit’s gracious call ; 
It bade thee make a better choice, 
And haste to seek in Christ thine all. 


Spurn not the call to life and light ; 
Regard in time the warning kind ; 
That call thou may’st not always slight, 

And yet the gate of mercy find. 


God’s Spirit will not always strive 
With harden’d, self-destroying man ; 
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Ye who persist his love to grieve, 
May never hear his voice again. 


6 Sinner, perhaps this very day 
Thy last accepted time may be ; 
If thou the Spirit grieve away, 
Then hope may never beam on thee. 


7, 6, Dorbdée. 


221 
I (ours with your sore diseases, 
Ye needy, poor, and blind ; 
You in the wounds of Jesus 
May full redemption find : 
Ye wretched and ye dying, 
Ye guilty sons of men, 
To you he now is crying, 
“ Ye must be born again.” 


2 Behold him on the mountain, 
(That mount on which he died,) 
And plunge into the fountain, 
Which gushes from his side : 
You now may feel him precious, 
Arise, make no delay ; 
His blood is efficacious,— 
: "Twill wash your sins away. 
3 Obey the invitation, 
To Jesus’ sceptre bow ; 
He offers you salvation, — 
He waits to save you now: 
Your peace is made with heaven, 
For you the Saviour died ; 
You all may be forgiven,— 
May feel his blood applied. 
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222 8, 7, 8, 7, 4, 7. 


1 (NOME, ye sinners, poor and needy, 
Weak and wounded, sick and sore ; 
Jesus ready stands to save you, 
Full of pity, love and power ; 
He is able, 
He is willing; grace implore. 


bo 


Now, ye needy, come and welcome, 
God’s free bounty glorify ; 
True belief and true repentance, 
Every grace that brings you nigh, 
Without money, 
Come to Jesus Christ and buy. 


oo 


Let not conscience make you linger, 
Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 
All the fitness he requireth, 
Is to feel your need of him ; 
This he'll give you, 
As the Spirit’s rising beam. 


4 Come, ye weary, heavy laden, 
Bruised and mangled by the fall ; 
If you tarry till you’re better, 
You will never come at all. 
Not the righteous,— 
Sinners, Jesus came to call. 


§ Agonizing in the garden, 
Lo! your Saviour prostrate lies ; 
On the bloody tree behold him 
Hear him cry defore he dies, 
“Tt is finished.”— 
Sinners, will not this suffice 4 


Ct 
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6 See him next to heaven ascending, 
There for you to plead his blood ; 
Venture on him, venture freely 
Let no other trust intrude ; 
None but Jesus, 
Can do helpless sinners good. 


7 Ssints and angels, join’d in concert 
Sing the praises of the Lamb, 
While the blissful courts of heaven 
Sweetly echo with his name :— 
Hallelujah ! 
Sinners here may do the same. 


993 6—7’s. 


i EARY souls, that wander wide 
From the central point of bliss, 
Turn to Jesus crucified ; 
Fly io those dear wounds of his- 
Sink into the purple flood ; 
Rise into the life of God. 


2 Seek in Christ the way of peace, 
Peace unspeakable, unknown ; 
By his pain you may have ease, 
Life by his expiring groan ; 
Rise, exalted by his fali,— 
Find in Christ your all in all. 


3 O believe the record true, 
God to you his Son hath given ; 
Ye may now be happy too, 
Find on earth the life of heaven ; 
Live the life of heaven above,— 
All the life of glorious love. 
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4 This the universal bliss, — 
Bliss for every soul design’d ; 
God’s first gracious promise this, 
God’s great gift to all mankind ; 
Blest in Christ this moment be, 
Blest to all eternity. 


224 8, 7. 


1 (NOME to Calvary’s holy mountain, 
Sinners ruin’d by the fall ; 
Here a pure and healing fountain, 
Flows for every thirsty soul, 
In a full perpetual tide, 
Open’d when the Saviour died. 


Come, in sorrow and contrition, 
Wounded, impotent, and blind ; 
Here the guilty,—free remission, 
Here the lost,—a refuge find ; 
Health, this fountain will restore ; 
He that drinks need thirst no more. 


3 Come, ye dying, live for ever ; 
Tis a soul-reviving flood ; 
God is faithful, he will never 
Break his cov'nant seal’d in blood ; 
Sign’d when our Redeemer died ; 
By the Spirit ratified. 


225 Ss. M, 


OME, sinners, seek the Lord ; 
His blessed laws obey : 
Your souls he then will screen by night, 
Their needs supply by day. 


bo 
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Call while he may be found ; 
Seek him while he is near ; 

Serve him with all your hearts and minds, 
And worship him with fear. 


If ye will seek his face, 
He'll hear you when you cry, 
And ye shall find his mercy sure, 
His grace for ever nigh. 


But if you him despise, 
Eschew the way to heaven, 

You must his vengeance ever bear, 
And from his face be driven. 


996 CO. M. 


| Pe aie of pleasure more than God, 
For you he suffer’d pain ; 
For you the Saviour spilt his blood : 

O shall he bleed in vain ? 


Sinners, his life for you he paid ; 
Your basest crimes he bore ; 
Your sins were all on Jesus laid, 
That you might sin no more. 


To earth the great Redeemer came, 
That vou might go to heaven ; 

Repent, believe in Jesus’ name, 
And feel your sins forgiven. 


Believe in him who died for you, 
And, surely as he died, 

He'll save you now,—your hearts renew 
Pronounce you justified. 


_ 
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997 SM. 


y= naked, starving poor, 
Come to the gospel feast, 
Where mercy spreads her bounteous store 
For every humble guest. 


See, Christ with open arms 
Invites you all to come ; 

O stay not back, though fear alarms, 
For yet he says there’s room. 


Come freely, now partake 
The blessings of his love ; 
Without delay your sins forsake ; 
Prepare for joys above. 


There, with united voice, 
Before th’ eternal throne, 

Ten thousand thousand souls rejoice 
In ecstasies unknown. 


Ten thousand thousand more 
Are welcome still to come: 
Come, starving souls, however poor, 
For you there yet is room. 


998 L. M. 

Ga ERS, obey the gospel word ; 
Haste to the supper of my Lord ; 

Be wise to know your gracious day ; 

Ail things are ready,—come away. 


Ready the Father is to own 

And kiss his late returning son ; 

Ready your loving Saviour stands, 

And spreads for you his bleeding hands, 
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Ready the Spirit of his love, 

Just now your hardness to. remove ; 
T’ apply and witness with the blood, 
And wash and seal the sons of God. 


Ready for you the angels wait, 

To triumph in your blest estate ; 
Tuning their harps, they long to praise 
The wonders of redeeming grace. 

The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Are ready, with their shining host : 
All heaven is ready to resound,— 

The dead’s alive ! the lost is found ! 


994 6—7's. 

t | este the cross uplifted high, 
Where the Saviour deigns to die, 

What melodious sounds we hear, 

Bursting on the ravish’d ear ; 

Love’s redeeming work is done— 

Come and welcome, sinner, come ! 


2 Sprinkled now with blood the throne, 
Why beneath thy burdens groan ? 
On his pierced body laid, 
Justice owns the ransom paid ; 
Bow the knee—embrace the Son— 
Come and welcome, sinner, come ! 


3 Spread for thee, the festal board 
See with richest bounty stored ; 
To thy Father's bosom press’d, 
Thou shalt be a child confess’d ; 
Do not longer from him roam ; 
Cowe and welcome, sinner, come 


w 


vw 


— 


MAN IN HIS NATURAL STATE. — 163 


930 C, M. 
yz guilty souls, to Jesus bow ; 
He made your peace with heaven ; 
To you he says, in mercy, now,— 
“Repent, and be forgiven.” 
Your sins may be in number more 
Than sands by tempest driven ; 
But if his mercy you implore, 
They may be all forgiven. 


No longer slight his offer’d love, 
Lest you to hell be driven ; 
He left his Father’s throne above 
That you might be forgiven. 


Repent, believe he died for you,— 
Believe your sins forgiven ; 

Then peace with God you'll surely know,— 
Will feel an inward heaven. 


93] LM. 
\O.ME, O ye sinners, to the Lord, 
La Christ to Paradise restored ; 
His proffer’d benefits embrace,— 
The pienitude of gospel grace :-— 
A pardon written with his blood. 
The favour and the peace of God, 
The seeing eye, the feeling sense, 
The mystic joys of penitence :— 


The godly fear, the pleasing smart, 

The meltings of a broken heart, 

The tears that tell your sins forgiven, 

The sighs that waft your souls to heaven — 
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The guiltless shame, the sweet distress, 
Th’ unutterable tenderness, 

The genuine, meek humility, 

The wonder, why such love to me :— 


Th’ o’erwhelming power of saving grace, 
The sight that veils the seraph’s face, 
The speechless awe that dares not move, 
And all the silent heaven of love. 


Da S— 7's: 


2 
1 Se turn ; why will ye die? 
\O God, your Maker, asks you why? 
God, who did your being give, 
Made you with himself to live, 
He the fatal cause demands, 
Asks the work of his own hands,— 
Why, ye thankless creatures, why 
Will ye cross his love, and die? 


2 Sinners, turn ; why will ye die? 
God, your Saviour, asks you why 4 
He, who did your souls retrieve, 
Died himself, that ye might live, 
Will ye let him die in vain? 
Crucify your Lord again? 

Why, ye ransom’d sinners, why 
Will ye slight his grace and die} 


3 Sinners, turn ; why will ye die? 
God, the Spirit, asks you why? 
He, who all your lives hath strove, 
Urged you to embrace his love. 
Will ye not his grace receive } 
Will ye still refuse to live? 
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O ye dying sinners, why, 
Why will ye for ever die? 


933 8—7’s. 
1 QINNERS, turn, while God is near; 
Dare not think him insincere : 
Now, e’en now, your Saviour stands ; 
All day long he spreads his hands ; 

Cries,—ye will not happy be; 
No, ye wili not come to me,— 
Me, who life to none deny : 
Why will ye resolve to die? 


Turn, he cries, ye sinners, turn ; 
By his life your God hath sworn— 
He would have you turn and live; 
He would all the world receive. 

If your death were his delight, 
Would he you to life invite? 
Would he ask, beseech, and cry,— — 
Why will ye resvive to die? 


What could your Redeemer do, 
More than he hath done for you? 
To procure your peace with God, 
Could he more than shed his blood ? 
After all his flow of love,— 

All his drawings from above,— 
Why will ye your Lord deny? — 
Why will ye resolve to die? 


6, 5, Double, 


4 
1 Wiese mercy invites you 
While Jesus is near, 
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Awake from your slumbers, 
Ye sinners, and hear. 

Salvation is cffer’d, 
Accept it to day. 

O, quench not the Spirit, 
Nor grieve him away. 


w 


The love which now urges, 
If once it departs, 
May never return to 
Your desolate hearts : 
While mercy invites you, 
While Jesus is near, 
Awake from your slumbers 
Ye sinners, and hear. 


935 hy ee ie Say 


1 QINNERS, will you scorn the message, 
Sent in mercy from above ? 
Every sentence—oh how tender ! 
Every line is full of love ; 
Listen to it,— 
Every line is full of love. 


2 Hear the heralds of the Gospel, 
News from Zion’s King proclaim, 
To each rebel sinner—‘‘Pardon, 
Free forgiveness in his name.” 
How important ! 
Free forgiveness in his name! 


3 Who hath our report believed ? 
Who received the joyful word ? 
Who embraced the news of pardon 
Offer’d to you by the Lord? 


& 
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Can you slight it— 
Offer’d to you by the Lord? 


Q ye angels, hovering round us, 
Waiting spirits, speed your way, 
Hasten to the court of heaven, 
Tidings bear without delay : 
Rebel sinners 
Glad the message will obey. 


236 S. M. 


E sleeping souls, arise, 
And cast your sins away ; 
O shake the slumber from vour eyes ; 
This is the gospel day. 


Give now your hearts to God, 
And walk in wisdom’s way ; 
Wash in the fountain of his blood ; 
This is the gospel day. 


He bids you seek his face, 
Repent, believe, and pray, 

And run with joy the heavenly race ; 
This is the gospel day. 

His love for you is great ; 
Embrace it, don’t delay ; 

For after death ’twill be too late ; 
This is the gospel day. 

Should you to hell be driven, 
*T will be in vain to pray ; 

Turn now, and find the way to heaven ; 
This is the gospel day. 
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937 L. M 
dio aes while it is call’d to-day, 

The voice of God hear and obey ; 
The Holy Ghost no longer grieve ; 
Improve his strivings now, and live. 


Long have ye run the downward road ; 
Long have ye fought against the Lord ; 
Now lay your hostile weapons by, 
And to the cross for shelter fly. 


There’s mercy for the vilest there : 
Urge now the all-important prayer,— 
O God, be merciful to me, 

And set my guilty spirit free. 


Know that the Lord, the great, the high 
Will hear the humbled sinner’s cry, 
Will hush to silence every fear, 

And wipe away the mourner’s tear. 


To-day, while it is call’d to-day, 

Take the first step in wisdom’s way ; 
Your heart to Christ this moment give 
Hear, and your soul at once shall live. 


238 8, 7, Double. 


OME, poor sinners, Christ has suffer’d 
You from every sin to free ; 
Life eternal now is offer'd, 
Through his death upon the tree 
He will give you consolation, 
If from sin you will abstain ; 
Now repent, and seek salvation ; 
O prepare with him to reign, 
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If you feel your sins a burden,— 
If you are with griefs oppress’d,— 
You may now find peace and pardon ; 
Christ invites you to his breast. 
Can you slight the invitation ? 
Crucify your Lord again ? 
Now repent, and seek salvation ; 
O prepare with him to reign. 
Though his grace you long have slighted, 
He forgiveness offers still ; 
Crimson sinners are invited ; 
All may come,—whoever will 
O how free the invitation ! 
Can you still in sin remain ? 
Now repent, and seek salvation ; 
O prepare with Christ to reign. 
tl. 
AWAKE from your slumber, poor sin 
ners—believe 
In Jesus who warns you; his message re- 
ceive : 
While dangers are pending, escape for your 
life ; 
O look not behind you; remember Lot’s wife. 
Tn sin the apostate will tempt you to stay, 
Assert that no dangers are found in the way ; 
Hemeanstodeceive you; escape for your life; 
O look not behind you; remember Lot’s wife. 


What thousands of sinners has Satan be- 
guiled ! 

With specious temptations, how many de 
filed ! 
I 
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Be you not deluded ; escape for your life ; 
O look not behind you; remember Lot’s wife 


The ways of religion true pleasure afford ; 

No pleasures are equal to those from the 
Lord ; 

Come seek and obtain them ; escape for your 
life ; 

O look not behind you; remember Lot’s wife 

But if you're determined the call to refuse, 

The offers of pardon and joy to abuse, 

For hell you relinquish a ne’er ending life, 

And soon, if not now, you'll remember 
Lot’s wife. 


9AD L. M. 
\ E now are going to the place 
Which God will to his children give; 
So may we run the heavenly race, 
That we with him may ever live. 


Though many troubles mark the way, 
Defence and comfort he will send, 

Uphold when flesh and life decay, 
And bid us to his throne ascend. 


Ye chief of sinners turn to God . 
In earnest for his mercy pray ; 

O come with us; we'll do you good; 
Your griefs assuage, your footsteps stay 


You may with us redemption share ; 
O flee to Christ without delay ; 
We'll hold you up by faith and prayer, 
And kindly help you on your way. 
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O come; “ the Lord hath spoken good 
Concerning” those who trust his grace ; 
For you the Saviour shed his blood, 
That you in heaven might see his face. 
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941 C. M. 
1, ooe have I seem’d to serve thee, Lord 
With unavailing pain ; 
Fasted and prayed, and read thy word, 
And heard it preached in vain. 


Oft did I with th’ assembly join, 
And near thine altar draw ; 
A form of godliness was mine,— 
The power I did not know. 


1 rested in the outward law, 
Nor knew its deep design ; 

The length and breadth I never saw,— 
And height of love divine. 


To please thee, thus at length I see, 
Vainly I hoped and strove ; 

For what are outward works to thee, 
Unless they spring from love? 


Convinced I am thy law requires 
Truth in the inward parts ; 

Our full consent, our whole desires, 
Our undivided hearts. 


But I of means have made my boast,-— 
Of means an idol made,— 
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The spirit in the letter lost,— 


The substance in the shade. 


Where am I now, what is my hope? 


What can my weakness do? 


Jesus, to thee my soul looks up ; 


Tis thou must make it new. 


242 c.M 
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MNERRIBLE thought, shall I alone 
Who may be saved, shall I, 
Of all, alas! whom I have known, 
Through sin for ever die? 


While all my old companions dear, 
With whom I once did live, 

Joyful at God’s right hand appear, 
A blessing to receive :— 


Shall I, amidst a ghastly band, 
Dragg’d to the judgment seat, 
Far on-the left with horror stand, 

My fearful doom to meet ? 


Ah! no:—T still may turn and live, 
For still his wrath delays ; 

He now vouchsafes a kind reprieve, 
And offers me his grace. 


I will accept his offers now, 
From every sin depart, 

Perform my oft-repeated vow, 
And render him my heart. 

I will improve what I receive, 
The grace through Jesus given ; 

Sure, if with God on earth I live, 
To live with him in heaven. 


l 
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943 L. M 
0 FOR a bright celestial ray— 

To melt my stubbornness away,— 
To thaw, with beams of love divine, 
This heart, this frozen heart of mine. 


The rocks can rend; the earth can quake ; 
The seas can roar; the mountains shake ; 
Of yielding, all things show some sign, 
Except this harden’d heart of mine. 


To know the sorrows thou hast felt. 
O Lord, an adamant would melt ; 
But I can read each moving line, 
Yet stubborn is this heart of mine. 


Thy judgments, too, which devils fear,— 
Amazing thought !—unmoved I hear ; 
Goodness and wrath in vain combine 

To bend this stubborn heart of mine. 


Thy Spirit, Lord, can do the deed ; 

His melting, saving power I need ; 

O may it now my dross refine, 

And melt and change this heart of mine } 


9AA C. M. 
OME, O thou all-victorious Lord, 
Thy power to us make known, 
Strike with the hammer of thy word, 
And break these hearts of stone. 


2 O that we all might now begin 


Our foolishness to mourn, 
And turn at once from every sin, 
And to our Saviour turn. 
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3 Give us ourselves and thee to krow, 
In this our gracious day, _ 
Repentance unto life bestow, 
And take our sins away. 


t Convince us first of unbelief, 
And freely then release ; 
Fill every soul with sacred grief, 
And then with sacred peace. 
5 Impov’rish, Lord, and then relieve, 
And then enrich the poor ; 
The knowledge of our sickness give, 
The knowledge of our cure. 
6 A blessed sense of guilt impart, 
And then remove the load ; 
Trouble, and wash the troubled heart 
In the atoning blood. 


“2 


Our desp’rate state through sin declare, 
And speak our sins forgiven ; 

By perfect holiness prepare, 
And take us up to heaven. 


245 
1 0 THAT 1 could repent ! 
O that I could believe ! 
Come, Jesus, now the marble rend, 
The rock asunder cleave : 
O let thy two-edged sword 
My soul and spirit part ; 
Strike with the hammer of thy word, 
And break my stubborn heart, 


2 Upon me, Prince of peace, 
The double grace bestow ; 
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Unloose the bands of wickedness, 
And let the captive go: 
My vileness let me feel, 
And then the load remove ; ¢ 
Give wounds, and pour therein, to heal. 
The balm of pard’ning love. 


B, 6, 7,-6, 7; & 7, 6 


46 
J let thy pitying eye 
Call back a wand’ring sheep ; 

False to thee, like Peter, I 

Would fain like Peter weep. 
Let me be by grace restored ; 

On me be thy long-suff’ring shown, 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 

And break my heart of stone. 


Saviour, Prince, enthroned above, 
Repentance to impart, 
Give me, through thy dying love, 
A humble, contrite heart ; 
Give what I have long implored, 
A heart that will my follies mourn ; 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of stone. 


For thine own compassion’s sake, 
True godly sorrow give, 

From me then the sorrow take, 
And bid the sinner live. 

lf thy bowels now ate stirr’d, 
If rightly I myself bemoan, 

Tarn, and look upon me, Lord, 
And make this heart thine own. 
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1 QAVIOUR, see me from above, 
Nor suffer me to die; 

Life, and happiness, and love, 

Drop from thy gracious eye ; 
Speak the reconciling word, 

And let thy mercy melt me down ; 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 

And break my heart of stone. 


2 Look, as when thine eye pursued 

The first apostate man,— 

Saw him welt’ring in his blood, 
And bade him rise again ; 

Speak my paradise restored ; 
Redeem me by thy grace alone ; 

Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of stone. 


3 Look, as when thy languid eye 

Was closed that I might live, 
As, when dying, thou didst cry, 

“ Father, my foes forgive ;” 
Wond’rous prayer ! forgiving Lord, 

O speak once more in mercy’s tone ; 
Let me hear thee say the word,— 

“ This heart is flesh, not stone.” 


248 C. M. 


1 FOR that tenderness of heart 
Which bows before the Lord, 
Acknowledging how just thou art, 
And trembling at thy word. 
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2 O for those humble contrite tears, 
Which from repentance flow ; 
That consciousness of guilt, which fears 
The long-suspended blow. 
3 Saviour, to me, in pity, give 
The sensible distress ; 
The pledge thou wilt at last receive,— 
And bid me die in peace.— 


4 Wilt from the dreadful day remove, 
Before the evil come ; 

My spirit hide with saints above,— 
My body in the tomb. 


MAN AS A PENITENT ENCOURAGED TO SEER 
MERCY. 


949 L. M. 

1 A PHARISEE unwisely stood, 
Supposing he was wise and good, 

Of saving grace he saw no need ; 

But his self-righteousness did plead. 

A publican with grief oppress’d, 

Stood smiting on his sinful breast ; 

He had no other hope nor plea, 

But “ God be merciful to me !” 


3 To heaven he durst not lift his eye ; 
But there was heard his humble ery , 
Salvation he was not denied ; 

For Christ pronounced him justifica. 


{ Renouncing all self-righteousness, 
May I like him my guilt confess, 
13 


tw 


178 MAN AS A PENITENT, 


Believe in Christ, receive his grace, 
And rightly run the heavenly race. 


950 6-8’s. lst Measure. 


l EPENTING souls to Jesus come, . 
Why groan beneath your load of sin! 
For you in Jesus’ side there’s room ; 
His loving heart will take you in: 
He calls you now, invites you home: 
Repenting souls, to Jesus come. 


2 For you the purple current flow’d 
In pardons from his wounded side ; 
Languish’d for you the Son of God ; 
For you the Prince of glory died ; 
Believe, and all your sins forgiven ; 
Only believe, and yours is heaven. 


251 L. M. 


1 EEP are the wounds which sin has made, 
Where shall the sinner find a cure ? 
In vain, alas! is Nature’s aid ; 
The work exceeds her utmost power. 
2 But can no sov’reign balm be found, 
And is no kind physician nigh, 
To ease the pain, and heal the wound, 
Ere life and hope for ever fly ? 


1) 


There is a great Physician near ; 
Look up, O fainting soul, and live; 

See, in his heavenly smiles, appear, 
Such help as nature cannot give. 


rs 


See, in the Saviour’s healing blood, 
Life, health, and bliss abundant flow ; 


— 
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And in that sacrificial flood, 
A balm for all thy grief and woe. 


2 L. M. 


52 
1 H° ! every one that thirsts, draw nigh ; 
"Tis God invites the fallen race ; 
Mercy and free salvation buy,— 

Buy wine, and milk, and gospel grace. 
2 “ Come to the living waters, come! 
Sinners, obey your Maker’s call ; 

Return, ye weary wand’rers home, 


And find his grace is free for all. 


3 “See from the Rock a fountain rise ; 
For you in healing streams it rolls ; 
Money ye need not bring, nor price, 
Ye lab’ring, burden’d, sin-sick souls. 
4 “ Nothing ye in exchange shall give, 
Leave all you have and are behind ; 
Frankly the gift of God receive,— 
Pardon and peace in Jesus find.” 


253 8's & 7's. 
iP e. DING sinners, lift your eyes, 


Hearken to your Saviour’s call ; 
See the Sov’reign of the skies 
Drink the wormwood and the gall,— 
On the bloody tree accursed, 
Bow his head, and die for all. 


Though your sins exceed in number 
Grains of sand on ocean’s shore— 

Though stern justice peals dread thunder, 
Loud as Sinai’s ancient roar ; 
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Tender Mercy softly whispers, 
“Go in peace and sin no mor>.” 


3 Though with crimes your souls are stained, 
Deeper than the crimson hue, 
Yet this truth is now proclaimed,—- 
“Jesus shed his blood for you :” 
Plunge into the cleansing fountain, 
Prove the Saviour kind and true. 


¢ Have you long in paths forbidden, 
Wander'’d from the Saviour’s face ? 
Yet you may be now forgiven, 
Through his free, abounding grace, — 
Flowing richly from the Fountain, 
To restore our fallen race, 


254. sae 


1 (NOME, humble sinner, in whose breast 
A thousand thoughts revolve, 
Come, with your guilt and fear oppress’ i, 
And firmly thus resolve :— 
2 I'll go to Jesus, though my sin 
Like mountains round me close; 
I know his courts, I’ll enter in, 
Whatever may oppose. 


3 Prostrate I’ll lie before his throne, 
And there my guilt confess ; 
I’ll tell him, I’m a wretch undcne 
Without his sov’reign grace. 
{ Perhaps he will admit my plea,— 
In mercy hear my prayer ; 
But if I perish, I will pray, 
And perish only there. 


= 
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5 I can but perish if I go; 
I am resolved to try ; 
For if I stay away, I know, 
I must for ever die. 


955 Cc. M 
WHY should gloomy thoughts arise, 
And darkness fill the mind ; 

Why should that bosom heave with sighs, 

And yet no refuge find ? 


Hast thou not heard of Gilead’s balm,— 
The great Physician there, 

Who can thy slavish fear disarm, 
And save thee from despair ? 


Remain not overwhelm’d with grief, 
And filled with sore dismay, 

Nor looking downward for relief, 
Without one cheering ray : 

Lift up thy streaming eyes to heaven , 
The great Atonement see ; 

And all thy sins shall be forgiven ;— 
Believe, and thou art free. 

For thee the Saviour suffer'd shame, 
And shed his precious blood ; 


Believe, believe in Jesus’ name, 


And be at peace with God. 


256 
1 Ce weary sinners, come, 
Groaning beneath your load ; 
The Saviour calls his wand’rers home, 
Haste to your pard’ning God. 
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2 Come, all by guilt oppress’d, 
Answer the Saviour’s call— 
“ Come now,” he says, “I'll give you rest, 
Yea, I will save you all.” 


3 Redeemer, full of love, |. 
We would thy word obey, 
And all thy faithful mercies prove ; 
O take our guilt away. 


4 We would on thee rely 
On thee would cast our care ; 
Now to thine arms of mercy fly, 
And find salvation there. 


MAN AS A PENITENT, CONFESSING SIN AND 
IMPLORING MERCY. 


257 C.-M. 


1 JESUS, if still thou art to-day, 
As yesterday the same,— 
Present to heal,—in me display 
The virtue of thy name. 


2 Now, Lord, to whom for help I call, 
Thy miracles repeat ; 
With pitying eyes behold me fall, 
A leper at thy feet. 


3 Loathsome, and vile, and selfabhorv’d, 
I sink beneath my sin ; 
But, if thou wilt, a gracious word 
Of thine can make me clean. 


tee 
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258 L. M. 
1 JESUS, a word, a look from thee, 
Can turn my heart, and make it clean, 
Purge out the inbred leprosy, 
And save me from my bosom sin. 


2 Lord, if thou wilt, I do believe 
Thou canst the saving grace impart,— 
Thou canst this instant me forgive, 
And stamp thine image on my heart. 


3 My heart, which now to thee I raise, 
T know thou canst this moment cleanse ; 
The deepest stains of sins efface, 
And drive the evil spirit hence. 


4 Be it according to thy word ; 
Accomplish now thy work in me, 
And may my soul to health restored, 
Devote its deathless powers to thee. 


C. M. 


209 
1 Wi dead in trespasses [ lie, 
Thy quick’ning Spirit give ; 
Call me, thou Son of God, that I 
May hear thy voice, and live. 


2 While full of anguish and disease, 
My weak, distemper’d soul 
Thy love compassionately sees ; 

O let it make me whole. 


3 Cast out thy foes, and let them still, 
To Jesus’ name submit : 
Clothe with thy righteousness, and heal, 
And place me at thy feet, 
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4 To Jesus’ name, if all things now 
A trembling homage pay, 
O let my stubborn spirit bobw— 
My stiff-neck’d will obey. 


= I know in thee all fulness dwelis, 
And all for wretched man : 
Fill every want my spirit feels, 
And break off every chain. 


260 8—8's. 


1 seeiees my Saviour and friend, 
O deign a poor sinner to meet ; 
In mercy my breathings attend ; 
A mourner behold at thy feet ; 
I ask for my spirit’s release 
From bondage, O when shall it be 
My heart fill’d with heavenly peace,-— 
My soul be made happy in thee? 


2 O show me some token for good, 

Bestow, Lord, a glimpse of thy face, 

Now sprinkle my heart with thy blood, 
And set up thy kingdom of grace,— 

Thy kingdom of light, life, and joy, — 
Of pardon, salvation, and love ; 

And when this frail body shall die, 
Raise me to thy kingdom above. 


261 S. M, 


l ie ! whither should I go, 
Burden’d, and sick, and faint? 
To whom should I my troubles show, 
And pour out my complaint ? . 
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2 My Saviour bids me come ; 
Ah, why do I delay? 
He calls the weary sinner home, 
And yet from him I stay ! 


3 What is it keeps me back, 
From which I cannot part,— 
Which will not let my Saviour take 
Possession of my heart? 


4 Some cursed thing unknown 
Must surely lurk within,—~ 
Some idol which I will not own, 
Some secret bosom-sin. 


5 Jesus, the hind’rance show, 
Which I have fear’d to see ; 
And now may I consent to know 
What keeps me back from thee. 


6 Searcher of hearts, in mine 
Thy trying power display, 
Into its darkest corners shine, 
And take the veil away. 


7 The hind’rance now remove, 
And set my spirit free ; 
O let me feel thy pard’ning love,— 
Rejoice, give thanks to thee. 


962 8's. 
Qik ee with guilt and distress, 
\ I’m ready all hope to resign ; 


Upraise me, O Lord, with thy grace, 
Revive me with comfort divine. 
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Though often I strive, as I mourn, 
My hold of thy promise to keep, 
‘The billows more fiercely return,— 
Again I am plunged in the deep. 


Appear, and my sorrow shall cease 
The blood of atonement apply ;— 

Now lead me to Jesus for peace,— 
The Rock that is higher than 1. 


O enter this desolate heart,— 
Within it then set up thy throne, 

Nor thence for a moment depart, 
But over it rule as thine own. 


963 L.M. 


Whe gracious Lord, when shall it be 
That I shall find my all in thee? 
The fulness of thy promise prove,— 

The seal of thine eternal love? 


A poor blind child, [ wander here, 

If haply I may feel thee near :-— 

O dark ! dark ! dark ! I still must say, 
Amidst the blaze of gospel-day. 


Thee, only thee, I fain would find, 
And cast the world and flesh behind ; 
Thou, only thou, to me be given, 

Of all thou hast in earth or heaven. 


Ah! wherefore did I ever doubt? 
Thou wilt in nowise cast me out,— 
A helpless soul, that comes to thee 
With only sin and misery. 


tS 
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Lord, I am sick,—my sickness cure : 
I want,—do thou enrich the poor: 
Onder thy mighty hand I stoop; 

O lift the abject sinner up. 


Lord, I am blind,—be thou my sight: 
Lord, I am weak,—be thou my might , 
A helper of the helpless be, 

And let me find my all in thee. 


964 L. M 
OD of my life, what just return 
Can sinful dust and ashes give? 
I only live my sin to mourn,— 
To love my God I only live. 


To thee, benign and saving power, 
I consecrate my lengthen’d days ; 
And, mark’d with blessings, every hour 
Shall speak thy co-extended praise. 


Be all my lengthen’d life employ’d 
Thine image in my soul to see ; 

Fill with thyself the mighty void ; 
Enlarge my heart to compass thee. 


The blessing of thy love bestow ; 
For this my cries shall never fail ; 
Wrestling, I will not let thee go, 
I will not till my suit prevail. 


Come, then, my Hope, my Life, my Lord, 
And fix in me thy lasting bome ; 

Be mindful of thy gracious word— 
Thou, with thy promised Father, come. 
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& Prepare, and then possess my heart ; 
O take me, seize me from above ; 
Thee may I love, for God thou art ; 
Thee may I feel ; for God is love. 


965 8, T's. 
1 es of those whose dreary dwelling 
Borders on the shades of death, 
Come, and, by thyself revealing, 
Dissipate the clouds beneath. 


2 Thou, new heaven and earth’s Creator, 
In our deepest darkness rise ; 
Scatt’ring all the night of nature,— 
Pouring day upon our eyes. 


oo 


Still we wait for thine appearing ; 
Life and joy thy beams impart, 

Chasing all our fears, and cheering 
Every poor, benighted heart. 


4 Come, extend thy wonted favour 
To our ruin’d, guilty race ; 
Come, thou blest, exalted Saviour, 
Come, apply thy saving grace. 
By thine all-atoning merit, 
Every burden’d soul release ; 
By the teachings of thy Spirit, 
Guide us into perfect peace. 


nO 


966 8, 8, 6, 8, 8, & 
J THOU who didst for sinners die, 


Behold my sorrow, hear my cry, 
And set my spirit free; 
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I long thy pard’ning love to know, 
And, while I live, in grace to grow, 
Then dwell in heaven with thee. 


Lover of souls,—to rescue mine, 
Reveal the charity divine 
That suffer’d in my stead,— 
That made thy soul a sacrifice, 
That closed in death thy gracious eyes, 
And bow’d thy sacred head. 


The veil of unbelief remove, 
And by thy manifested love, 
And by thy sprinkled blood, 
Destroy the love of yin in me, 
And get thyself the victory,— 
Restore my soul to God. 


267, C. M. 


THAT thou wouldst the heavens rend, 
In majesty come douwn,— 
Stretch out thine arm omnipotent, 
And seize me for thine own. 


Descend, and let thy lightnings burn 
The stubble of thy foe, 

My sins o’erturn, o’erturn, o’erturn, 
And make the mountains flow, 

Thou my impetuous spirit guia, 
And curb my headstrong will , 

Thou only canst drive back the tide, 
Axd bid the sun stand still. 


What though I cannot break my chain, 
Or e’er throw off my load ; 
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The things impossible to men, | 
Are possible to God. 

Lo! to the hills I lift mine eye ; 
Thy promised aid I claim : 

Father of mercies, glorify 
Thy favrite Jesus’ name. 

Salvation in that name is found, 
Balm of my grief and care : 

A medicine for my every wound, 
All, all I want is there. 


968 8,.8, 6, 8, & & 

TILL, Lord, I languish for thy grave ; 
Reveal the beauties of thy face, 

The middle wall remove : 

Appear, and banish my complaint ; 

Come and supply my only want,— 
Come, fill my soul with love! 

O conquer this rebellious will : 

Willing thou art, and ready still ; 
Thy help is always nigh ; 

The hardness from my heart remove, 

Implant within thy pard’ning love, 
While at thy feet I lie. 

To thee I lift my mournful eye: 

Why am I thus?—O tell me why 
I do not love my God? 

‘he hind’rance must be all in me, 

it cannot in my Saviour be: 
Witness that streaming blood ! 

It cost thy life my heart to win, 

To save it from the power of sin, 
And with thy love constrain ; 
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Come then, my Lord, thy right assert, 
Take to thyself my ransom’d heart, 
And in it ever reign. 


0 THAT my load of sin were.gone, 
O that I could at last submit 
At Jesus’ feet to lay it down,— 

To lay my soul at Jesus’ feet. 


When shall mine eyes behold the Lamb,-« 
The God of my salvation see? 

Weary, O Lord, of sin I am, 
And still I cannot come to thee. 


Rest for my soul I long to find: 
Saviour of all, if mine thou art, 

O now upraise my fainting mind, 
And seal forgiveness on my heart. 


Come, Lord, the drooping sinner cheer, 
Nor let thy chariot wheels delay ; 

Appear, in my poor heart, appear,— 
My God, my Saviour, come away. 


270 L. M 

ASS from sin’s delusive sleep, 
My heavy guilt I feel, and weep ; 

Beneath a weight of woes oppress’d, 

I come to thee, my Lord, for rest. 


Now, from thy throne of grace above, 
Look down upon my soul in love ;— 
Thy grace would purge my guilty stain, 
Thy smile would give me joy for pain. 
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By thy divine, transforming power, 
My ruin’d nature now. restore ; 

And let my life and temper shine, 
In blest resemblance, Lord, to thine. 


971 6-8’s. 1st Measwre. 
ESUS, if still the same thou art, 
Tf all thy promises are sure, 
Set up thy kingdom in my heart, 
And make me rich, for I am poor, 
To me be now thy treasures given,— 
The kingdom of an inward heaven. 


Thou hast pronounced the mourner blest, 
And lo! for thee I ever mourn ; 
I cannot, no, I will not rest, 
Till thou, my only rest, return ; 
Till thou, the Prince of peace, appear, 
And I receive the Comforter. 


Where is the blessedness bestow’d 
On all that hunger after thee ? 

I hunger now, I thirst for God ; 
See the poor fainting sinner, see, 

And satisfy with endless peace, 

And fill me with thy righteousness. 


272 4-7s, 
1 QIN-ATONING Saviour, hear, 
And to help me now appear ; 
Man of sorrows, Son of God, 
Wash mein thy cleansing blood. 


2 Guilt my wounded heart assails ; 
Mountains rise, and refuge fails ; 
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Waves and billows dash and roi; 
Calm the storm, and save my soul. 


3 I have heard thy voice, O Lord, 
In thy soul-reviving word ;— 
Ye, who heavy-laden be, 
Burden’d sinners, come to me. 


4 Lord, to thee I come for rest ; 
Bless me, and [I shall be blest ; 
All, for thee, I now forsake, 
Now thy easy yoke I take. 


v3 6—7’s. 
1 BY thy birth, and by thy tears,— 
By thy human griefs and fears,— 

By thy conflict in the hour 
Of the subtle tempter’s power,— 
Saviour, look with pitying eye; 
Saviour, help me, or I die. 

2 By the tenderness that wept 
O’er the grave where Laz’rus slept, 
By the bitter tears that flow’d 
Over Salem’s lost abode,— 
Saviour, look with pitying eye ; 
Saviour, help me, or I die. 

3 By thy lonely hour of prayer,—— 
By thy fearful conflict there,— 
By thy cross and dying cries,— 
By thy one great sacrifice,— 
Saviour, look with pitying eye ; 
Saviour, help me, or i die. 

4 By thy triumph o’er the grave,— 
By thy power the lost to save,— 
K 
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By thy high, majestic throne,— 
By the empire all thine own,— 
Saviour, look with pitying eye ; 
Saviour, help me, or I die. 


974 S.M 
1 TN sorrow I lament, 
Before thy feet, my God, 
My passion, pride, and discontent, — 
My vile ingratitude. 


2 Was e’er a heart more base 
And false than mine has been, 
More faithless to its promises,— 

More prone to every sin? 


3 How long, Lord, shall I feel, 
These struggles in my breast ? 
When wilt thou bow my stubborn will, 
And give my conscience rest 


4 O break transgression’s charm, 
And set my spirit free, 
And now stretch out thy mighty arm ; 
Come, Lord, and rescue me. 


975 L. M. 

1 QHOW pity, Lord; my sins forgive,— 

Let a repenting rebel live. 
Are not thy mercies large and free? 
May I not therefore trust in thee? 

2 My crimes are great, but don’t surpass 
The power and glory of thy grace ; 
Great God, thy nature hath no bound, — 
So let thy pard’ning love be found. 
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A burden bows my spirit down ; 
I see offended justice frown ; 
I’m lost, but still for mercy ery ; 
O do not suffer me to die. 


My lips with shame my sins confess, 
Against thy law, against thy grace ; 
And shouldst thou with me be severe 
Condemn’d am I, but thou art clear. 


O save a trembling sinner, Lord, 

Whose hope, still hov’ring round thy word, 
Would light on some sweet promise there,— 
Some sure support against despair. 


276 C. M. 
1 COULD [I lose myself in thee, 
Thy depth of mercy prove,— 
Thou vast, unfathomahle sea 
Of unexhausted love! 


£ My humble soul, when thou art near, 
In dust and ashes lies, 
How shall a sinful worm appear, 
Or meet thy purest eyes? 


3 I loathe myself when God J see. 
And into nothing fall, 
Content if thou exalted be, 
And Christ be All in all. 
977 8, }1 
1 PyROSTRATE at Jesus’ feet, 
A guilty rebel lies, 
And upward to the mercy-seat, 
Presumes to lift his eyes. 
x 2 
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Will justice frown me hence, 
Or slay me with his arm? 

Forbid it, that Omnipotence 
Should crush a feeble worm. 


If sorrow would suffice 
To pay the debt I owe, 

Tears should, from both my weeping eyes 
In ceaseless currents flow ;— 


But tears I will not plead 
To expiate my guilt ; 

No tears, but those which thou hast shed,— 
No blood, but thou hast spilt. 


Think of thy sorrows, Lord, 
And all my sins forgive ; 

Then justice will approve the word 
That bids the sinner live. 


278 Ts 
1 QOV’REIGN Ruler, Lord of all, 
Prostrate at thy feet I fall ; 
Hear, O hear, my ardent cry,— 
Frown not, lest I faint and die. 


2 Vilest of the sons of men, 
Worst of rebels I have been ; 
Oft abused thee to thy face,— 
Trampled on thy richest grace. 


3 Justly might thy vengeful dart 
Pierce this sinful, broken heart, — 
Justly might thy kindled ire 
Send me to eternal fire ;— 
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4 But with thee is mercy found,— 
Balm to heal my every wound ; 
Soothe, O soothe this troubled breast, — 
Give the weary wand’rer rest. 


C. M. 


9 
1 LS I approach the mercy-seat, 
Where thou dost answer prayer ; 
There humbly fall before thy feet,— 
For none can perish there. 


bo 


Thy promise is my only plea ; 
With this I venture nigh ; 

Thou callest burden’d souls to thee, 
And burden’d, Lord, am I. 


3 Bow’d down beneath a load of sin,— 
By Satan sorely press’d,— 
Opposed without, oppress’d within,— 
I come to thee for rest. 


4 Be thou my shield and hiding-place, 
That, shelter’d near thy side, 
I may rejoice in Jesus’ grace, 
And in his love confide. 
5 O, wondrous love !—to bleed and die, 
To bear the cross and shame, 
That guilty sinners, such as I, 
Might plead thy gracious name. 


98) L. M. 


} JESUS, the sinner’s friend, to thee, 
Lost and undone, for aid I flee ; 
Weary of earth, myself, and sin: 
Open thine arms, and take me in, 


- 
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Pity and heal my sin-sick soul ; 

’Tis thou alone canst make me whole : 
Dark, till in me thine image shine, 
And lost, I am, till thou art mine. 

3 At last I own it cannot be 

That I should fit myself for thee : 
Here, then, to thee, I all resign : 
Thine is the work, and only thine. 


4 What shall I say thy grace to move? 
Lord, I am sin,—but thou art love: 
I give up every plea beside,— 
Lord, I am lost,—but thou hast died. 


98} L, M. 

() THOU that hear’st when sinners cry, 
Though all my crimes before thee lie, 

Behold me not with angry look, 

But blot their mem’ry from thy book. 

Though I have grieved thy Spirit, Lord, 

His help and comfort still afford ; 

And let a wretch come near thy throne, 

And plead the merits of thy Son. 

A broken heart, my God, my King, 

Is all the sacrifice I bring, 

And surely thou wilt ne’er despise 

A broken heart for sacrifice. 

My soul lies humbled in the dust, 

And owns thy dreadful sentence just : 

But O, look down with pitying eye, 

And save me though condemn’d to die. 

O may thy love inspire my tongue, 

And make salvation all my song, 


~~ 
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And may my powers unite to bless 
The Lord, my strength and righteousness. 


282 C. M. 


HOU Lamb of God, for sinners slain, 
To thee I humbly pray, 
O heal me of my grief and pain, 
And take my sins away. 
Now from this bondage, Lord, release, 
And give the wand’rer rest : 
Redeemer, Saviour, seal my peace, 
And take me to-thy breast. 


Thou wilt not cast a sinner out, 
Who humbly comes to thee ; 
My gracious Lord, I cannot doubt 

Thy mercy is for me: 

O let me now obtain the grace, 
And find my long-sought rest ; 
Redeemer, Saviour, seal my peace, 

And take me to thy breast. 


Mere worldly good I do not want ; 
Be that to others given ; 
While only for thy love I pant,— 
My all in earth or heaven: 
This is the crown I fain would seize, 
With which I would be blest ; 
Redeemer, Saviour, seal my peace, 
And take me to thy breast. 


983 C.M. 


1 THAT I could my Lord receive, 
Who did the world redeem, 
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Who gave his life that I might live 
A life conceal’d in him. 


2 O that I could the blessing prove,— 
My heart’s extreme desire,— 
Live happy in my Saviour’s love, 

And in his arms expire. 


3 Mercy I ask to seal my peace, 
That, kept by mercy’s power, 
I may from every evil cease, 
And never grieve thee more. 


4 Now, if thy gracious will it be, 
E’en now my sins remove, 
And set my soul at liberty 
By thy victorious love. 


284 S. M. 


1 Ves shall thy love constrain, 
And force me to thy breast ; 
When shall my soul return again 
To her eternal rest ? 


2 Ah! what avails my strife,— 
My wand’ring to and fro? 
Thou hast the words of endless life} 
Ahf whither should I go? 


3 Thy condescending grace 
To me did freely move ; 
It calls me still to seek thy face, 
And stoops to ask my love. 


@ Lord, at thy feet I fall; 
T long to be set free ; 


me 
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I fain would now obey the caii, 
And give up all for thee. 


5 To rescue me from woe, 
Thou didst with all things part ; 
Didst lead a suff’ring life below, 
To gain my worthless heart. 


§ My worthless heart to gain, 
The God of all that breathe, 
Was found in fashion as a man, 

And died a cursed death. 


7 And can I yet delay 
My little all to give? 
To tear my soul from earth away, 
For Jesus to receive ? 
& Nay, but I yield, I yield,— 
I can hold out no more ; 
I sink, by dying love compell’d, 
And own Thee Conqueror. 


C2=Vs 


285 
Q DISCLOSE thy lovelv face ; 
Quicken al! my drooping powers ; 
Gasps my fainting soul for grace, 
As a thirsty land for showers : 
Hasten, Lord, no more delay ; 
Come, my Saviour, come away. 
Dark and cheerless is the morn, 
Unaccompanied by thee ; 
Joyless is the day’s return 
Till thy mercy’s beams I see,— 
Till thou inward life impart, 
Glad my eyes, and warm my heait. 
te 


202 MAN AS A PENITENT, 


3 


Visit then this soul of mine; 

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief; 
Fill me, Radiancy divine, 

Scatter all my unbelief ; 
More and more thyself display, 
Shining to the perfect day. 
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ET the redeem’d give thanks and praise 
To their forgiving God ; 
My feeble voice I cannot raise, 
Till wash’d in Jesus’ biood,— 
Till, at thy coming from above, 
My mountain sin depart, 
And fear give place to filial love, 
And peace o’erflow my heart. 
Pris’ner of hope, I still attend 
Th’ appearance of my Lord, 
These endless doubts and fears to end, 
And speak my soul restored :— 
Restored by reconciling grace,— 
With present pardon blest,— 
And fitted by true holiness 
For my eternal rest. 


The peace which man can ne’er conceive, 
The love and joy unknown, 

Now, Father, to thy servant give, 
And claim me for thine own. 


— 
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My God, in Jesus pacified, 
My God, thyself declare, 
And draw me to his open side, 
And plunge the sinner there. 


287 6-8's, lst Measure. 
| tebe ene by thy gracious word, 


I now present my prayer to thee ; 
I wait for thy salvation, Lord, 
And humbly hope thy smile to see ; 
Thee, in my heart I long to feel ; 
Now, gracious Lord, thyself reveal. 


Without thy love I cannot rest, 
Thou only canst my spirit cheer ; 
With pard’ning grace let me be blest, 
And freed from every slavish fear : 
Answer me now, O love divine, 
And say,—“ Poor sinner, thou art mine.” 


988 7, 6, 7, 6, 7, 8, 7, 6 


ET the world their virtue boast,— 
Their works of righteousness ; 
I a wretch undone and lost, 
Am freely saved by grace ; 
Other title I disclaim ; 
This, only this, is all my plea :— 
T the chief of sinners am, 
But Jesus died for me. 


Happy they whose joys abound 
Like Jordan’s swelling stream,— 
Who their heaven in Christ have found, 
And give the praise to him. 


204 MAN AS A PENITENT, 


Meanest foll’wer of the Lamb, 
His steps I at a distance see :— 
I the chief of sinners am, 
But Jesus died for me. 


3 Jesus, thou for me hast died, 
And thou in me wilt live ; 
I shall feel thy death applied ; 
I shall thy life receive ; 
Yet, when melted in the flame 
Of love, this shall be all my plea.-. 
I the chief of sinners am, 
But Jesus died for me. 


989 8—7's 


1 a sa: lover of my soul, 
¢Y Let me to thy bosom fly, 
While the troubled waters roll, 
While the tempest still is high ; 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
Till the storm of life be past, 
Then into the haven guide, 
O receive my soul at last. 


2 Other refuge have I none: 

Hangs my helpless sou] on thee: 
Leave, O leave me not alone; 

Still support and comfort me: 
All my trust on thee is stay’d; 

All my help from thee I bring ; 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of thy wing 


3 Thou, O Christ, art all I want ; 
More than all in thee I find: 
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Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, 
Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
Just and holy is thy name ; 
I am all unrighteousness ; 
False, and full of sin I am ; 
Thou art full of truth and grace. 


4 Plenteous grace with thee is found,— 

Grace to cover all my sin: 

Let the healing streams abound ; 
Make, and keep me pure within. 

Thou of life the Fountain art ; 
Freely let me take of thee: 

Spring thou up within my heart ; 
Rise to all eternity. 


990 6—7’s. 
l OCK of ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in thee ; 
Let the virtue of thy blood, 
From thy wounded side which flow d,-= 
Be of sin the perfec cure,— 
Save from wrath, and make me pure. 


2 Could my tears for ever flow,— 
Could my zeal no languor know,— 
These for sin could not atone ; 
Thou must save, and thou alone ; 
In my hand no price I bring ; 
Simply to the cross I cling. 


3 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When my eyes shall close in death, 
When I rise to worlds unknown, 
And behold thee on thy throne,— 
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Rock of ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in thee. 


991 Cc. M 
1 fence alone can meet my case ; 
For mercy, Lord, I cry: 
Jesus, Redeemer, show thy face 
In mercy, or I die :— 
2 I perish, and my doom were just : 
But wilt thou leave me?—No: 
I hold thee fast, my hope, my trust ; 
I will not let thee go. 
3 Still sure to me thy promise stands, 
And ever must abide: 
Behold it written on thy hands, 
And graven in thy side. 
4 To this, this only will I cleave, 
Thy word is all my plea: 
That word is truth, and I believe: 
Have mercy, Lord, on me. 


MAN AS A PENITENT, 
PRAYING, TRYING TO BELIEVE, BELIEVING. 


999 C. M. 

1 | ASK the gift of righteousness, 
The sin-subduing power,— 

Power to believe, and go in peace, 
And never grieve thee more, 
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2 L ask the blood-bought pardon seal’d, 
The liberty from sin, 
The grace infused, the love reveal’d, 
The kingdom fix’d within. 

3 Thou hear’st me for salvation pray ; 
Thou seest my heart’s desire ; 
Made ready in thy powerful day, 

Thy fulness I require. 


4 Behold me, Lord, with grief oppress’d, 
And set my spirit free ; 
Through Jesus let me now have rest; 
I cast myself on thee. 


993 6-8’s, 1st Measure, 


NATHER of Jesus Christ, the Just, 
My Friend and Advocate with thee, 
Pity a soul that fain would trust 
In him who lived and died for me: 
’Tis only thou canst make him known, 
And in my heart reveal thy Son. 


If, drawn by thine alluring grace, 
My want of living faith I feel, 
Show me in Christ thy smiling face, 

What flesh and blood can ne’er reveal,— 
Thy mercy through him now display, 
And speak my darkneys into day. 


The gift unspeakable impart, 
Command the light of faith to shine,— 
To shine in my dark, drooping heart, 
And fill me with the life divine ; 
Now bid the new creation be ; 
O God, let there be faith in me. 
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994. 8, 8, 6, 8, 8, 6. 
1 UTHOR of faith, to thee I cry,— 
To thee, who wouldst not have me die, 
But know the truth and live : 
Open mine eyes to see thy face ; 
Work in my heart the saving grace, 
The life eternal give. 


2 Shut up in unbelief, I groan, 
And blindly serve a God unknown, 
Till thou the veil remove ; 
The gift unspeakable impart, 
And write thy name upon my heart, 
And manifest thy love. 


3 I know the work is only thine, 
The gift of faith is all divine ; 
But, if on thee I call, 
Thou wilt that gracious gift bestow, 
And cause my heart to feel and know 
That thou hast died for all. 


4 Thou bidd’st me knock and enter in,— 
Come unto thee, and rest from sin,— 
The blessing seek, and find : 
Thou bidd’st me ask thy grace, and have x 
Thou canst, thou wouldst, this moment save 
Both me and all mankind, 


5 Be it according to thy word, 
Now let me find my pard’ning Lord, 
Let what I ask be given ; 
The bar of unbelief remove, 
Open the door of faith and love, 
And let me into heaven. 


— 
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995 C. M. 
1 OW sad our state by Nature is! 
Our sin, how deep its stains! 
And Satan binds our captive souls 
Fast in his slavish chains, 


2 But there’s a voice of sov’reign grace 
Sounds from the sacred word :— 
Ho! ye despairing sinners, come, 
And trust the faithful Lord. 


3 My soul obeys the gracious call, 
And runs to this relief ; 
I would believe thy promise, Lord ; 
O help my unbelief! 


4 To the blest fountain of thy blood, 
O Jesus, now I fly; 
Here let me wash my guilty soul 
From crimes of deepest dye. 


5 A guilty, weak, and helpless worm, 
Into thine arms [I fall ; 
Be thou my strength and righteousness, 
My Saviour, and my all. 


296 C. M. 


1 JESUS, Redeemer, Saviour, Lord, 
The weary sinner’s Friend,— 
Come to my help, pronounce the word, 
And bid my troubles end ; 
2 Deliv’rance to my soul proclaim, 
And life and liberty ; 
Shed forth the virtue of thy name, 
And Jesus prove to me, 


-_ 
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3 Faith to be heal’d thou know’st I have, 
For thou that faith hast given ; 

Thou canst, thou wilt, the sinner save, 
And make me meet for heaven. 


4 Thou canst.o’ercome this heart of mine: 
Thou wilt victorious prove ; 
For everlasting strength is thine, 
And everlasting love. 


997 L. M. 
A fees: my Lord, was crucified,— 

He gave his life my heart to win, 
And now he points me to his side, 

And bids me wash away my sin. 


At once, I to the Fountain. fly, 

On Christ my helpless soul I cast ; 
On him alone I will rely, 

Till all the storms of life be past. 


He makes my wounded spirit whole, 
And sheds abroad his love divine ; 
Lightnings may flash, and thunders roll,— 
May I but call the Saviour mine. 


Come, guilty sinners, taste and see 
The riches of redeeming love :— 
‘You all may be from sin set fr ee, 
You all may reign with Christ above. 


298 S. M. 
UT of the depths of woe, 
To thee, O Lord, I cry ; 
Darkness surrounds me, but I know 
That thou art ever nigh. 
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2 Humbly on thee I wait, 

Confessing all my sin ; 
Lord, I am knocking at the gate, 

Open, and take me in. 


3 O hearken to my voice,— 
Give ear to my complaint ; 
Thou bidd’st the mourning soul rejoice, 
Thou comfortest the faint. 


4 Glory to God above,— 
The waters soon will cease ; 
For lo! the swift returning dove 
Brings home the sign of peace. 
5 Though storms his face obscure, 
And dangers’ threats are loud ; 
Jehovah’s covenant is sure,— 
His bow is in the cloud. 
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299 6, 6, 6, 6, 8, 8 
] & vain the guilty fly 


To Moses’ law for rest ; 
None who have broke the law 
Can by the law be bless’d ; 
’* Tis weak, and cannot justify ; 
It says, the soul that sins shall die ; 


2 Its forked lightnings glare,— 
lts awful thunders roll, 
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And death shoots forth despair 

Into the trembling soul : 
The stoutest heart with terror quails 
To find that every refuge fails. 


3 But though the broken law 
No refuge can provide,— 
No shelter where the soul 
May from God’s anger hide,— 
Yet Jesus, God’s beloved Son, 
Did once for human guilt atone. 


4 O look to Calvary ; 
There is thy only hope; 
By faith behold the Man 
Of Sorrows lifted up ; 
Believe, believe, he died for thee,— 
Believe, and be this moment free. 


300 L. M. 


1 E have no outward righteousness, 
No merits, or good works to plead , 
We only can be saved by grace ; 
Thy grace, O Lord, is free indeed. 
2 Save us by grace, through faith alone,— 
A faith thou must thyself impart,— 
A faith which by good works is shown,— 
A faith that purifies the heart,— 
3 A faith that doth the mountains move,— 
A faith that shows our sins forgiven,— 
A faith that sweetly works by love, 
And ascertains our claim to heaven. 
¢ This is the faith for which we pray,— 
The faith in Jesus’ cleansing blood,—= 
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The faith which will within us say, 
“Through him we now have peace with 


God.” 


801 C. M. 
M* God, my God, to thee I cry,— 
iti Thee only would 1 know ; 

Thy purifying blood apply, 

And wash me white as snow ; 


Touch me, and make the leper clean ; 
Purge my iniquity: 

Unless thou wash my soul from sin, 
I have no part in thee. 


But art thou not already mine? 
Answer, if mine thou art; 

Whisper within, thou love divine, 
And cheer my drooping heart. 


Tell me, O Lord, my peace is made ; 
Bid me believe, and live : 

My debt’s discharged,—my ransom’s paid,— 
My Father does forgive. 


For me the Saviour intercedes ; 
I shelter in his side ; 

The virtue of his blood he pleads, 
And I am justified, 


302 Cc. M, 


1 J to thee I now can fly, 
On whom my help is laid : 
Opprest by sins, I lift mine eye, 
And see the shadows fade, 


9 


a 
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2 Whate’er in me seems wise, or good, 
Or strong, I now disclaim, 
And onty piead thy precious bleod, 
And all-availing name. 


3 Believing on thee, Lord, I find 
My load of sin remove, 
And peace pervade my wond’ring mind 
O! tis thy pard’ning love! 
4 Jesus, my strength, my life, my rest,— 
On thee will I depend, 
Till summon’d to the marriage-feast, 
When faith in sight shall end. 


38 6—8’s, lst Measure. 


30 
ipeteee thine everlasting grace 
Our scanty thought surpasses far ; 
Thy heart still melts with tenderness, 
Thine arms of love still open are, 
Returning sinners to receive, 
That mercy they may taste and live. 


O love, thou bottomlese abyss ! 

My sins are swallow’d up in thee ; 
Cover’d is my unrighteousness, 

Nor spot of guilt remains on me; 
While Jesus’ blood, through earth and skies, 
Mercy, free, boundless mercy, cries. 


By faith I plunge me in this sea ; 
Here is my hope, my joy, my rest; 
Hither, when hell assails, I flee ; 
T look into my Saviour’s breast : 
Away, sad doubt and anxious fear { 
Mercy is all that’s written there. 
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Fix’d on this ground will I remain, 
Though my heart fail, and flesh decay ; 
This anchor shall my soul sustain, 
When earth’s foundations melt away, 
Mercy’s full power I then shall prove, 
Loved with an everlasting love. 


504 I. M. 
‘NTO thy gracious hands [ fall; 

Thee, with the arms of faith, embrace; 
O Jesus, thou hast heard me call, 

And dost bestow thy pard’ning grace. 
Now, justified by faith I am; 

No condemnation do I dread ; 
I taste salvation in thy name, 

And joy in thee, my living Head. 
Be thou, O Lord, my future guide, 

My refuge in the stormy day ; 
Within me let thy grace abide, 

And grow unto the perfect day. 
Enlarge my heart to hold thy love, 

Thy fulness freely then bestow, 
And ever onward may I move, 

Till call’d eternal bliss to know, 


805 SM 
1 ee of hope, arise, 
And see your Lord appear ; 
Lo! on the wings of love he flies, 
And brings redemption near. 
2 Redemption in his blood, 
He calls you to receive :-- 
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Look unto me, your pard’ning God —~ 
Believe,—he cries,—believe. 


3 The reconciling word, 
We thankfully embrace, 
Rejoice in our redeeming Lord, 
And triumph in his grace. 
4 We yield to be set free, 
Thy counsel we approve, 
Salvation we ascribe to thee, 
And glory in thy love. 


5 Our nature shall no more 
O’er us dominion have: 
By faith we apprehend the power 
Which shall for ever save. 


3054 O. M 
] Re pardon, Lord, I ask, I hope, 
I venture to believe ; 
Thou wilt appear, and raise me up, 
That I in thee may live. 


2 Thy mode of working baffles thought, 
But thou wilt keep thy word ; 
Through unbelief, I stagger not ; 
Thou art the faithful Lord. 


3 My faith the promised blessing sees, 
And, fix’d thereon alone, 
O’erlooks impossibilities, 
And cries, the work is done ;— 
4 The work of mourning has an end,-— 
My guilt has been forgiven, 
And hovering angels upward send 
Their joyful songs to heaven. 
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& T join their notes; new life is mine,— 
I now am born of God ; 
Tl live to Christ, on him recline, 
And triumph in his blood. 


6 Be this my chief and constant aim, 
While in my house of clay,— 
Then take me, Lord, a crown to claim. 
That ne’er shall fade away. 


306 L. M. 


HAT am I, O thou glorious Jord? 
And what my father’s house to thee, 


‘That thou to me shouldst grace afford, 


And bid my captive soul be free ? 


When guilty and undone I lay, 
Deserving endless wrath to share, 

Thou didst the pending blow delay, 
And mercy’s mighty arm make bare ; 


Thou criedst “ Live;” I heard the sound, 
Received forgiveness from above ;— 
By faith an inward heaven I found, 
And wondered at thy boundless love. 


To thee I now give thanks and praise ; 
May such bless’d work my life employ, 
And may I hymn eternal lays 
To thee, when welcom’d to thy jay. 


307 6-8’s, 1st Measuce. 


§ HE Saviour left his throne above 


To die for Adam’s helpless race ; 
1 
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«iow wond’rous was that stoop of love! 
And matchless was that stretch of grace. 

"Tis mercy all, immense and free, 

For, O my God, it found out me! 


And can it be that I should gain 
An intrest in the Saviour’s blood, 
Did he for me expire in pain ? 
And am I by his love pursued 4 
Amazing love! how can it be, 
That thou, my Lord, shouldst die for me? 


Long my imprison’d spirit lay. 

Fast bound in sin and nature’s night ; 
Thine eye diffused a quick’ning ray ; 

I woke ; the dungeon flamed with light 
My chains fell off, my heart was free,— 
T rose, went forth, and followed thee. 


No condemnation now I dread,— 
Jesus, with all in him, is mine, 
Alive in him my living Head, 
And clothed in righteousness divine, 
I may with faith approach his throne, 
His saving fulness call my own. 


308 6, 6, 9. 


() HOW happy are they, 

Who the Saviour obey, 

And have laid up their treasure above ; 
Tongue can never express, 
The sweet comfort and peace 

Of a soul in its earliest love 
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That sweet comfort was mine, 
When the favour divine 
I received through the blood of the Lamb; 
When my heart first believed, 
What a joy I received,— 
What a heaven in Jesus’s name. 


"Twas a heaven below 
My Redeemer to know, 
And the angels could do nothing niore, 
Than to fall at his feet, 
And the story repeat, 
And the Lover of sinners adore. 


Jesus all the day long 
Was my joy and my song: 
O that all his salvation might see ; 
He hath loved me, I cried, 
He hath suffer’d, and died, 
To redeem even rebels like me. 


O the rapturous height 
Of that holy delight 


‘Which I felt in the life-giving blood ; 


Of my Saviour possess’d, 
I was perfectly blest, 
As if filld with the fulness of God. 


3809 C. M. 


1 TN evil long I took delight, 
Unaw’d by shame or fear, 
Until the Saviour struck my sight, 
And stopp’d my wild career, 
L 2 
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I thought I saw him on the tree, . 
In agony and blood ; 

His languid eyes were fixed on me, 
As near the cross I stood. 


Not even at my latest breath, 
Can I forget that look ! 

It seem’d to charge me with his death, 
Though not a word he spoke. 


My conscience felt and own’d the guilt, 
And fill’d me with despair ; 

’Twas for my sins his blood was spilt, 
For them he suffer’d there. 


A second look he gave, which said, 
I freely all forgive, 

My blood was for thy ransom paid, 
I die that thou may’st live. 


My heart replied, I do believe, 
Through thee I am forgiven ; 
The witness then I did receive, 
That I was born for heaven. 


310 8, 8, 6. 


\\7 HEN mem’ry turns to by-gone days, 


There’s much for sorrow, much for 
praise ; 
My heart was full of sin ; 


But Jesus came, the veil withdrew — 
In mercy did my heart renew, 


And plant his love within. 


This tongue, with blasphemies defiled, 
These feet to erring paths beguiled, 
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In heavenly league agree : 
Who could believe these lips would praise, 
Or think that I from sinful ways 

Should ever turn to thee! 


These eyes that once abused the light, 

Now lift to thee their watery sight, 
And weep a silent flood ; 

These hands are rais’d when I’m at prayer; 

O may they never cease to bear 
Their part in doing good. 

These ears, that once could entertain 

The midnight oath, the festive strain 
Around the sinful board, 

Now deaf to all th’ enchanting noise, 

Avoid the throng, detest their joys, 
And long to hear thy word. 


Thus art thou served in every part ; 
Proceed, bless’d Lord, to cleanse my heart, 
From all its dross refine : 
May grace my every power control, 
Anew create my body, soul, 
And keep them ever thine. 


all C. M. 


HEN God reveal’d his gracious name 
To my believing heart, 

With joy I did his praise proclaim 

The change appeared so great. 
The world the new creation saw, 

And said it was of God; 
And I replied, you all may know 

The same, through Jesus’ blood. 


222 MAN. 
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The Lord can clear the darkest skies, — 
Can give us day for night ; 

Make drops of sacred sorrow rise 
To rivers of delight. 


Let all who sow in sadness, wait 
‘In faith the harvest home ; 

Nor reckon theirs a hopeless state : 
The reaping time will come. 


As Christ declareth mourners blest, 
Their hearts shall gladden’d be ; 

Whene’er their faith in him shall rest, 
He'll set their spirits free. 


319 L. M. 


0) HAPPY day that fix’d my choice 

On thee, my Saviour and my God! 

Well may this glowing heart rejoice, 
And tel] its raptures all abroad. 


O happy bond, that seals my vows 
To him who merits all my love! 
Let cheerful anthems fill his house, 
While to that sacred shrine. I move. 


’ Tis done, the great transaction’s done ; 
I am my Lord’s, and he is mine ; 

Ife drew me, and I follow’d on, 
Charm’d to confess the voice divine. 


Now rest my long divided heart, 
Fix’d on this blissful centre, rest, 

Nor ever from thy Lord depart : 
With him of every good possess’d. 
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High heaven, that heard the solemn vow, 
That vow renew’d shall daily hear,— 
Till in life’s latest hour I bow, 
And bless in death a bond so dear. 


313 L. M 
“APPY the man that finds the grace, 
The blessings of God’s chosen race, 
The wisdom coming from above, 
The faith that sweetly works by love. 


Happy, beyond description, he 

Who knows “the Saviour died for me,” — 
The gift unspeakable obtains, 

And heavenly understanding gains. 


Wisdom divine! who tells the price 
Of wisdom’s costly merchandise ¢ 
Wisdom to silver we prefer, 

And gold is dross compared to her. 


Her hands are fill’d with length of days, 
True riches, and immortal praise,— 
Riches of Christ, on all bestow’d, 

And honour that descends from God. 


To purest joys she all invites,— 
Chaste, holy, spiritual delights ; 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 
And all her flow’ry paths are peace. 


Happy the man who wisdom gains ; - 
Thrice happy, who his guest retains ; 

He owns, and shall for ever own, 
Wisdom, and Christ, and heaven are cue 
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814 S. M. 
1 QPIRIT of faith, come down, 
Reveal the things of God, 
And make to me the Godhead known, 
And witness with the blood : 
’ Tis thine the blood # apply, 
And give me eyes to see, 
That he who did for sinners die, 
Hath surely died for me. 


2 No man can truly say 
That Jesus is the Lord, 
Unless thou take the veil away, 
And breathe the living word : 
Then, only then, I feel, 
An int’rest in his blood : 
And ery, with joy unspeakable,— 
Thou art my Lord, my God! 


3 O that the world might know 

The all-atoning Lamb ! 

Spirit of faith, descend and show 
The virtue of his Name; 

The grace which all may find, 
The saving power impart, 

And testify to all mankind, 
And speak in every heart. 


31d 8, 8 6. 


1 fies OU great mysterious God unknown,— 
Whose love hath gently led me on, 
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E’en from my infant days,— 

Mine inmost soul expose to view 

And tell me if I ever knew 
Thy justifying grace. 

If I have only known thy fear, 

And follow’d, with a heart sincere, 
Thy drawings from above,— 

Now, now the further grace bestow, 

And let my sprinkled conscience know, 
Thy sweet forgiving love. 


Short of thy love I would not stop, 
A stranger to the Gospel hope, 
The sense of sin forgiven ; 
T would not, Lord, my soul deceive, 
Without the inward witness live, 
That antepast of heaven. 


If now the witness were in me, 
Would he not testify of thee, 
In Jesus reconciled ? 
And should I not with faith draw nigh, 
And boldly, Abba, Father, cry, 
And know myself thy child? 


Father, in me reveal thy Son, 

And to my longing soul make known, 
How merciful thou art ; 

The secret of thy love reveal, 

And by thy hallowing Spirit dweli 
For ever in my heart. 


316 OM 
OME, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God in Persons Three, 
L3 
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Bring back the heavenly blessing lost, 
By all mankind and me :— 


2 Thy favour and thy nature too, 
To me, to all restore ; 
Forgive, and after God renew, 
And keep me evermore. 


3 Eternal Sun of Righteousness, 
Display thy beams divine, 
And cause the glories of thy fave 
Upon my heart to shine :— 
4 Light in thy light, O may I see, 
Thy grace and mercy prove ; 
Revived, and cheer’d, and bless’d by thee, 
The God of pard’ning love :— 


5 Lift up thy countenance serene, 
And let thy happy child 
Behold, without a cloud between, 
The Godhead reconciled :— 


6 That all-comprising peace bestow 
On me, through grace forgiven ; 
The jovs of holiness below, 
And then the joys of heaven. 


317 6—7'e 
1 BBA, Father, hear thy child, 
Late in Jesus reconciled, 

Hear, and all the graces shower, 

All the joy, and peace, and power, 

All my Saviour asks above, 

All the life and heaven of love. 
2 Lord, I will not let thee go, 

Till the blessing thou bestow ; 


—_— 
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Hear my Advocate divine: 
Lo! to his my suit I join: 
Join’d to his, it cannot fail : 
Bless me; for I will prevail. 


Heavenly Father, life divine, 

Change my nature into thine, 

Move, and spread throughout my soul, 
Actuate, and fill the whole: 

Be it I no longer now 

Living in the flesh, but thou. 


4- Holy Ghost, no ‘more delay ; 
Come, and in thy temple stay : 
Now thine inward witness bear, 
Strong, and permanent, and clear ; 
Spring of life, thyself impart ; 
Rise, Eternal, in my heart. 


83174 8, 8, 6. 
Nie on me the grace bestow, 
That, with thy children, I may know 
My sins on earth forgiven ; 
Give me to prove the kingdom mine, 
And taste, in holiness divine, 
The happiness of heaven. 
Me with that restless thirst inspire, 
That sacred, infinite desire, 
And feast my hungry heart ; 
Less than thyself cannot suffice : 
My soul for all thy fulness crics,— 
For all thou hast and art. 


Jesus, the crowning grace impart ; 
Bless me with purity of heart, 


Ww 
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That, now beholding thee, 
1 soon may view thy open face, 
On all thy glorious beauties gaze. 
And God for ever see. 


3 Cc. M. 


18 
1 I KNOW that my Redeemer lives, 
And ever prays for me ; 
A token of his love he gives,— 
A pledge of liberty. 
2 I find him lifting up my head, 
He brings salvation near ; 
His presence makes me free indeed, 
And he will soon appear. 


3 He wills that I should holy be; 
What can withstand his will? 
The counsel of his grace in me 
He surely will fulfil. 


& Jesus, I hang upon thy word— 
I steadfastly believe 
Thou wilt return, and claim me, Lord, 
And to thyself receive. 


319 6.6.6.6.8.8, 


1 TAARNEST of future bliss, 
Thee, Holy Ghost, we hail ; 
Fountain of holiness, 
‘Whose comforts never fai! ; 
The cleansing gift on saints bestow’d, 
The witness of their peace with God. 


2 Ry thee, on earth, we know, 
Ourselves in Christ renew’d.— 
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Brought by thy grace into 

The family of God :— 
Of his adopting love the seal, 
And faithful teacher of his will. 


3 Great Comforter, descend 
In gentle breathings down ; 
Preserve us to the end, 
That no one take our crown ; 
Our guardian still vouchsafe to be, 
Nor suffer us to go from thee. 
390 6 .6.6,6.8.8, 
i AS my soul, arise, 
Shake off thy guilty fears ; 
The bleeding sacrifice 
In my behalf appears,— 
Before the throne my Surety stands,— 
My name is written on his hands. 
2. He ever lives above, 
For me to intercede ; 
His all-redeeming love, 
His precious blood, to plead ; 
His blood atoned for all our race, 
And sprinkles now the throne of grace. 


3 Five bleeding wounds he bears, 
Received on Calvary ; 
They pour effectual prayers, 
They strongly plead for me,— 
Forgive him, O forgive, they cry, 
Nor let that ransom’d sinner die. 
4 The Father hears him pray, 
His dear anointed One,— 
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He cannot turn away, 
The presence of his Son ; 


His Spirit answers to the blood, 
And tells me I am born of God. 


5 


My God is reconciled, 

His pard’ning voice I hear ; 
He owns me for his child, 

I can no longer fear ; 


With confidence I now draw nigh, 
And Father, Abba, Father, cry. 


321 
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OW can a sinner know, 
His sins on earth forgiven ? 
How can my gracious Saviour show 
My name irscribed in heaven? 


What we have felt and seen, 
With confidence we tell, 

And publish to the sons of men 
The signs infallible. 

We who in Christ believe, 
That he for us hath died, 


We ail his unknown peace receive, 


As:d feel his blood applied. 


Exults our rising soul, 
Disburden’d of her load, 
And swells unutterably full 
Of glory and of God. 
Stronger than death or hel] 
The sacred power we prove, 
And conqu’rors of the world, we dwell 
In heaven, who dwell in love: 


—_ 
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322 S. M. 
1 F by his Spirit prove, 
And know the things of God,-— 
The things which freely of his love 
He hath on us bestow’d. 
His Spirit, which he gave, 
Now dwells in us we know: 
The witness in ourselves we have, 
And all its fruits we show. 
3 The meek and lowly heart 
That in our Saviour was, . 
To us his Spirit does impart, 
And signs us with his cross : 


i) 


4 Our nature’s turn’d, our mind 
Transform’d in all its powers 
And both the Witnesses are join’d— 
Thy Spirit, Lord, with our’s. 
5 Whate’er our pard’ning Lord 
Commands, we gladly do ; 
And, guided by his sacred Word, 
We all his steps pursue. 


6 His glory our design, 
We live our God to please ; 
And rise, with filial fear divine, 
To perfect holiness, 


393 LM 


CCEPT my lay, thou heavenly King, 
While gladly I rehearse thy praise, 
While of the Spirit’s work I sing, 
And of the Saviour’s boundless grace, - 
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2 I praise thee, O thou triune God, 


tL 


For pard’ning mercy, full and free: 
Through faith in the atoning blood, 
I now am reconciled to thee. 


The witness thou thyself hast given,— 
Hast sealed the Spirit’s work within ; 

This love to thee, this inward heaven, 
Could never be the fruit of sin. 


My love of sin thou turn’dst to hate ; 
The things I hated, now I love; 

And thus thou didst my soul translate 
Into thy kingdom from above. 


My title now I clearly read 

To mansions far beyond the skies, 
And at thy call, I'll gladly speed 

My flight to realms of endless joys. 


324 L. MM 


| NOW, with humble fervour raise 
To God the voice of. grateful praise, 
And all my ransom’d powers combine, 
To bless his attributes divine. 


Deep on my heart let mem’ry trace 
His acts of mercy and of grace ; 
Who, with a Father’s tender care, 
Saved me when sinking in despair ; 


Caused my repentant soul to prove 
The joy of his forgiving love ; 
Pour’d balm into my bleeding breast, 
And led my weary feet to rest. 
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Wherefore to him my feet shall run ; 
My eyes on his perfections gaze ; 

My soul shall live for God alone, 
And all within me shout his praise. 


329 We 11-10, 11. 


Aa praise to the Lamb, accepted I am 
Through faith in the Saviour’s ador- 
able name ; 

In him I confide, his blood is appiied ; 

For me he hath suffer’d, for me he hath died. 

No doubt doth arise, to darken the skies, 

Or hide for a moment my Lord from mine 
eyes ; 

In him I am blest, I lean on his breast, 

And lo! in his wounds I continue to rest. 


326 L. M. 
\ Y soul, extol redeeming grace : 
The Lord from heaven did swiftly fly 

To rescue Adam’s fallen race, 

Whom justice had condemn’d to die. 
Though ruin’d thou, he pitied thee, 

And in thy stead he suffer’d, died ; 
Then rose again, in victory, 

That thou might’st shelter in his side. 
He sent his Spirit, with his word, 

Convicted thee of guilt and sin, 
Repentance unto life bestow’d, 

And bade thy life of faith begin. 


Rejoice, for thou art born of God: 
With thee the Spirit witness bears, 


234 MAN—HIS FULL REDEMPTION, 


‘Nhat thou, through Jesus’ precious bleod, 
Art number’d with salvation’s heirs. 


5 ‘This grace, to thee so freely given, 
Is free alike for all mankind ; 
Come all, and know your sins forgiven ; 
Through Christ, the Spirit’s witness find. 


MAN-—HIS FULL REDEMPTION, SANCTIFICATION, 
HOLINESS. 
397 Ta. 
i ss war plant and root in me 
All the mind that was in thee : 
Settled peace I then shall find, 
Jesus’ is a quiet mind. 
Anger I no more shall feel,— 
Always even, always still ; 
Meekly on my God reclined ; 
Jesus’ is a gentle mind. 


3 I shall suffer and fulfil 
All my Father’s gracious will ; 
Be in all alike resign’d ; . 
Jesus’ is a patient mind. 
4 When ’tis deeply rooted here, 
Perfect love shall cast out fear ; 
Fear doth servile spirits bind ; 
Jesus’ is a noble mind. 
1 shall nothing know beside 
Jesus, and him crucified ; 
Perfectly to him be join’d ; 
Jesus’ is a loving mind. 


to 
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6 I shall triumph evermore: 
Gratefully my God adore ; 
God so good, so true, so kind ; 
Jesus’ is a thankful mind. 

7 Lowly, loving, meek, and pure, 
IT shall to the end endure ; 

Be no more to sin inclined ; 
Jesus’ is a constant mind. 


8 I shall fully be restored 
To the image of my Lord, 
Witnessing to all mankind, 
Jesus’ is a perfect mind. 


328 C. M. 
HOE’ER by faith are purified 
Through Christ’s atoning blood, 
Are hid with Christ in God, and bide 
Unmoved midst flame and flood. 


Temptations, troubles, fierce and keen, 
Their Jot may often be ; 

But Christ will comfort, guide, and sereen, 
And give them victory. 


Assured of this, they onward press, 
Their calling to fulfil ; 

His love they feel, retain, confess, 
And joy to do his will. 

When sin appears it has no charms ; 
They hate it,—bid it flee, 

And shelter’d in the Saviour’s arms, 
They are from danger free. 


His love their ruling passion is ; 
It saves from slavish fear, 
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ar 


It fills their souls with heavenly bliss ; 
They feel him ever near. 


To do the will of God on earth, 
As doue by all in heaven, 

Is work to them of priceless worth, 
To which they’re fully given. 


Within them Jesus ever reigns 
In undisturbed sway ; 
His love their willing hearts constrains, 


And they his laws obey. 


Be this, O Lord, our happy state, 
Tis thine alone to give: 

Into thy fulness now translate 
To please thee may we live. 


329 LM. 


ES purified in Jesus’ blood, = [heaven: 
With Christ, their Head, ascend to 
Their thoughts, and words, and deeds are 
good ;— 
The lump partakes the holy leaven. 
Redeem’d from fear of death and hell, 
They seek with joy the things above ; 
Aud are prepared with Christ to dwell, 
And share the fulness of his love. 
While dwelling in their tents of clay, 
They gladly do their Master’s will ; 
And when he calls, without delay, 
They run his pleasure to fulfil. 


4 They feel the weld, the flesh and sin 


-Are placed, by Christ, beneath their feet ; 
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To please him all their works begin, 
Are carried on, and made complete. 


5 Their love to God is pure and wide, 
Embracing him and all mankind ; 
A heaven they have, whate’er betide, 
A heaven which all, in Christ, may find. 


6 This heaven, O Lord, to us impart,— 
The heaven of perfect, fearless love ; 
O enter each believing heart, 
And fit it for thy throne above. 


330 I. M. 
1 Wat! never speak one evil word} 
Or rash, or idle, or unkind ? 
O how shall I, most gracious Lord, 
This mark of true perfection find ? 


2 Thy sinless mind, in me reveal : 
Thy Spirit’s plenitude impart : 
Then all my spotiess life shall te?l 
Th’ abundance of a loving heart. 


del C. M. 
1 Noe even now, I yield, I y‘eld, 
With inbred sin to part ; 
Redeemer, speak my cleansing seal’d ; 
The witness now impart. 
2 O Jesus, now my heart inspire 
With that pure love of thine ; 
Enkindle now the heavenly fire, 
To brighten and refine. 
3 O purify my faith like gold, 
The dross of sin remeve, 
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Melt down my spirit, Lord, and mould 
Into thy perfect love. 


B02 6-8’s, Ind Measure. 


ATHER of everlasting grace, 

Thy goodness and thy truth we praise, 

Thy goodness and thy truth we prove ; 
Thou hast, in honour of thy Son, 

The gift unspeakable sent down,— 

Spirit of life, and power, and love. 
Send us the Spirit of thy Son, 

To make his full salvation known, 

To make us share the life divine ; 
Send him the sprinkled blood t’ apply, 
Send him our souls to sanctify, 

And show and seal us ever thine ;— 


So shall we pray, and never cease ; 
So shall we thankfully confess 
Thy wisdom, truth, and power, and love, 
With joy unspeakable adore, 
And bless and praise thee evermore, 
And serve thee as thy hosts above :— 
Till, added to that heavenly choir, 
We raise our songs of triumph higher, 
And praise thee in a bolder strain,— 
Outsoar the first-born seraph’s flight, 
And sing, with all the saints in light, — 
Thy everlasting love to man. 


333 Oo. M, 


1 THAT in me the sacred fire 
Might now begin to glow. 


DESIRING IT, AND PRAYING FOR tT, 23% 


Burn up the dross of base desire, 
And make the mountains flow. 


O that it now from heaven might fall, 
And all my sins consume: 

Come, Holy Ghost, for thee I call 
Spirit of burning, come. 

3 Refining fire, go through my heart, 
Uluminate my soul, 

Scatter thy life through every part, 
And sanctify the whole. 


4 Whate’er my lot, I should not mourn, 
If purified by grace ; 
But should for Jesus’ glory burn, 
And always see his face. 


to 


5 My steadfast soul, from falling free, 
Would then no longer move, 
But Christ be all the world to me, 
And all my heart be love. 


834 C. M. 
1 J ORD, I believe a rest remains 
To all thy people known,— 
A rest were pure enjoyment reigns, 
And thou art lov’d alone, 


2 A rest where all our gsoul’s desire 
Is fix’d on things above,— 
Where fear, and sin, and grief expire, 
Cast out by perfect love. 
3 O that I now the rest might know, 
Believe, and enter in: 
Now, Saviour, now the power bestow, 
And let me cease from sin. 
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to 


os 


4 Come, O my Saviour, come away, 
Into my sonl descend ; 
Thy sanctifying power display, 
Thy sov’reign sway defend. 


5 On me bestow the Holy Ghost 


To seal me thine abode ; 
Bet all I am in thee be lost,— 
Let all be lost in God. 


330 8, 7, Double, 


OVE divine, all love excelling, 
Joy of heaven, to earth come down: 

Fix in us thy humble dwelling ; 

All thy faithful mercies crown : 
Jesus, vast is thy compassion,— 

Pure unbounded love thou art ; 
Visit us with thy salvation ; 

Enter every waiting heart. 


Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit 
Into every longing breast ; 
Let us all in thee inherit 
Full redemption, perfect rest : 
Take away our bent to sinning ; 
Alpha and Omega be ; 
End of faith, as its beginning, 
Set our hearts at liberty. 


Come, Almighty to deliver, 
Let us now thy grace receive ; 
Suddenly return, and never, 
Never more thy temples leave : 
Tliee we would be always blessing, 
Serve thee as thy hosts above,— 
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Pray, and praise thee without ceasing, 
Glory in thy perfect love. 


Finish then thy new creation ; 
Pure and spotless let, us be ; 
Let us see thy great salvation, — 
Fully be restored in thee,— 
Changed from glory into glory, 
Till in heaven we take our place,— 
Till we cast our crowns before thee, 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 


336 C.M, 
1 0 FOR a heart to praise my God, 
A heart from sin set free,— 
A heart which feels the Saviour’s blood 
Was freely spilt for me :— 

2 A heart resign’d, submissive, meek,— 
My great Redeemer’s throne,— 
Where only Christ is heard to speak, 

And where he reigns alone. 


3 O for a lowly, contrite heart, 
Believing, true, and clean, 
Which neither life nor death can part 
From him that dwells within :— 


4 A heart in every thought renew’d, 
And full of love divine, 
Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 
A copy, Lord, of thine. 


5 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart ; 
Come quickly from above, 
And write thy name upon my heart,— 
Thy new, best name of Love. 
Mi 
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1 HEN, my Saviour, shall I be 
Perfectly resign’d to thee? 
Poor and vile in my own eyes, 
Fully in thy wisdom wise? 
2 Only thee content to know, 
As my highest good below ? 
Safely guided by thy light? 
Render’d mighty in thy might? 
3 So I may thy Spirit know, 
Let him as he listeth blow ; 
Let the manner be unknown, 
So I may with thee be one :— 
4 Fully in my life express 
All the heights of holiness ; 
Sweetly let my spirit prove 
All the depths of humble love. 


338 L. M 


OME, Saviour, Jesus, from above, 
Assist me with thy heavenly grace, 

Empty my heart of earthly love, 

And for thyself prepare the place. 
O let thy sacred presence fill 

And set my longing spirit free ; 
Which pants to’have no other will, 

But evermore to feast on thee. 
While in this region here below, 

The mind of Christ will I pursue, 
And bid this world of noise and show 

With all its glitt’ring snares, adicu. 
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4 That path with humble speed I'll seek, 
In which my Saviour’s footsteps shine, 
And chiefly will I think and speak 
Of his all-cleansing love divine. 


3 Henceforth may no profane delight 
Divide this consecrated soul ; 
Possess it thou, who hast the right, 
As Lord and Master of the whole. 


339 4-73, 
l Pees of peace, control my will, 
Bid this struggling heart be still, 

Bid my fears and doubtings cease,— 
Hush my spirit into peace. 

2 Thou hast bought me with thy blood. 
Open’d wide the gate to God ; 
Peace I ask,—but peace must be, 
Lord, in being one with thee. 

3 May thy will, not mine be done ; 
May thy will and mine be one; 
Chase these doubtings from my heart ; 
Now thy perfect peace impart. 


4 Saviour, at thy feet I fall, 
Thou my life, my heaven, my all! 
Let thy kappy servant be 
One eternally with thee. 


340 C. M. 
1 J,‘OR ever here my rest shall be, 
Close to thy wounded side? 
This all my hope and all my plea, 
For me the Saviour died. 
mw 2 
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to 


2 My gracious Saviour, Lamb of God, 
Fountain for guilt and sin, 
Sprinkle me ever with thy blood,— 
O cleanse, and keep me clean. 


3 Wash me, and make me thus thine own ; 
Wash me, and mine thou art; 
Wash me, but not my feet alone— 
My hands, my head, my heart. 
4 Th’ atonement of thy blood apply, 
Till faith to sight improve,— 
Till hope in full fruition die, 
And all my soul be love. 


344 C. M. 


a hath died that I might live, 


Might live to God alone; 
In him eternal life receive, 
And be in spirit one. ° 


Saviour, I thank thee for the grace, 
The gift unspeakable, 

And wait with arms of faith ¢? embrace, 
And thy pure love to feel. 


My soul breaks out in strong desire 
The perfect bliss to prove ; 

My longing heart is all on fire 
To be dissolved in love. 


Give me thyself; from every boast, 
From every wish set free ; 

Let all I am in thee be lost, 
But give thyself to me. 


Thy gifts, alas! cannot suffice, 
Unless thyself be given; 
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Thy presence makes my paradise ; 
And where thou art is heaven. 


349 L. M. 
I THIRST, thou wounded Lamb of God, 
To wash me in thy cleansing blood ; 

To dwell within thy wounds; then pain 
Is sweet, and life or death is gain. 

Take my poor heart, and let it be 

For ever closed to all bt thee ; 

Seal thou my breast, and let me wear 
That pledge of love for ever there. 


How blest are they who still abide 

Close shelter’d in thy bleeding side! 

Who thence their life and strength derive. 
And by thee move, and in thee live. 


What are-our works but sin and death, 
Till thou thy quick’ning Spirit breathe? 
Thou giv’st the power thy grace to move ; 
O wondrous grace, O boundless love ! 


How can it be, thou heavenly king, 
That thou should’st us to glory bring, 
Make slaves the partners of thy throne, 
And bless them with an endless crown i 


Hence our hearts melt, our eyes o’erflow, 
Our words are lost, nor will we know, 
Nor will we boast of aught beside 

The Saviour who was crucified. 


343 6-8’s, lst Measure. 


OME, O thou universal Good, 
Balm of the wounded conscience, some.—= 
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The hungry, dying spirit’s food, 

The weary, wand’ring pilgrim’s home,— 
Haven to take the shipwreck’d in, 
My everlasting rest from sin. 


2 Come, O my comfort and delight,— [sun,— 
My strength and health, my shield and 
My boast, and confidence, and might, 
My joy, my glory, and my crown,— 
My Gospel hope, my calling’s prize ; 
My tree of life, my paradise. 
3 The Secret of the Lord thou art, 
The mystery so long unknown,— 
Christ in a pure and perfect heart,— 
The name inscribed on the white stone,— 
The life divine, the little leaven,— 
My precious pearl, my present heaven. 


344 7's 
1 OLY Lamb, who thee receive, 
Who in thee begin to live, 
Day and night they cry to thee, 
“As thou art, so let us be.” 

2 Jesus, see my panting breast ; 
See, [ pant in thee to rest ; 
Gladly would I now be clean ; 
Cleanse me now from inbred sin, 

3 Fix, O fix my wav’ring mind; 
To thy cross my spirit bind ; 
Earthly passions far remove ; 
Swallow up my soul in love. 


4 Dust and ashes thongh I be, 
Full of sin and misery, 
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Thine I am, thon Son of God: 
Take the purchase of thy blood. 


345 Ts. 
i QAVIOUR of the sin-sick soul, 
Give me faith to make me whole: 
Finish thy great work of grace ; 
Cut it short in righteousness. 


2 Let me hear thee say, “ Be clean ;” 
Take away my inbred sin ; 
Every stumbling-block remove ; 
Cast it out by perfect love. 


3 Nothing less will I require ; 
Nothing more can I desire ; 
None but Christ to me be given ; 
None but Christ in earth or heaven. 


4 O that I might now decrease ; 
O that sin and self might cease ; 
Let me into nothing fall ; 

Let my Lord be all in all. 


346 7, 6, 7, 6, 7, 8 7,6 
l eee feeling strong desire, 
For thee, O Christ, I call ; 
Thee I restlessly require ; 
I want my God, my all. 
Jesus, dear redeeming Lord, 
I wait thy coming from above, 
Help me, Saviour, speak the word, 
And perfect me in love. 


2 Wile thou suffer me to go 
Inquiring all my days? 
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Shall I never, never know 
Thy sanctifying grace? 
Wilt thou not thy light afford, 
The darkness from my soul remove? 
Help me, Saviour, speak the word, 
And perfect me in love. 


Thou my life, my treasure be, 
My portion here below ; 
Nothing half so much as thee, 
Do I desire to know. 
My exceeding great reward,— 
My heaven on earth, my heaven above : 
Help me, Saviour, speak the word, 
And perfect me in love. 


Grant me now the bliss to feel 
Of those that are in thee; 
Son of God, thyself reveal ; 
Engrave thy name on me: 
As in heaven, be here adored, 
And let me now the promise prove ; 
Help me, Saviour, speak the word, 
And perfect me in love. 


347 SM 
1 qa mighty Prince of peace, 
Our Advocate on high, 
Who seated on thy throne of grace, 
Now bid’st us all draw nigh, 


2 Before thy throne we bow, 
And plead thy precious blood ; 
Descend, and sanctify us now, 
And fill our souls with God. 


~ 
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3 May all we have be thine: 
We are thy right alone: 

O make each heart, by love divine, 
A temple of thine own. 


4 Speak but the word, and we 
Shall to perfection rise, 
And sweetly hold, by faith in thee, 
Communion. with the skies. 


5 O may our life of love, 
Show thy refining grace, 
Till call’d to gaze, in heaven above, 
On thy unclouded face. 


6 There shall each ransom’d soul 
In endless praise unite, 
And, while unending ages roll, 
Shall wor ae in thy “sight. 


348 8, 8, 6 


ESUS, fulfill our one desire, 
And spread the spark of living fire 
Through every hallow’d breast,— 
Bless with divine conformity, 
And give us now to find in thee 
Our everlasting rest. 


O that we now the power might feel, 
To do on earth thy blessed will, 

As angels do above ;— 
To walk in thee, the Truth, the Way, 
And ever perfectly obey 

Thy sweet constraining love. 
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349 6-8’s, lst Measure. 


ig hidden love of God, whose height, 
Whose depth unfathom'd, noman knows, 
I see from far thy beauteous light, 

Inly I sigh for thy repose ; 
Nor can I e’er contented be 
Till I am purified by thee. 


Is there a thing beneath the sun, 

That strives with thee my heart to share, 
Ah! tear it thence, and reign alone, 

The Lord of every motion there! 
Then shall my heart from earth be free 
When it hath found repose in thee. 


O hide this self from me, that I 
No mor, but Christ in me, may live ; 
My vile affections crucify, 
Nor let one darling Just survive ; 
In all things nothing may I see, 
To prize and love, O Lord, like thee. 


Thy sov’reign aid to me impart, 
And save me from low-thoughted care ; 
Chase this self-will through all my heart, 
Through all its latent mazes there : 
Make me thy duteous child, that I 
May ever, Abba, Father, cry. 


Each moment draw from earth away 
My heart, that lowly waits thy call ; 

Speak to my longing soul, and say,— 
I am thy love, thy God, thy all ; 

To feel thy power, to hear thy voice, 

To taste thy love. he my first choice, 
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50 1; M. 


3 
( 4 pee in whom the Godhead’s rays 
Beam forth with mildest majesty, 
I see thee full of truth and grace, 
And come for all I want to thee. 


2 Save me from pride,—the plague expel ; 
Jesus, thine humble self impart ; 
O let thy mind within me dwell ; 
O give me lowliness of heart. 


3 Enter thyself, and cast out sin; 
Thy spotless purity bestow ; 
Touch me, and make the leper clean ; 
Wash me, and make me white as snow 


4 Sprinkle me, Saviour, with thy blood ; 
Thy gentleness will then be mine; | 
O plunge me in the purple flood ; 
From sinful dross my soul refine. 


351 6-7's. 
1 bee of our hopes thou art ; 
End of our enlarged desires : 
Stamp thine image on our heart ; 
Fill us now with heavenly fires ; 
Join’d to thee by love divine, 
Seal our souls for ever thine. 


2 All our works in thee be wrought,— 
Levell’d at one common aim : 
Every word and every thought 
Purge in the refining flame : 
Lead us through the paths of peace, 
On to perfect holiness. 
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3 Let us altogether rise,— 
To thy glorious life restored : 
Here regain our paradise,— 
Here prepare to meet our Lord ; 
Here enjoy the earnest given, 
Travel hand in hand to heaven. 


352 6-7's 
1 i Nae ete Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One in Three, and Three in One, 
As by the celestial host, 
Let thy will on earth be done ; 
Praise by all to thee be given, 
Glorious Lord of earth and heaven. 


2 Vilest of the sinful race, 
Lo! I answer to thy call; 
Meanest vessel of thy grace, 
Grace divinely free for all ; 
Lo! I come to do thy will, 
All thy counsel to fulfil. 


3 If so poor a worm as I 
May to thy great glory live, 
All my actions sanctify, 
All my words and thoughts receive ; 
Claim me for thy service, claim 
All I have, and all I am. 


4 Take my soul and body’s powers ; 
Take my mem’ry, mind, and will ; 
All my goods, and all my hours, 
All I know, and all I feel, 
All I think, or speak, or do; 


Take my heart, and make it new. 


OFFERING SOUL AND BODY To gop 258 


303 CG. M. 


1 T ET Him to whom we now belong, 
Ilis soy’reign right assert, 
And take up every thankful song, 
And every loving heart. 


2 He justly claims us for his own, 
Who bought us with a price ; 
The Christian lives to Christ alone ; 
To Christ alone he dies. 


3 Jesus, thine own at last receive, 
Fulfil our heart’s desire, 
And let us to thy glory live, 
And in thy cause expire. 


4 Our souls and bodies we resign ; 
With joy we render thee 
Our all, no longer ours, but thine 
To all eternity. 


354 6-8’s, lst Measure. 


1 GOD, what off’ring shall I give 
To thee, the Lord of earth and skies 4 
My spirit, soul, and flesh receive, 
A holy, living sacrifice ! 
Small as it is, ’tis all my store ; 
More shouldst thou have, if I had more. 


2 Now, then, my God, thou hast my soul: 
No longer mine, but thine I am : 
Guard thou thine own, possess it whole ; 
Cheer it with hope, with love inflame. 
Thou hast my spirit ; there display 
Thy glory to the perfect day. 
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3 Thou hast my flesh, thy hallow’d shrine, 
Devoted solely to thy will: 
Here let thy light for ever shine ; 
This house still let thy presence fill: 
O, Source of life, live, dwell, and move 
In me, till all my life be love. 


4 Lord, arm me with thy Spirit’s might : 
Since I am call’d by thy great name, 
In thee let all my thoughts unite ; 
Of all my works be thou the aim: 
Thy love attend me all my days, 
And my chief business be thy praise. 


300 L. M 


] LORD, thy heavenly grace impart, 
And fix my frail, inconstant heart ; 
Henceforth my chief desire shall be, 
To dedicate myself to thee. 


2 Whate’er pursuits my time employ, 
One thought shall fill my soul with joy ; 
That silent, secret thought shall be, 
That all my thoughts are fix’d on thee. 


3 Thy glorious eye prevadeth space: 
Thy presence, Lord, fills every place ; 
And wheresoe’er my lot may be, 
Still shall my spirit rest with thee. 


em 


Renouncing every wordly thing, 

And safe beneath thy spreading wing ; 
My sweetest thought henceforth shall be, 
That all I want 1 find in thee. 


WAITING, BELIEVING, HOPING FOR IT. 255 


396 6-8’s, lst Measure. 


1 QAVIOUR from sin, I wait to prove 
hJ That Jesus is thy healing name ; 
T’o lose, when perfected in love, 

Whate’er of sin I have or am: 
No works of mine can purge my soul ; 
"Tis thou alone canst make it whole. 


2 Didst thou not in the flesh appear, 
Sin to condemn, and man to save? 
That perfect love might cast out fear? 
That I thy mind in me might have? 
In holiness show forth thy praise, 
And serve thee all my happy days. 


3 Didst thou not die that I might live 
No longer to myself, but thee? 
Might body, soul, and spirit give 
To Him who gave himself for me? 
Come then, Redeemer, Son of God, 
And take the purchase of thy blood. 


857 C. M- 


1 HAT is our calling’s glorious hope, 
But inward holiness ? 
For this to Jesus I look up; 
I calmly wait for this. 


2 I wait till he shall make me clean,— 
Shall life and power impart ; 
Give me the faith that casts out sin. 
And purifies the heart. 


8 This is the dear redeeming grace, 
For every sinner free ; 
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Surely it shall on me take place, 
The chief of sinners,—me. 
4 From all iniquity, from all, 
He shall my soul redeem ; 
In Jesus I believe, and shall 
Believe myself to him. 


5 When Jesus makes my heart his home, 
My sin shall all depart ;— 
And, lo! he saith, I quickly come, 
To fill and rule thy heart. 
6 Be it according to thy word; 
Redeem me from all sin ; 
My heart would now receive thee, Lord, 
Come in, my Lord, come in! 


358 L. M. 
E wills that I should holy be ; 
And holiness I long to feel ; 
That full divine conformity 
To all my Saviour’s righteous will. 


See, Lord, the travail of thy soul 
Accomplish’d in this heart of mine ; 

O plunge it, make it throughly whole, 
In depths of boundless love divine. 


On thee, O God, my soul is stay’d, 

And waits to prove thine utmost will ; 
The promise by thy mercy made, 

Thou canst, thou wilt, in me fulfil. 


No more I stagger at thy power, 

Or doubt thy truth, which cannot move; 
fasten the long-expected hour, 

And bless me with thy perfect love. 


_— 


REJOICING IN THE HOPE OF RECEIVING IT. 257 


359 C. Ma. 
ie thou impart thyself to me, 

No other good I need : 
If thou, the Son, shalt make ine fiee, 

I shall be free indeed. 


I cannot rest till in thy blood 
I full redemption have ; 

But thou, through whom I come to God, 
Canst to the utmost save. 

From sin,—the guilt, the power, the pain, 
Thou wilt redeem my soul : 

Lord, I believe, and not in vain, 
My faith shall make me whole. 


I, too, with thee, shall walk in white, 
And with thy saints shall prove 
The length and breadth, and depth and 
height, 
Of everlasting love. 


360 8, 8, 6, 8, 8, 6. 

() GLORIOUS hope of perfect love! 
It lifts me up to things above,— 
It bears on eagles’ wings,—, 

Ié gives my longing soul a taste, 

And makes me for some moments feast 
With Jesus’ priests and kings. 

Rejoicing now in earnest hope, 

I stand, and from the mountain top 
See all the land below ; 

tivers of milk and honey rise, 

And all the fruits of paradise, 
In endless plenty grow. 
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B) 


— 


A land of corn, of wine, and oil, 

Favour'd with God’s peculiar smile, 
With every blessing blest ; 

There dwells the Lord our righteousness, 

And keeps his own in perfect peace, 
And everlasting rest. 


Now, O my Joshua, lead me in; 
Cast out thy foes,—the inbred sin, 
The carnal mind remove ; 

The purchase of thy death divide, 
And, O! with all the sanctified, 
Give me a lot of love. 


361 CM. 
0 JOYFUL sound of gospel grace, 
Christ shall in me appear ; 
I, even I, shall see his face,— 
I shall be holy here. 


The glorious crown of righteousness 
To me reach’d out I view: 

Conquw’ror through him, I goon shal! izs, 
And wear it as my due. 

The promise land, from Pisgah’s top 
I now exult to see: 

My hope is full (O glorious hope !) 
Of immortality. 

With me, I know, I feel, thou art ; 
But this cannot suffice, 

Unless thou plantest in my heart 
A constant paradise. 


Come, O my God, thyself reveai, 
Fil every part that’s void ; 
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Thou only canst my spirit fill 
When sin is all destroy’d. 


369 6, 6, 6, 6, 8, & 


i WE ransom’d souls, draw near 
The throne of Christ your Lord, 
And wait till he appear, 
According to his word : 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me; 
We shall from all our sins be free. 
2 In God we put our trust ; 
If we our sins confess, 
Faithful is he, and just, 
From all unrighteousness 
To cleanse us all, that gladly we 
May soon from all our sins be free. 


3 Surely in us the hope 
Of glory shall appear ; 
We may our heads lift up, 
And see redemption near : 
Let every soul rejoice with me ; 
We shall from all our sins be free. 


Who Jesus’ suff’rings share, 
While pilgrims here below, 
Ye soon the crown shall wear 
On your triumphant brow ; 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me ; 
We shall from all our sins be free. 
&) The word of God is sure, 
And never can remove ; 
We shall in heart be pure, 
And perfected in love ; 


a 
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Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me ; 
We shail from all our sins be free 
6 Then let us gladly bring 

Our sacrifice of praise— 
Let us give thanks and sing, 

And glory in his grace : 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me ; 
We shall from all our sins be free. 


363 s. 
1 Erne comes with all his grace, 
Comes to save a fallen race ; 
Object of our glorious hope i 
Jesus comes to lift us up. 


2 Let the living stones cry out ; 
Let the sons of Abrah’m shout ; 
Praise we all our lowly King ; 
Give him thanks, rejoice, and sing. 

3 We are now his lawful right ; 
Walk as children of the light ; 
We shall soon obtain the grace,— 
Pure in heart—to see his face. 

4 We shall gain our calling’s prize ; 

After God we shall arise, 

Filld with joy, and love, and peace, 

Perfected in holiness. 

Let us then rejoice in hope, 

Steadily to Christ look up, 

Trust to be redeem’d from sin, 

Wait till he appear within. 

6 Hasten, Lord, the perfect day - 
Let thy every servant say — 


on 
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T have now obtain’d the power, 
Born of God, to sin no more. 


364 : C. M 


1 


to 


6 


Co O my God, the promise seai, 
And fill me with thy love ; 
Now in my waiting soul reveal 

Thy kingdom from above. 


I want thy life, thy purity, 
Thy righteousness, brought in ; 
I ask, desire, and trust in thee, 
To be redeem’d from sin. : 


For this, as taught by thee, I pray, 
My inbred sin cast out: 

Thou wilt in me thy power display, 
I can no longer doubt. 


Let anger, sloth, desire, and pride, 
This moment be subdued— 

Be purged in the atoning tide 
Of my Redeemer’s blood. 


Saviour, to thee my soul looks up, 
My present Saviour thou ! 

In all the confidence of hope, 
I claim the blessing now. 


"Tis done ; thou dost this moment save, —« 
With full salvation bless ; 

Redemption through thy blood I have,— 
A spotless love and peace. 
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MAN—HIS DIVINE AND HEAVENLY COMMUNION, 
OR JOYFUL EXPERIENCE AND ANTICIPATIONS, 


365 S.M 
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Ow 


oO 


~s 


ee I, on wings of light, 

The heavenly mount ascend, 

I there should hail with pure delight, 
My Saviour, Brother, Friend. 


This Friend pervade all space,— 
The universe controls, 

And, lo! his arms of love embrace 
Believing humble souls. 

His promis’d Spirit lives 
Within them like a fire, 

And cheering heat and light he gives 
As they to heaven aspire. 


In trials he sustains ; 
Temptations he repels ; 
On their behalf a guard maintains, 
And with them ever dwells. 
They own his gentle sway, 
Ave glad to hear his voice, 
With pleasure they his laws obey, 
From love's constraining choice. 
To him they state their fears ; 
Constilt him as their Friend: 
He soothes their grief, dries up their 
tears, 
In dangers does defend. 
May fellowship like this 
On earth my portion be ; 
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3 
I 


os) 


3 
1 
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Receive me then to endless bliss, 
To dwell, O Lord, with thee. 


C: M. 


66 
tee the souls to Jesus join’d, 
And sav’d by grace alone ; 
Walking in all his ways, they find 
Their heaven on earth begun. 


The church triumphant in thy love, 
Their mighty joys we know ; 

They sing the Lamb in hymns above, 
And we in hymns below. 


Thee, in thy glorious realm they praise, 
And bow before thy throne ; 

We, in the kingdom of thy grace: 
The kingdoms are but one. 


The holy to the holiest lead, 
And thence our spirits rise ; 
For he that in thy statutes treads, 
Shall meet thee in the skies. 


67 8—7's, 
ESUS is our common Lord,— 
He our loving Saviour is; 
By his death to life restor’d, 
Misery we exchange for bliss, 
Bliss to carnal minds unknown ; 
O ’tis more than tongue can tell ; 
Only to believers shown,— 
Glorious and unspeakable. 


Christ, our Brother and our Friend, 
Shows us his eternal love; 


264 


MAN—HIS DIVIN|, HEAVENLY COMM JNION, 


Never shall our triumphs end, 
Till we take our seats above. 
Let us walk with him in white; 
‘For our bridal day prepare ; 
For our partnership in light, 
For our glorious meeting there. 


368 C. M. 


1 


OME, let us join our friends above, 
Who have obtain’d the prize, 
And, on the eagle wings of love. 
To joys celestial rise. 


Let saints on earth unite to sing, 
With those to glory gone ; 

For all the servants of our King, 
In earth and heaven, are one. 


One family, we dwell in him,— 
One church, above, beneath,— 
Though now divided by the stream, 

The narrow stream of death. 


One army of the living God, 
To his command we bow: 

Part of his host has cross’d the flood, 
And part is crossing now. 

How many to their endless home 
This solemn moment fly ! 

And we are to the margin come, 
And shortly we must die. 

His militant, embodied host, 
With wishful looks we stand, 
And long to see that happy coast, 
To reach the heavenly land. 
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369 CG. M. 
ees with me, Lord,* thyself reveal, 
While here o’er earth I rove; 
Speak to my heart, and let me feel 
The kindling of thy love. 


With thee conversing I forget 
All time, and toil, and care : 
Labour is rest, and pain is sweet, 

If thou, my God, art here. 


Here then, my God, vouchsafe to stay, 
And bid my heart rejoice ; 

My bounding heart shall own thy sway, 
And echo to thy voice. 


Thou callest me to seek thy face ;— 
Thy face I wish to seek ; 

T’ attend the whispers of thy grace, 
And hear thee inly speak. 


Let this my life throughout employ, 
Till I thy glory see,— 

Enter into my Master’s joy, 
And find my heaven in thee. 


370 C. M 
M< God, the spring of all my joys, 
The life of my delights, 
The glory of my brightest days, 
And comfort of my nights,— 
In darkest shades, if thou appear, 
My dawning is begun ; 


* Tuke, chap. xxiv., verse 39. 
Ne. 
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to 


Thou art my soul’s bright morning star, 
And thou my rising sun. 


The opening heavens around me shine 
With beams of sacred bliss, 

If Jesus shows his mercy mine, 
And whispers I am his ;— 


My soul would leave this heavy clay 
At that transporting word, 

Run up with joy the shining way, 
To see and praise my Lord. 


Fearless of hell and ghastly death, 
I'd break through every foe ; 

The wings of love and arms of faith 
Would bear me conqu’ror through. 


97] 11, 12. 


\ Y God, I am thine ; what a comfort 
divine, 

What a blessing to know that the Saviour 
is mine! 

In the heavenly Lamb, thrice happy I am,— 

Yea, my heart doth rejoice at the sound of 
his name. 


True pleasures abound in the rapturous 
sound, 

And whoever hath found it, hath paradise 
found ; 

My Redeemer to know, to feel his Lloos 
flow, 

This is life everlasting—’tis heaven below, 
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&5D 
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Yet onward I haste to the heavenly feast ; 

That indeed is the fulness, but his is the 
taste 5 

And this I shall prove, till with joy i 
remove 

To the heaven of heavens in Jesus’s love. 


B12 8, 8, 6, 8, 8, 6. 
po aay happy is the pilgrim’s lot, 
How free from anxious care or thought 
And wordly hope and fear! 
Confined to neither court nor cell, 
On earth he would not always dwell; 
He only sojourns here. 


This happiness is partly mine, 
Already saved from low design, 
From sinful creature-love ; 

Aright esteeming finite good, 
My soul is lighten’d of its load, 
And seeks the things above. 


There are my house and portion fair, 
My treasure and my heart are there, 
And my abiding home ; 
For me my elder brethren stay, 
And angels beckon me away, 
And Jesus bids me come. 


I come, thy servant, Lord, replies ; 

I come to meet thee in the skies, 
And claim my heavenly rest! 

Soon will the pilgrim’s journey end ; 

Then, O my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
Receive me to thy breast. 
n 2 
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373 4 lines 13's. 
RY faith I am united to Christ the living 


vine ; 
Though long his grace I slighted, yet now 
I feel him mine. 
T was to peace a stranger when living in 
my sin, 
Nor could I see the danger my soul was 
always in. 


When I on Jesus ventured,—believing in 
nis blood,— 

My heart his Spirit enter’d, and I was 
born of God ; 

And still he’s my salvation; what can I 
covet more ? [wrath is o’er. 

I fear no condemnation ; my Father's 


By floods and flames surrounded, I now 
my way pursue ; 

Nor shall I be confounded with glory in 
my view: 

I taste a heavenly pleasure, and need not 
fear a frown ; 

Christ is my joy and treasure, my glory 
and my crown. 


374 C. M, 
TTNIS sweet to be with God at home, 
Amid the social band, 
Where hearts with hearts together knit, 
And hands join hand in hand. 
"Tis sweet to be with God, when far 
From home’s endearing joys, 
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Amid the world’s applauded din, 
And mind-distracting noise. 


’Tis sweet to be with God alone, 
In Nature’s deepest shade, 
Where every leaf its Maker speaks, 
And every rising blade. 


"Tis sweet to be with God, when toss’d 
On ocean’s foaming waves, 

That, vaunting, hide their slaugliter’d dead 
Within unfathom’d graves. 


"Tis sweet to be with God within 
The closet, off’ring prayer, 

Where he delights to meet his friends, 
And show his tend’rest care. 


’Tis sweet to be with God in faith, 
Within his temple walls, 
Where cheerful piety adores, 
And meek devotion calls. 


"Tis sweet to be with God below, 
But sweeter far above ; 

There endless pleasures bless the sigh. 
And all is lost in love. 


In every time, in every place, 
With filial fear o’eraw’d, 


What peerless blessedness to hold 
Communion with our God. 


By 6) 8, 7, 8, 7, 4, 7. 


l THOU God of my salvation, 
My Redeemer from all sin, 
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Moved by thy divine compassion, 
Who hast died my heart to-’win, 
I will praise thee : 
Where shall I thy praise begin ? 


Though unseen, I love the Saviour ; 
He hath brought salvation near ; 

- Manifests his pard‘ning favour, 

And within me doth appear ; 
Soul and body 

Then his glorious image bear. 


ho 


3 While the angel choirs are crying,— 
Glory to the great I AM, 
I with them will still be vying— 
Glory! glory to the Lamb ! 
O how precious 
Is the sound of Jesus’ name! 


4 Angels now are hov’ring round us, 
Unperceiv’d amid the throng, 
Wond’ring at the love that found us, 
Glad to join our holy song : 
Hallelujah ! 
Love and praise to Christ belong. 


876 6, 6, 8, 4, Double 
1 AY ie Shepherd’s mighty aid, 
itt His dear redeeming love, 
His all-protecting power displayed, 
I joy to prove. 
Led onward by my guide, 
I view the verdant scene, 
Where limpid waters gently glide 
Through pastures green. 
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2 In error’s maze my soul 

Shall wander now no more; 

His Spirit shall, with sweet contro}, 
The lost restore,— 

My willing steps shall lead 
In paths of righteousness ; 

His power defend, his bounty feed, 
His mercy bless, 


3 Affliction’s deepest gloom 

Shall but his love display ; 

He will the vale of death illume 
With living ray. 

My failing flesh his rod 
Shall thankfully adore ; 

My heart shall vindicate my God 
For evermore. 


4 His goodness ever nigh, 
His mercy ever free, 
Shall while I live, shall when I die, 
Still follow me. 
For ever shall my soul 
His boundless blessings prove, 
And while eternal ages roll, 
Adore and love. 


ald 6-8’s, lst Measure. 


HOU hidden Source of calm repose, 
Thou all-sufficient love divine, 

My help and refuge from my foes, 
Secure I am while thou art mine ; 
And lo, from sin, and grief, and shame, 

I hide me, Jesus, in thy naine. 


— 
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2 
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Thy mighty name salvation is, 
And keeps my happy soul above ; 
Comfort it brings, and power, and peace, 
And joy and everlasting love : 
To me, with thy great name, are given 
Pardon, and holiness, and heaven. 


Jesus, my all in all thou art; 

My rest in toil, my ease in pain ; 
The med’cine of my broken heart ; 

In war, my peace ; in loss, my gain ; 
My smile beneath the tyrant’s frown ; 
In shame, my glory and my crown: 


In want, my plentiful supply ; 

In weakness, my almighty power ; 
In bonds, my perfect liberty ; 

My light in Satan’s darkest hour ; 
In grief, my joy unspeakable ; 
My life in death, my all in all. 


78 8-8s. 


era Shepherd of Israel, and mine, 
The joy and desire of my heart, 
For closer communion I pine,— 

I long to reside where thou art: 
The pasture I languish to find, 

Where all who their Shepherd obey, 
Are fed, on thy bosom reclined, 

And screen’d from the heat of the day, 


"Tis there, with the lambs of thy flock, 
There only, I covet to rest ; 

To lie at the foot of the rock, 
Or rise to be hid in thy breast ; 
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’Tis there I would always abide, 


And never a moment depart,— 


Conceal’d in the cleft of thy side, 


Eternally held in thy heart. 


379 C. M. 
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1 up your hearts to things above, 

Ye foll’wers of the Lamb, 

And join with us to praise his love, 
And glorify his name. 


To Jesus’ name give thanks, and sing ; 
His mercies never end: 

Rejoice! rejoice! the Lord is King : 
The King is now our Friend ! 


r 


We, for his sake, count all things loss ; 
On earthly good look down, 

And joyfully sustain the cross, 
Till we receive the crown. 


O let us stir each other up, 

Our faith by works t’ approve,— 
By holy, purifying hope, — 

And fruits of perfect love. 


Let all who for the promise wait 
The holy Ghost receive, 

And, raised to our unsinning state. 
With God in Eden live,— 


Live, till the Lord in glory come, 
And wait his heaven to share: 

He there prepares your mansion-home 1 
Go on: we'll meet you there. 


a 
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380 Cm 
Tessas is the Spirit’s sweet control, 


From which assurance springs ; 
Faith is the pencil of the soul 
That pictures heavenly things ; 


Faith is the throb of love that makes 
Man rest on God alone ; 

Faith is the wondrous power that shakes 
The Tempter on his throne ; 


Faith is the conq’ring host that storms 
The battlements of Sin: 

Faith is the quick’ning fire that warms 
The trembling soul within ; 


Faith is the smile that plays around 
The dying Christian’s brow ; 

Faith was the light by which he found 
The hope that fills him now ; 


Faith is the eye that soon can test 
The world and all its worth ‘ 
Faith is the heart that cannot rest 
On aught that clings to earth ; 


Faith gives the wings that heav’nward bea: 
Our humble, fervent praise ; 
Faith is the soul of every prayer 
The weakest saint can raise ; 
Faish is the lamp that burns to guide 
Our bark when tempest-driven 3 
Faith is the key that opens wide 
The distant gates of heaven. 
O Rock of Ages, Fount of Bliss, 
Thy needful help afford, 
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And let my constant prayer be this, — 
“Increase my faith, O Lord.” 


381 Low. 
UTHOR of Faith, eternal Word, 

+\ Whose Spirit breathes the active fame,— 

Faith, like its finisher and Lord, 
To-day, as yesterday, the same :— 


To thee our humble hearts aspire, 
And ask the gift unspeakable ; 

Increase in us the kindled fire, 
In us the work of faith fulfil. 


By faith we know thee strong to save, 
(Save us, a present Saviour thou) : 
Whate’er we hope, by faith we have,— 

Future and past, subsisting now. 


To him that in thy name believes, 
Eternal life with thee is given ; 

Into himself he all receives,— 
Forgiveness, holiness, and heaven. 


The things unknown to feeble sense, 
Unseen by reason’s glimm’ring ray, 
With strong commanding evidence, 
Their heavenly origin display. 
Faith lends its realising light ; 
The clouds disperse, the shadows fly 
Th’ Invisible appears in sight, 
And God is seen by mortal eye. 


382 8-7’s. 


1 PLEAD we not for faith alone, 
But which by our works is shown , 
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God it is who justifies ; 

Only faith the grace applies : 
Active faith, that lives within, 
Conquers earth, and hell, and sin, — 
Sanctifies, and makes us whole,— 
Forms the Saviour in the soul. 


2 Let us for this faith contend ; 
Sure salvation is its end: 
Heaver already is begun, 
Everlasting life is won. 
Only let us persevere, 
Till we see our Lord appear ; 
Never from the Rock remove, 
Saved by faith, which works by love. 


383 CLM 
i We journey through a vale of tears, 
By many clouds o’ercast ; 
And worldly cares, and worldly fears, 
Go with us to the last. 


2 Not to the last! thy word hath said, 
Could we but read arigh t,— 
Poor pilgrim, lift in hope thy head ; 
At eve it shall be light. 
3 Tho’ earth-born shadows now may shroud 
Thy thorny path awhile, 
God’s blessed word can part each cloud, 
And bid the sunshine smile. 


4 Only believe, with living faith, 
His love and power divine ; 
And ere thy sun shall set in death, 
His light shall round thee shine. 


o>) 
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When tempest clouds are dark on high, 
His bow of love and peace 

Shines sweetly in the vaulted sky,— 
A pledge that storms shall cease. 


Hold on thy way, with hope unchill’d, 
By faith, and not by sight, 

And thou shalt own his word fulfill’d, 
At eve it shall be light. 


984 L. M 


Wie should I be with doubts oppress’d i 
Can all the pains I feel or fear, 
Make thee, my soul, forget thy rest,— 
Forget that God, thy Friend, is near! 
Hast thou not often call’d the Lord 
Thy refuge, thy almighty Friend? 
And canst thou fear to trust that word 
On which thy hopes of heaven depend 
Lord, form my temper to thy will; 
If thou my faith and patience prove, 
May every painful stroke fulfil 
Thy purposes of faithful love. 
O may this weak, this fainting mind, 
A Father’s hand, adoring, see, 
Confess thee just, and wise, and kind, 
And trust thy word and cleave to thee. 


995 EM. 


lg er when severely tried, 

His faith by his obedience show’d, 

He with the harsh command complied, 
And gave his Isaac back to God. 
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His son the father offer’d up,— 
Son of his age, his only son,— 
Object of all his joy and hope, 
And less beloved than God alone. 


O for a faith like his, that we 

The bright example may pursue, 
And gladly give up all to thee, 

To whom our all is ever due. 


Is there a thing than life more dear ? 
A thing from which we cannot part ? 
We now, through mighty faith, can tear 
The idol from our bleeding heart. 


Jesus, accept our sacrifice ; 

All things for thee we count but loss ; 
Lo ! at thy word our idol dies 

Upon the altar of thy cross. 


For what to thee, O Lord, we give, 
A hundred fold we here obtain, 
And soon with thee shall all receivey 

And loss shall be eternal gain. 


386 C. M. 


(\ OD of eternal truth and grace, 

I Thy faithful promise seal : 

Thy word, thy oath, to Abrah’m’s race, 
In me, O Lord, fulfil. 


That mighty faith on me bestow, 
Which cannot ask in vain,— 

Which holds, and will not let thee £20, 
TH I my suit obtain :— 


to 


w 
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Till thou into my soul inspire 
The perfect love unknown, 

And tell my infinite desire,— 
Whate’er thou wilt, be done. 


On me the faith divine bestow, 
Which doth the mountain move ; 

And all my spotless life shall show 
Th’ omnipotence of love. 


387 Coat 


FOR a faith that will not shrink, 
Though press’d by every foe, 
That will not tremble on the brink 
Of any earthly woe ;— 


That will not murmur or complain 
Beneath the chast’ning rod, 

But, in the hour of grief or pain, 
Will lean upon its God ;— 


A faith whose light becomes more clear, 
When tempests rage without ; 

That when in danger knows no fear, 
In darkness feels no doubt ;— 


That bears unmoved, the world’sdread frown, 
Nor heeds its scornful smile ; 

That seas of trouble cannot drown, 
Or Satan’s arts beguile ;— 


A faith that keeps the narrow way, 
Till life’s last hour is fled, 

And with a pure and heavenly ray 
Illumes a dying bed. 
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LS) 


Lord, give us such a faith as this, 
And then, whate’er may come, 

We'll taste, e’en here, the hallow’d bliss 
Of our eternal home. ; 


388 6-8’s, lst Measure. 


LL things are possible to him 
Who can in Jesus’ name believe: 
Lord, I no more thy truth blaspheme ; 
Thy truth I lovingly receive: 
I can, I do believe in thee,— 
All things are possible to me. 


When thou the work of faith hast wrought 
I here shall in thine image shine, 
Nor sin in deed, or word, or thought ; 
Let men exclaim, and fiends repine, 
They cannot break the firm decree,— 
All things are possible to me. 


All things are possible to God,— 
To Christ, the power of God in man,— 
To me, when I am all renew d,— 
When I in Christ am form’d again, 
And witness, from all sin set free,— 
All things are possible to me. 


389 8, 8,6, 8 8 6. 


REST in thine almighty power ; 
The name of Jesus is my tower 
That hides my life above ; 
Thou canst, thou wilt, my helper be; 
My confidence abides in thee, 
The faithful God of love. 
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Wherefore, in never-ceasing prayer, 
My soul to thy continual care 
I faithfully commend ; 
Assured that thou through life wilt save, 
And show thyself beyond the grave 
My everlasting Friend. 


390 LM 
O LORD, I on thy truth depend, 
Nor earth nor hell my soul shall move : 
Thy mercy ne’er shall have an end ; 
Thy faithfulness I daily prove. 


I have been kept in time that’s past, 

And still thou dost my strength renew , 
My soul into thy arms I cast ; 

Tl] trust thee all my journey through. 


For me the fowler spreads his net ; 
My soul he watches to destroy ; 
Ten thousand snares my path beset, 

But thou wilt guide me till I die. 


I find thy every promise sweet ; 
Thy love my fainting spirit cheers - 
Thy counsel shall direct my feet, 
While passing through this vale of tears ;— 


And after death thou wilt receive 
My soul into thy loved embrace ; 

I then shall in thy présence live, 
And see the glories of thy face. 


aul C. M. 
1 LORD, I would delight in thee, 
And on thy care depend ; 
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To thee in every trouble flee, 
My never-failing Friend. 


2 When all created streams are dried, 
Thy fulness is the same ; 
May I with this be satisfied, 
And glory in thy name. 
3 No good in creatures can be found. 
But may be found in thee; 
T must have all things and abound, 
While thou art God to me. 


4 O Lord, I cast my care on thee, 
I triumph and adore, 
Henceforth my great concern shall be 
To love and praise thee more. 


MAN— HIS RELIANCE, HOPE, OR JOY IN TROUELE 
OR GRATITUDE FOR SUPPORT AND 
DELIVERANCE. 


302 C. M. 
| Ee Lord, my soul in deep distress, 
Hold out thy helping hand, 
To guide me through this wilderness,— 
This dry and barren land. 


Dark clouds obscure the face of day,— 
No shelt’ring rock is near,— 

While in a dreary wild I stray, 
Cast down, beset with fear. 


[) 


3 “Lover and friend,” to me, alas! 
Are passed out of sight ; 
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My joy is wither'’d like the grass, 
My day transform’d to night. 

On thee alone will I rely: 
Be ever near to save, 

My soul sustain, my wants supply, 
Give vict’ry o’er the grave. 

To Zion’s heights then lead me on, 
Where sorrows are unknown ; 

The promised kingdom give, and throne, 
And never-fading crown. 


393 S. M. 
[Peon Refuge of my soul, 
On thee, when sorrows rise, 
On thee, when waves of trouble roll, 
My fainting hope relies. 
To thee I tell my grief, 
For thou alone canst heal, 
And grant me permanent relief 
For every pain I feel. 
But, O, when doubts prevail, 
I fear to call thee mine ; 
The springs of comfort seem to fail, 
And then my hopes decline. 
Yet, whither shall I flee ? 
Thou art my only trust ; 
My soul, O Lord, would cleave to thee, 
Though prostrate in the dust. 


8394 6-8’s, lst Measurs. 


TILL nigh me, O my Saviour, stand, 
And guard in fierce temptation’s hour ; 
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Hide in the hollow of thy hand, 

And in me show thy saving power ; 
Thine arms be still my sure defence, 
Nor earth nor hell shall pluck me thence. 


ws 


Since thou hast bid me come to thee, 
(Good as thou art, and strong to save), 
I'll walk o’er life’s tempestuous sea, 
Upborne by the unyielding wave ; 
Dauntless, though rocks of pride be near, 
And yawning whirlpools of despair. 


Ww 


When darkness intercepts the skies, 

And sorrow’s waves around me roll, 
And high the storms of trouble rise, 

And half o’erwhelm my sinking soul,— 
I then a sudden calm shall feel, 
And hear a whisper,——Peace, be still ! 


Though in affliction’s furnace tried, 
Unhurt, on snares and death I’ll tread ; 
Though sin assail, and hell, thrown wide, 
Pour all its flames upon my head,— 
Like Moses’ bush, I’ll mount the higher, 
And flourish, unconsum’d, in fire. 


~~ 


4 
395 C.M 
1 Merge sore temptations me assail, 
And winds and waves are high, — 
With anchor cast within the val, 
I will their power defy. 
2 Be thy good Spirit, Lord, my guide, 
Throughout the evil day, 
And screen ney soul on every side 
When storms around me play. 
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3 In anguish and in feebleness, 


bof 
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And when o’erwhelm’d with grief, | 
Thou wilt not leave me comfortless, 
But fly to my relief. 
O, I will cherish, in my heart, 
The thoughts of mercies gone, 
Nor from the path of duty start, 
But still keep pressing on.. 


Then, far from every stormy sea, 
My blood-besprinkled soul, 

Shall sing, from pain and sorrow free, 
While endless ages roll. 


6 JOLEO IT i 


39 

deta troubles assail, and dangers 
affright, 

Though friends should all fail, and foes all 
unite, 

Yet one thing secures us, whatever betide, 

The promise assures us,—The Lord will 
provide. 


The birds, without barn or storehouse, are 
fed ; 

From them let us learn to trust for our 
bread : 

His saints what is fitting shall ne’er be 
denied, 

So long as ’tis written,—The Lord will 
provide. 

When Satan appears to stop up our path, 

And fill us with fears, we triumph by 
faith ; 
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He cannot take from us (though oft he 
has tried) 

The heart-cheering promise,—The Lord 
will provide. 


hom 


le tells us we’re weak,—our hope is in 
vain ; 

The good that we seek we ne’er shall obtain ; 

But when such suggestions our graces have 
tried, 

This answers all questions,—The Lord wil] 
provide. 


5 No strength of our own, nor goodness we 
claim : 
Our trust is alone in Jesus’s name ; 
In this, our strong tower, for safety we 
hide ; 
The Lord is our power,—The Lord will 
provide. 


6 When life sinks apace, and death is in 
view, 
The word of his grace shall comfort us 
through : 


Not fearing or doubting, with Christ on 


our side, 

We hope to die shouting,—The Lord will 
provide. 

397 1, 7, 8,7, Double, 


l {Efe of the Church triumphant, 
We joyfully adore thee ; 
Till thou appear, thy members here 
Shall sing like those-in glory ; 
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We lift our hearts and voices 
With blest anticipation, 

And cry aloud, and give to God 
The praise of our salvation. 


Thou dost conduct thy people 
Through torrents of temptation ; 

Nor will we fear, while thou art uear, 
The fire of tribulation : 

The world, with sin and Satan, 
In vain our march opposes ; 

By thee we shall break through them all, 
And sing the song of Moses, 


By faith we see the glory 
To which thou wilt receive us ; 

The cross despise for that high prize 
Which thou hast set before us : 

And if thou count us worthy, 
We each, as dying Stephen, 

Shall see thee stand, at God’s right hand, 
To take us up to heaven. 


398 L. M. 
Ao do thy mercies close me round ! 
For ever be thy name adored ; 
I blush in all things to abound ; 
The servant is above his Lord ! 


Inured to poverty and pain, 
A suff’ring life my Master led ; 

The Son of God, the Son of man, 
Here had not where to lay his head. 


But lo! a place he hath prepared 
For me, whom watchful angels keep ; 


288 MAN 
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Yea, he himself becomes my guard ; 
He smoothes my bed, and gives me sleep 


As he protects, my fears, be gone! 
What can the Rock of Ages move? 
Tn Jesus’ arms I now lie down,— 
His safe, eternal arms of love. 


While thou, my heavenly Friend, art nigh, 
Who, who shall violate my rest ? 

Sin, earth, and hell I now defy, 
And lean upon thy loving breast. 


I rest beneath thy mighty shade ; 
"Tis here my griefs and troubles cease ; 
And thou, on whom my soul is stay’d, 
Wilt keep me still in perfect peace. 


399 8, 8, 6, 8, 8, 6. 


OME on, my partners in distress, 
My comrades through the wilderness, 
Who still your bodies feel,— 
Awhile forget your griefs and fears, 


_ And look beyond this vale of tears, 


i) 


To yon celestial hill. 


Beyond the bounds of time and space, 

Look forward to that heavenly place, 
The saints’ secure abode : 

On faith’s strong eagle pinions rise, 

And force your passage to the skies, 
And scale the mount of God. 


Who suffer with our Master here, 
Shall soon before his face appear, 
And by his side sit down ; 
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To patient faith the prize is sure, 
And all that to the end endure 
The cross, shall wear the crown. 


4 Thrice blessed, bliss-inspiring hope! 
It lifts the fainting spirits up, 
It brings to life the dead : 
Our conflicts here shall soon be past, 
And you and I ascend at last, 
In triumph with our Head. 


5 The great mysterious Deity, 
We soon with open face shall see ; 
The beatific sight 
Shall fill the heavenly courts with praise, 
And widely spread the golden blaze 
Of everlasting light. 


400 C. M. 
1 ee gracious presence, O my God, 
All that I wish contains ; 
With this, beneath affliction’s rod, 
My heart no more complains, 


2 This can my every care control,— 
Gild each dark scene with light : 
It is the sunshine of the soul ; 
Without it all is night. 


3 O happy scenes above the sky, 
Where thy full beams impart 
Unclouded beauty to the eye, 
And rapture to the heart. 


& My portion in those realms of bliss, 
May I for ever know; 
oO 
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My wishes terminate in this, 
Nor can they rest below. 


5 Lord, shall the breathings of my heart 
Aspire in vain to thee? 
Confirm my hope that where thou art 
I shall for ever be. 


# Then shall my cheerful spirit sing 
The darksome hours away, 
And rise, on faith’s expanded wing, 
To everlasting day. 


401 1. M 


HEN power divine, in mortal form, 
Hush’d with a word the raging 
storm, 
In soothing accents Jesus said,— 
“To, it is I; be not afraid.” 


Whene’er we pass through sorrow’s deeps, 
The Lord our souls in safety keeps, 

And evry pang this thought. will move,— 
The Lord defeuds with ceaseless love. 


He calms the tumult and the storm ; 
He rules the seraph and the worm : 
No creature is by him forgot 

Of those who know, or know him not. 


And when the last dread hour shall come 
And shudd’ring nature wait her doom, 
This voice shall wake the pious dead,— 
“Lo! it is I; be not afraid.” 


i] 
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es on the fidelity 

Of my redeeming Lord, 

I shall his salvation see, 
According to his word : 

Credence to his word I give ; 
My Saviour in distresses past 

Will not now his servant leave, 
But bring me through at last. 


Better than mv boding fears 
To me thou oft hast prov’d,— 
Oft observ’d my silent tears, 
And challeng’d thy belov’d: 
Mercy to my rescue flew, 
And death ungrasp’d his fainting prey, 
Pain before thy face withdrew, 
And sorrow fled away. 


Now as yesterday the same, 
In all my troubles nigh ; 
Jesus, on thy word and name 
I steadfastly rely : 
Sure as now the grief I feel, 
The promised joy I soon shall have ; 
Saved again, to sinners tell 
Thy power and will to save. 


To thy blessed will resign’d 
And stay’d on that alone, 
I thy perfect strength shall find,— 
Thy faithful mercies own : 
Compass'd round -with songs of praise, 
_ My all to my Redeemer give, 
0 
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Spread thy miracles of grace, 
And to thy glory live. 


403 L, M. 
1 ae tempter to my soul hath said, 
There is no help in God for thee: 
O Lord, lift up my drooping head, 
My glory, shield, and solace be. 
When I to thee have raised my cry, 
Thou, Lord, hast heard, and said, “ Be 
still :” 
At thy command the waves roll’d by ; 
The winds obey’d thy gracious will. 
When I lay down I slept, then woke, 
Assured thou didst my soul sustain ; 
And cloudlessly the morning broke 
With comforts on my path again. 
4 I will not fear opposing throngs, 
When they surround my steps in wrath 
To thee Almighty power belongs, 
To save whoe’er shall ask in faith. 


404 13's. 
1 HILE, in this world of sickness, 1] 
lean on Jesus’ breast, 
He gives me strength in weakness ; in 
weariness gives rest ; 
He cheers my drooping spirit with comfort 
from above, 
And says Ishall inherit the heaven of hislove. 
2 Across the river Jordan I often long to go, 
But I have here a burden to bear, and 
work to do: 


bt 


ow 
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On earth Pll honour Jesus, and then 1 
hope to rise, 

To sing eternal praises to him above the 
skies. 


Let none become faint-hearted, who will 
but persevere ; 

From Christ they'll ne’er be parted, if they 
his counsel hear ; 

Resolved to enter glory, may we our pace 
improve, 

Till he shall count us worthy to reign with 
him above. 


5 6-8’s, lst Measure. 


40 
pee doubting heart ; my God’s I am; 
Who form’d me man forbids my fear ; 
The Lord hath called me by my name, 
The Lord protects, for ever near ; 
His blood for me did once atone, 
And still he loves and guards his own. 


When passing through the watery deep 
I ask in faith his promis’d aid, 
The waves an awful distance keep, 
And shrink from my devoted head : 
Fearless, their violence I dare ; 
They cannot harm, for God is there ! 


To him mine eye of faith I turn, 

And through the fire pursue my way ; 
The fire forgets its power to burn, 

The lambent flames around me play,-- 
I own his power, accept the sign, 
And shout to prove the Saviour mine, * 
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406 S.M 


1 T ORD, I delight in thee, 
And on thy care depend ; 
To thee in every trouble flee, 
My best, my heavenly friend. 


2 When Nature’s streams are dried, 
Thy fulness is the same ; 
With this will I be satisfied, 
And glory in thy Name. 


3 Who made my heaven secure, 
Will here all good provide : 
While Christ is rich, can I be poor 
What can I want beside? 


4 TI cast my care on thee; 
I triumph and adore : 
t{enceforth my great concern shall be 
To love and please thee more. 


407 7, 7, 8, 7, Double. 


WORSHIP, and thanks, and blessing, 
And strength ascribe to Jesus,— 
For he alone defends his own, 

When earth and hell oppose us. 
With joy we witness Jesus 

Almighty to deliver ; 
Our seals set to, that God is true, 

And reigns as King for ever. 


Omnipotent Redeemer, 
Our ransom’d souls adore thee; 
Our Saviour thou, we find thee now, 
And give thee all the glory. 
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We sing thine arm unshorten’d, 
And, brought through sore temptation, 
With heart and voice in thee rejoice, 
The God of our salvation. 


The world’s and Satan’s malice, 
Thou, Jesus, hast confounded, 
And by thy grace, with songs of praise, 
Our happy souls resounded. 
Accepting our deliy’rance, 
We triumph in thy favour, 
And for the love which now we prove, 
We'll praise thy name for ever. 


408 6-8’s, 1st Measure 


ESUS, to thee our hearts we lift, 
Our hearts with love to thee o’erflow, 
With thanks for thy continued gift, 
That still thy gracious name we know, — 


, Retain our sense of sin forgiven, 


ie 


vw 


And wait for all our inward heaven. 


What mighty troubles hast thou shown 
Thy feeble, tempted foll’wers here : 
We have through fire and water gone, 
But seen thee on the floods appear, — 
Have felt thee present in the flame, 
And shouted our Deliv’rer’s name. 


Thou who hast kept us till this hour, 

O keep us till our lives shall end, 
And when in majesty and power, 

Thou wilt, as Judge, from heaven descend, 
Thy friends and witnesses to own, 

O seat us on thy glorious throne. 


x: 
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ened my Lord, my God, 

Thy promise I embrace, 

And hail, beneath the Father’s rod, 
Thy all-sufficient grace. 

My oft-repeated prayer 
The kindest answer gains, 

When, by thy gracious aid, I bear 
Life’s keen and varied pains. 

Should dread of want oppress, 
And men or fiends assail,— 


Infirmities my frame oppress, 
And earthly comforts fail,— 


Still may I trust in thee, 
And calm each rising fear ; 

For none of these can injure me 
While thou, O Christ, art near. 


My faith as gold refine ; 
Each grace and virtue prove, 
That in my spotless life may shine 
The light of perfect love. 


Thus shall thy mighty power 
Upon thy servant rest, 

Who glories in the trying hour,— 
By thee upheld and blest. 


410 8. Mi. 


1 


Ho tender is thy hand, 

41 O thou most gracious Lord ; 

A filictions came at thy command, 
And left us at thy word. 


 ®& 
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2 How gentle was the rod . 
That chasten’d us for sin ! 
tow soon we found our smiling God 
Where deep distress had been ! 


3 A Father’s hand we felt, 
A Father’s love we knew, 
And when in penitence we knelt, 
We found his promise true. 


4 O save us ever, Lord ; 
In thee may we confide: 
Our path illumine by thy word ; 
Our souls to glory guide. 


411 C. M. 


1 | ORD, when to thee my sinking soul 
4 Did in affliction fly, 
Thy mercy did my griefs control, 
And all my wants supply. 


2 How oft, when dark misfortune’s band 
With threatnings round me stood, 
The seeming ill, at thy command, 
Became a priceless good ! 


3 The tempest that obscured the sky 
Hath set my spirit free 

From earthly care and sensual joy, 

And turn’d my thoughts to thee. 


4 Afiliction’s blast hath made me learn 
To feel for others’ woe ; 
And humbly seek, with deep concern, 
My own defects to know. 
o 3 
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5 Then rage, ye storms ; ye billows, roar ; 
My heart defies your shock ; 
Ye make me cling to God the more,-— 
To God my shelt’ring rock. 


412 bt; digit? Ao: 
1 TOR what shall I praise thee, my God and 
my King? 


For what shall I tributes of gratitude 
bring? 
Shall I praise thee for pleasure, for health, 
and for ease ? 
For the spring of delight, and the sunshine 
of peace ? 
2 Shall I praise thee for Lopes that bloom’d 
in my breast? 
For joys in perspective, and pleasure pos- 
sess'd ? 
For the spirits that heighten’d my days of 
delight ? 
And the slumbers that sat on my pillow by 
night ? 
3 For these would I praise thee :—to do only 
this 
Would leave half untold the donation of 
bliss :— 
I thank thee for sickness, for sorrow, and 


care, 
for the thorns I have gather’d, the anguish 
I bear :-— 
4 For nights of perplexities, watchings, and 
tears ; 
A present of pain, a perspective of fears : 
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I will praise thee devoutly, my King and 
my God, 
For the sweets and the bitters thy hand 
. hath bestow’d. 


The flowers were sweet, but their fragrance 
is flown, 

They yielded no fruits, they are wither’d 
and gone: 

Though the thorn was so poignant, iat 
precious to me,— 

"T'was the message of mercy that led me to 
thee. 


MAN—VARIOUS VIEWS RESPECTING HIS 
CHRISTIAN SUFFERINGS AND WARFARE. 


413 L. M. 
EHOLD the Christian soldier stand 
In all the armour of his God ; 
The Spirit’s sword is in his hand,— 
His feet are with the Gospel shod ;— 


In panoply of truth complete,— 
Salvation’s helmet on his head,— 
With righteousness a breast-plate meet, 
And faith’s broad shield before him 
spread ; 


With courage to the field he goes ; 

Yet vain are skill and valour there, 
Unless, to foil his legion foes, 

He takes the truest weapon—prayer, 
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Thus, strong in his Redeemer’s strength, 
Sin, death, and hell, he tramples dowr. 

Fights the good fight, and wins at length 
A glorious and unfading crown. 


414 S. M. 


AE aoa ye men of God, 

Go boldly to the field,— 

Fight the good fight, through Jesus’ blood, 
Till your opponents yield. 


Commanded by the Lord, 
Ye have no cause for dread, 

For through the word—the two-edg’d sword, 
To vict’ry you'll be led. 


To Jesus’ glory live, 
And in his name contend, 

Then every needful help he'll give, 
As your Almighty friend. 


Should men and foes unite, 
To slay you,—they shall fall,— 

For Christ will give the Spirit’s might, 
And grace to conquer all. 


With glory in your view, 
Resolve your crowns to gain,— 
For soon the Lord will say to you, 
“ Rejoice !—your foes are slain.' 


From battle then you'll go, 
To reign with Christ above, 
And, long as endless ages flow, 
Extol his matchless love. 
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415 S. M. 
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Hee how the watchmen cry ! 

Attend the trumpet’s sour d ; 

Stand to your arms, the foe is nigh, — 
The powers of hell surround. 


Obey the Lord’s command, 
Your arms and hearts prepare ; 
The day of battle is at hand,— 
Go forth to glorious war. 


See on the mountain top 
The standard of your God; 
In Jesus’ name ’tis lifted up, 
All stain’d with hallow’d blood. 


His standard-bearers now 
To all the nations call,— 

To. Jesus’ cross, ye nations, bow ; 
He bore the cross for all. 


Go up with Christ your head, 
Your Captain’s footsteps see, 
And follow him ; you'll then be led 


To certain victory. 


All power to him is given ; 
He ever reigns the same: 
Salvation, happiness, and heaven, 
Are all in Jesus’ name. 


416 6, 6, 6, 6, 8, 8. 


Y whom was David taught 
To aim the fatal blow, 


When he Goliath fought, 


And smote him on the brow ? 
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No sword nor spear the stripling took, 
- But chose a pebble from the brook. 


2 ’Twas Israel’s God and King 
Who sent him to the fight, 
Who gave him strength to sling, 
And skill to aim aright ; 
And David’s God will ever bless 
His faithful soldiers with success. 


3 Who order’d Gideon forth 
To storm th’ invader’s camp, 
With arms of little worth,— 
A pitcher and a lamp,— 
And caused the camp, with fear o’erthrown, 
To flee, when Gideon’s trumps were blown } 


4 The vict’ry was of God ; 
Whoe’er in him confide, 
And wash in Jesus’ blood, 
Shall have him as their guide 
In every earthly toil and care, 
And with him crowns of glory wear. 


417 7’. 
1 ye who fight around the cross, 
Deeming wealth, for Christ, but loss, 
May your num’rous foes defy, 
Long as you on him rely. 
2 Use the Spirit’s two-edg’d sword 
In the battles of your Lord ; 
Trusting him, this weapon wield 
Till your foes shall quit the field. 
Rest assured your Brother, Friend, 
Will your souls in war defend. 


we 
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Darkness from your path will clear, 
And your drooping spirits cheer. 


4 “Be ye faithful,” hear him cry ; 
In his service fight and die: 
See in heaven the glorious prize, 
Glitt’ring through the starry skies. 


5 Soon our conflicts here will cease, 
Then will follow endless peace ; 
We with Christ shall reign above, 
In the kingdom of his love. 


418 8, 7, 8,7, 4, 7. 
] pee friends, hy Christ united, 
‘ Love divine hath made us one ; 
By the world we may be slightéd,— 
Prized and loved by God alone,— 
Yet we're hoping 
Each to wear a glorious crown. 


2 Though the tempter, like « lion, 
Ever hunts us as his prey ; 
Christ will safely lead to Zion, 
All who do his laws obey :— 
Naught can harm us 
While we humbly watch and pray. 


3 In the heav’nly way, though thorny, 
Onward will we ever run; 
Shortly death will end our journey ; 
Jesus then will say, “ Well done ;’— 
Angels shouting, 
“ Welcome to your heav’nly throne.” 


4 “Welcome, welcome, happy spirit,” 
All the joyful throng wi'l say ; 
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Christ will bid us then inherit, 
Kingdoms, crowns, in endless day :-- 
In bright mansions 
We shall with him ever stay. 


419 S: NL 
1 A CHARGE to keep I have,— 
My God to glorify,— 
A never-dying soul to save, 
And fit it for the sky ;— 


2 To serve the present age, 
My calling to fulfil : 
O may it all my powers engage 
To do my Master’s will 
3 Arm me with jealous care, 
As in thy sight to live, 
And, O, thy servant, Lord, prepare, 
A strict account to give: 
4 Help me to watch and pray, 
And on thyself rely, 
Assured, if I my trust betray, 
I shall for ever die. 


490 CY AL 
1 A MTIa soldier of the cross,— 
A foll’wer of the Lamb,— 
And shall I fear to own his cause, 
Or blush to speak his name ? 
2 Must I be carried to the skies 
On flow’ry beds of ease ; 
While others fought to win the prize 
And sail’d o’er boist’rous seas | 
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3 Are there no foes for me to face? 
Must I not stem the flood? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace, 
To help me on to God? 


4 Since I must fight if I would reign, 
Increase my courage, Lord ; 
[ll bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by thy word. 


5 ’Mid perils great, my soul sustain, 
Till thou shalt say, “ Well done :” 
And then may I my mansion gain,— 
My kingdom, crown, and throne. 


421 L. M. 


1 | eee Lamb of God, thou Prince of peace, 
Thine ear unto my prayer incline, 
And by thy sanctifying grace, 
O make me in thy likeness shine. 


2 With fraudless, even, humble mind, 
Thy will in all things may I see ; 
In love be every wish resign’d, 
And hallow’d my whole heart to thee. 


3 When pain o’er my weak flesh prevails, 
With lamb-like patience arm my breast ; 
When grief my wounded soul assails, 
In lowly meekness may I rest ;— 


4 Close by thy side still may I keep, 
Howe’er life’s various current flow, 
With steadfast eye mark every step, 
And follow thee where’er thou go, 
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Thou, Lord, the dreadful fight hast won ; 
Alone thou hast the wine-press trod ; 
In me thy strength’ning grace be shown, 

To fight and conquer through thy blood 
And, when on Zion thou shalt stand, 

And heavy’nly hosts adore their King, 
May I be found at thy right hand, 

And, free from pain, thy glory sing. 
422 C. M. 
() LORD, I wish my will to be 

For ever lost in thine,— 


To yield my talents all to thee, 
And feel thy pleasure mine. 


Why should I shrink at thy command, 
Whose love forbids my fears ? 

Or tremble at thy gracious hand, 
That wipes away my tears? 


O rather may I freely yield 
What most I prize to thee, 
Who never hast a good withheld, 
Or wilt withhold, from me. 
Through life thy loving-kindness grant ;—— 
"Twill be a rich supply ; 
But should I evil objects want, 
Those objects, Lord, deny. 


493 L. M. 
¢) SAVIOUR, send us large supplies 
Of resignation from thy store, 
And may our souls, in trials, rise 
Thy love and wisdom to adore. 
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2 With meek submission may we bear 
Each needful cross thou shalt ordain 
Nor think our trials too severe, 
Nor dare thy justice to arraign. 


3 For though mysterious now thy ways 
To erring minds like ours appear, 

We shall thy Name hereafter praise, 

For all our keenest suff’rings here. 


4 Abundant help on us bestow,— 
Surround us with thy constant care,— 
To thee let all within us bow, 
Let all our lives thy love declare. 


424 lL. M. 


Goa of my life, thy gracious power 
Through many snares my soul hath ied, 
And turn’d aside the fatal hour, 

Or lifted up my sinking head. 


2 Inall my ways thy hand I own,— 
Thy ruling providence I see ; 
Assist me still my course to run, 

Relying evermore on thee. 


~ 


3 To whom in danger can I fly, 
Except to my Redeemer’s breast ? 
Within thine arms, O may I lie.— 
Beneath thy wings, O may I rest. 
4 I have no skill the snare to shun, 
But thou, O Christ, my wisdom art ; 


I ever into ruin run, 
But thou art greater than ny heart. 


308 MAN—-VARIOUS VIEWS RESPECTING 


5 


— 


LX) 


= 


Though foolish, impotent, and blind, 
Lead me a way I have not known ; 

Till I on earth a heaven shall find,— 
The heaven of loving thee alone. 


495 LM. 


See troubles all around prevail 
And doubts our feeble hearts assail, 
O hear us; when for help we call, 
And save us, Jesus, lest we fall. 


Thy pity reaches all who faint, 

Thou kindly hearest their complaint, 
And call’st the naked, blind, and poor, 
To mercy’s free and ample store. 


Thou canst not turn away the plea 

Of sorr’wing souls who plead with thee, 
But ever wilt thy truth maintain,— 
That none shall seek thy face in vain. 


Howe’er despised thy children are, 
They have in thee a Father’s care ; 
Thou wilt the constant Saviour be 
Of all who put their trust in thee. 


Around us be a wall of fire, 

And upwards may our hearts aspire: 
Our cloudy pillar let us see, 

As we from sorrows look to thee. 


f Whate’er may be our ills below, 


May we in faith and patience grow, 
And closely to the Saviour cleave 
Till call’d by him those ills to leave 


~ 
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The rich rewards of heavenly rest, 
Will well repay the pious bless’d : 
On earth they suffer pains and frowns ; 
In heaven they wear unfading crowns. 


426 L. M. 
0 LORD, the weary wand’rer’s rest, 
Give me thy easy yoke to bear ; 
May steadfast patience arm my breast, 
And spotless love and lowly feayr. 
With thanks I take the cup from thee, 
Prepared and mingled by thy skill : 
Though bitter is the taste to me, 
It will thy hedling end fulfil. 
Be thou, O Rock of Ages, nigh, 
Then shall each murm’ring thought be 
gone, 
And grief, and fear, and care shall fly, 
As clouds before the mid-day sun. 
My warring passions hush to peace, 
And bid my trembling heart be still ; 
Thy power my strength and fortress is, 
And all things serve thy sov’reign will. 
O death, where is thy sting? Where now 
Thy boasted victory, O grave? 
Who shall contend with God ? or who 
Can hurt whom he delights to save? 


A927 ©. M, 
See all the changing scenes of time, 
The eye of God surveys, 
Who else is fit to choose our lot, 
Or order all our ways? 
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2 In giving favours he is good, 
And good when he denies, 
And crosses which by him are sent 
Are blessings in disguise. 


3 Why should we doubt our Father's lovet 
He cannot be unkind : 
To his unerring, gracious will 
Be every wish resign’d. 
4 Not only be resign’d, but glad 
His pleasure to fulfil,— 
In ease or pain, in joy or grief, 
To love and praise him still. 


428 S. M. 


1 ie all who watch and pray, 
While wading sorrow’s deep, 
The Saviour says, “I wipe away 
The tears of those who weep.” 


2 Mankind are heirs to pain ; 
We only have our share : 
And this will yield us endless gain, 
If sanctified through prayer. 


3 From suff’rings, lo! our Head 
Ascended to his throne ; 
And his footsteps we will tread, 
And say, “Thy will be done.” 


4 The Lord, our sun and shield, 
His grace and glory gives, 
Defends us in the battle-field, 
And with us ever lives. 
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5 In cold, he is our fire ; 
In gloom, he gives delight ; 
Our souls with love he does inspire, 
In weakness gives them might. 


6 We cannot suffer harm 
With Jesus on our side; 
He will our every foe disarm, 
If we in him confide ;— 


7 And when our conflicts cease, 
We shall to heaven ascend, 
To dwell in love, and joy, and peace, 
That ne’er shall have an end. 


499 L. M. 


Gee suff'rings, Lord, to thee are known : 
For thou wast tempted once like us; 
Regard our grief, regard thine own, 

When hanging bleeding on the cross, 


For us thou didst the thorns endure, 
For us wast fasten’d to the tree, 

For us thy death did life procure ; 
And in return we now love thee. 


Art thou not touch’d with human woe? 
Hath pity left the Son of man ? 

Dost thou not all our sorrows know, 
Who hadst a share in all our pain? 


Thou wilt not break a bruised reed, 
Or quench the smallest spark of grace ; 
Thou wilt affliction’s painful seed 
Mature in fruits of righteousness, 
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5 Thy goodness never will despise 
The day of small and feeble things ; 
O Sun of Righteousness, arise 
With perfect healing in thy wings. 


6 While passing through this vale of tears, 
May we thy constant friendship prove 
And fully saved from slavish fears, 
Extol thy matchless power and love. 


430 7, 6, Double. 


l (102 is my strong salvation ; 

What foe have I to fear? 

In darkness and temptation, 
My light, my help is near : 

Though hosts encamp around me, 
Firm in the fight I stand ; 

What terror can confound me, 
With God at my right hand } 


2 Place on vhe Lord reliance ; 

My soul, with courage wait ; 

His truth be thine affiance, 
When faint and desolate ; 

His might thy heart shall strengthen, 
His love thy joy increase ; 

Mercy thy days shall lengthen ; 
The Lord will give thee peace. 


431 CoG, 
| ike sorrow’s deep we're not alone, 
For ’tis the Christian’s lot ; 
And why should we our case bemoan, 
Since Christ forgets us not? 
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Were he a stranger to our pain, 
We might submit to fear ; 

Or would he not our souls sustain, 
We then might shed a tear ;— 


But O, our woes he knows, and will 
His help and comfort show ; 

With goodness he our cups will fill, 
And make them overflow. 


Begone, distrust ! for thus says faith,— 
The Lord is ever kind; _ 

The humble soul that asketh, hath, 
And he that seeks shall find. 


His might, and love, and wisdom are 
Combined to save his friends ; 

In darkness he’s their morning star ; 
His friendship never ends. 


439 L. M 


EEM not that they are blest alone 

Whose lives a peaceful tenor keep ; 
For God who pities man, hath shown 

That mourners shall not always weep. 


The light of smiles shall fill again 
The eyes that overflow with tears, 

And weary hours of woe and pain 
Are often signs of happy years. 


How oft a dark and stormy night 
Is followed by a sunny day ; 

So joy appears with early light 
As midnight sorrows pass away. 
Pr 
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4 In Jesus’ love, whate’er our grief, 
Will we rejoice, and trust his power, 

For he will grant as sweet relief 
And strength, in every trying hour. 


5 He kindly marks each cloudy day; 

And numbers every secret tear, 

And will with heavenly joy repay 
For all our toil and suff’rings here. 


433 8. M 


1 MHOU very present aid 
In suff’ring aud distress, 
The mind which still on thee is stay’d 
Is kept in perfect peace. 


2 The soul by faith reclined 
On the Redeemer’s breast, 
’Mid raging storms, exults to find 
An everlasting rest. 


3 Sorrow and fear are gone 
Whene’er thy face appears ; 
[t stills the sighing orphan’s moan, 
And dries the widow’s tears. 


4 It hallows every cross, 
It sweetly comforts me, 
Makes me forget my every loss, 
And find my all in thee. 


Jesus, to whom I fly, - 
Doth all my wishes fill ; 

What! though created streams are dry, 
I have the Fountain still, 
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Stripp’d of each earthly friend, 
I find them all in One,— 

A peace and joy which never end,— 
A heaven in Christ begun. 


434 C.M. 
i Wik I my title clearly read 
To mansions in the skies, 
My heart from painful fear is freed, 
And tearless are my eyes. 
2 Against me earth may then engage, 
And darts from hell be hurl’d ; 
But I can smile at Satan’s rage, 
And face a frowning world. 
3 Or, like a deluge, cares may come, 
And storms of sorrow fall ; 
Yet Christ will lead me safely home 
To God, my heaven, my all. 
4 There I shall bathe my weary soul 
In seas of heavenly rest ; 
Nor will a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 


435 O. M; 
H°*” cheering, in this vale of tears, 
sre hopes of endless bliss,— 
With these we rise above our fears, 
The chast’ning rod to kiss. 
2 Such hopes, the Lord has kindly given 
To loose our earthly ties, 
And raise our thoughts from earth ta 
heaven, 
Where pleasure never dies, 
P2 
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J When children show forbidden mirth 
They are reproved in love ; 
And sorrows teach us, while on earth, 
To love the things above. 


4 By every pang that wrings the breast, 
And every transient joy, 
We're call’d to seek eternal rest, 
Where grief can ne’er annoy. 


5 O may we wisely here improve 
The lessons taught by pain, 
And then in glory fully prove 
Their everlasting gain. 


436 8, 8, 8, 8, 8, 4. 


1 Hake ! how the gospel trumpet sounds, 
As through the world the echo bounds, 
Proclaiming to a ruin’d race, 
That through the riches of His grace 
Sinners may see the Saviour’s face, 
In endless day. 


2 Hail, Jesus! all victorious Lord! 
Be thou by all mankind adored ; 
For us thou didst the fight maintain, 
And o’er our foes the vict’ry gain, 
That we, with thee, might ever reign, 
In endless day. 


3 And when, through grace, our course is 
run, 
The battle fought, the vict’ry won, 
Then crowns unfading we shall wear, 
The glory of thy kingdom share, 
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With thee, our glorious leader, there, 

In endless day. 
Then, in thy presence, heavenly King, 
In loftier strains thy praise we'll sing, 
When with the blood-bought hosts we meet, 
Triumphant there, in bliss complete, 
And cast our crowns before thy feet, 

In endless day. 


437 L. M. 
LORD, how could it ever be,— 
That man should feel ashamed of thee 
Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise,— 
Whose glory shines through endless days? 


Ashamed of Jesus !—that dear Friend, 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend ! 
Whene’er I blush,—be this my shame, 
That I no more revere his Name. 


Ashamed of Jesus ! yes, I may, 
When I’ve no guilt to wash away, 

No tears to wipe, no good to crave, 
And no immortal soul to save. 

Till then,—nor is the boasting vain,— 
Till then, Pll boast the Saviour slain ; 
And O, may this my glory be,— 
That Christ is not ashamed of me. 


438 C. M. 
ae Jesus, full of truth and grace, 
Thee, Saviour, we adore ; 
Thee in affliction’s furnace praise, 
And magnify thy power. 
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2 Thy power, in human weakness shown, 
Shall make us all entire ; 
We now thy guardian presence own, 
And walk, unburnt, in fire, 


3 Thee, Son of man, by faith we see, 
And glory in our Guide; 
Surrounded and upheld by thee, 
The fiery test abide. 


t The fire our graces shall refine, 
Till, moulded from above, 
We bear the character divine,— 
The stamp of perfect love. 


439 S. ML 


1 iG: on a quiet sea, 
Tow’rds heaven we calmly sail, 
With grateful hearts, O. God, to thee, 
We'll own the fav’ring gale, 


2 But should the surges rise, 
The sky be clad in gloom, 
Blest be the sorrow, kind the storm, 
Which drives us nearer home. 


3 Soon will our doubts and fears 
All yield to thy control : 
Thy tender mercies shall illume 
The midnight of the soul. 


4 Teach us, in every state, 
To make thy will our own, 
And when the joys of sense depart 
To live by faith alone, 
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1 NA eaip oeeua O God, 
I all to thee resign, 
And bow before thy chast’ning rod ; 
Nor will I e’er repine. 


2 Why should my heart complain, 
When wisdom, truth, and love, 
Direct the stroke, inflict the pain, 
And point’to joys above? 
3 How short my suff’rings here : 
How needful every cross ; 
Away with doubt, distrust, and fear, 
Nor call my gain my loss. 


4 Then give, or take away, 
Til bless thy sacred Name ; 
Jesus to-day, and yesterday, 
And ever, is the same. 


44] C. M. 
1 Ae Almighty, and all-good, 
In thee I firmly trust ; 
Thy ways, unknown or understood, 
Are merciful and just. 


2 May I remember that to thee, 
Whate’er I have I owe, 
And back in gratitude from me, 
May all thy bounties flow. 
3 Thy gifts can only be enjoy’d, 
When used as talents lent ; 
Those talents only well employ’d, 
When in thy service spent. 


— * 
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4 And though thy wisdom takes away, 
Shall I arraign tliy will? 
No ! let me bless thy Name, and say,— 
The Lord is gracious still. 


MAN—VARIOUS CHRISTIAN GRACES, GROWTH 
IN GRACE, STEADFASTNESS, PERSEVERANCE. 


9 L. M. 


44 
] Ui hese the meek, whose gentle breast, 
Clear as the summer’s evening ray 
Calm as the regions of the blest, 
Enjoys on earth celestial day. 


2 His heart no broken friendships sting ; 
No jars his peaceful tent invade ; 
He rests beneath th’ Alnighty’s wing, 
Opposed to none—of none afraid. 
3 Spirit of grace, all meek and mild, 
Inspire our hearts,—our souls possess ; 
Repel each passion rude and wild, 
And bless us, as we aim to bless. 


443 S. M, 
1 H*? I the gift of tongues, 
Great God, without thy grace, 
My loudest words, my loftiest songs, 
Would be but sounding brass. 
2 Though thou shouldst give me skill 
Each myst’ry to explain ; 
Without a heart to do thy will, 
My knowledge would be vain, 


= x 
LN GRACE, STEADFASTNESS, PERSEVERANCE. 321 


3 Had I such faith in God, 
As mountains to .emove, 
No faith could work effectual good, 
That did not work by love. 


4 Grant, then, this one request,— 
Whatever be denied,— © 
That love divine may rule my breast, 
And all my actions guide. 


AAA Ox 
- feos my soul, stretch every nerve, 
And press with vigour on, 
Pursue the heavenly race with zeal, 
And win an endless crown. 


2 ’Tis God’s all animating voice 
That calls thee from on high ; 
’Tis he whose hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye. 


3 A crowd of witnesses surround 
Thy course, and thee survey ; 
O leave the things that are behind, 
And onward urge thy way. 


+ Blest Saviour, thou didst lead our feet 
From sin’s forbidden race ; 
And in the heavenly course we'll run, 
Till call’d to see thy face. 


445 LM 


l AS my soul, on wings sublime 
Above the vanities of time, 
P3 
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By faith withdraw the veil, and see 
The glories of eternity. 


2 Born by a new, celestial-birth, 
Why should I grovel here on earth? 
Why should an heir of heavenly joys 
Contented be with fleeting toys? 


3 Shall aught beguile me on the road, 
The narrow road that leads to God ? 
Or can I love this earth so well, 

As not to long with God to dwell? 


4 To dwell with him,—to taste his love, 
Is the full heaven enjoy’d above : 
The glorious expectation now 
Is heavenly bliss begun below. 


446 8, 7, 8,7, Double. 


Pees are terrestrial pleasures, 
Mix’d with dross the purest gold ; 
Seek we then for heavenly treasures,— 
Treasures never waxing old. 
Let our best affections centre 
On the things around the throne: 
There no thief can ever enter ; 
Moth and rust are there unknown. 


Though the joys of earth did please us,—: 
Heavenly joys outweigh them all ; 
Lasting rest we have in Jesus,— 
Him our Lord and Master call. 
Faith, our languid spirits cheering, 
Points to brighter worlds above ; 
Bids us look for his appearing ; 
Bids us triumph in his love. 
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3 May our light be always burning, 

And our loins be girded round, 

Waiting for our Lord’s returning,— 
Longing for the welcome sound. 

Thus the Christian life adorning, 
Never need we be afraid, 

Should he come at night or morning, 
Early dawn or evening shade. 


447 S. M. 


1 pes way is in the sea; 
Thy paths we cannot trace ; 
Nor solve, O Lord, the mystery 
Of thy unbounded grace. 


2 Here the dark veils of sense 
Our captive souls surround ; 
Mysterious deeps of Providence 
Our wond’ring thoughts confound. 


3 As through a glass we see 
The wonders of thy love, 
How little do we know of thee, 
Or of the joys above. 


4 In part we know thy will, 
And bless thee for the sight ; 
Soon will thy love the rest reveal 
In glory’s clearer light. 


5 With joy shall we survey 
Thy providence and grace,— 
Our souls be fill’d, in endless day, 
With wonder. love, and praise. 
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448 8; 8,:65.8; 8; 
1 BE it my only wisdom here, 
To serve the Lord with filial fear 
With loving gratitude,— 
Superior sense may I display, 
By shunning every evil way, 
And walking in the good. 
2 O may I still from sin depart ; 
A wise and understanding heart, 
Jesus, to me be given,— 
And let me through thy Spirit know 
To glorify my God below, 
And find my way to heaven. 


449 8, 8, 6, 8, 8, 6 
0 LOVE divine, how sweet thou art! 
When shall I find my willing heart 
All taken up by thee? 
Intensely do I long to prove 
The greatness of redeeming love,— 
The love of Christ to me. 
Stronger his love than death or hell : 
Its riches are unsearchable : 
The first-born sons of light 
Desire in vain its depths to see ; 
They cannot reach the mystery, 
The length, the breadth, the height. 
God only knows the love of God 
O that it now were shed abroad 
In this poor longing heart : 
For love I pray ; thine ear incline, 
And let this portion, Lord, be mine -— 
Be mine this better part. 


1N GRACE, STEADFASTNESS, PERSEVERANCE, 325 


n 


— 


LS) 


Ww 


ae 


O that I could for ever sit 

With Mary at the Master’s feet ! 
Be this my happy choice ; 

My only care, delight, and bliss, 

My joy, my heaven on earth, be this, 
To hear the Bridegroom’s voice. 


0 6-8’s, lst Measure. 


45 
Beewes thy willing servant, Lord ! 
1 wait thy guiding hand to feel, 
To hear and keep thy every word,— 
To prove and do thy perfect will ;— 
Joyful from my own works to cease, 
Glad to fulfil all righteousness. 


And if thy grace vouchsafe to use 
The meanest of thy creatures—me, 
The deed, the time, the manner choose : 
Let all my fruit be found of thee, 
Let all my works in thee be wrought,— 
By thee to full perfection brought. 


My every weak, though good design, 

O’errule or change, as seems thee meet 
Jesus, let all my work be thine: 

Thy work, O Lord, is all complete, 
And pleasing in thy Father’s sight ; 
Thou only hast done all things right. 
Here, then, to thee thine own I leave: 

Mould as thou wilt thy passive clay : 
But let me all thy stamp receive,—- 

But let me all thy words obey,— 
Serve with a single heart and eye, 

And to thy glory live and die. 
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451 L. M. 

0 THOU, who hast at thy command 
The hearts of all men in thy hand ; 

Our wayward, erring hearts incline 

To seek no other will but thine. 


Our wishes, our desires, control ; 
Mould every purpose of the soul ; 
O’er all may we victorious prove 
That stands against thy perfect love. 


Thrice blest will all our blessings be, 
When we can look through them to thee; 
When each glad heart its tribute pays 

Of love, and gratitude, and praise. 


O while we to thy glory live, 
May we to thee all glory give, 
Until the final summons come, 

To call thy willing servants home. 


452 6-8’s, lst Measure. 


HUIS slumber from my spirit shake : 
Warn’d by the Spirit’s inward call, 
Let me to righteousness awake, 
And pray that I may never fall, 
Or give to sin or Satan place, 
But walk in all thy righteous ways. 


O Lord, thy servant daily guard 
’Gainst every known and secret foe : 
A mind for all assults prepared,— 
A sober vigilance,—bestow,— 
A mind apprised of danger nigh,— 
And when to fight and when to fly. 
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O never suffer me to sleep 
Securely near the verge of hell ; 
But still my watchful spirit keep 
In lowly awe and loving zeal ; 
Implant within me godly fear, 
And keep this guardian angel here, 
Endued with constant, sacred dread, 
And wise from evil to depart, 

Let me from strength to strength proceed, 
And rise to purity of heart,— 
Through all the paths of duty move, 

From humble faith to perfect love. 


453 L. M. 
THOU, to whose all-searching sight 
The darkness shineth as the light, 

Search, prove my heart; it pants for thee ; 

O burst these bonds, and set it free. 


Wash out its stains, refine its dross ; 
Nail my affections to the cross ; 
Hallow each thought ; let all within 
Be clean, as thou, my Lord, art clean. 


If in this darksome wild I stray, 

Be thou my light, be thou my way: 

No foes, no violence I fear, 

No fraud, while thou, my God, art near. 


When rising floods my soul o’erflow,— 
When sinks my heart in waves of woe,— 
Jesus, thy timely aid impart, 

And raise my head, and cheer my heart. 
Saviour, where’er thy steps I see, 
Dauntless, untired, I follow thee ; 
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O let thy hand support me still, 
And lead me to thy holy hill. 


If rough and thorny be the way, 

My strength proportion to my day, 

Till toil, and grief, and pain shall cease, 
Where all is calm, and joy, and peace. 


454 S57, Bh 4e7 
UIDE us, O thou great Jehovah, 
Pilgrims through this barren land 
We are weak, but thou art mighty ; 
Hold us with thy powerful hand ; 
Bread of heaven, 
Feed us till we want no more. 


Open, Lord, the erystal fountain, 
Whence the healing waters flow ; 
Let the fiery cloudy pillar 
Lead us all our journey through ; 
Strong Deliv’rer, 
Be thou still our strength and shield. 


When we tread the verge of J ordan, 
Bid each anxious fear subside F 
Bear us through the swelling current, 
Till we land on Canaan’s side ; 
Then in glory, 
We will ever sing thy praise. 


455 LM 
(OD is our refuge and defence, 
Cr In trouble, our unfailing aid ; 
Secure in his omnipotence, 

What foe can make our souls afraid ? 
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2 Yea, though the earth’s foundations rock, 
And mountains down the gulf be hurl'd. 
His people smile amid the shock, 
And look beyond this transient world. 
3 There is a river pure and bright, 
Whose streams make glad the heavenly 
plains, 
Where in eternity of light, 
The city of our God remains. 
Built by the word of his command, 
With his unclouded presence blest, 
Firm as his throne the bulwarks stand ; 
There is our home, our hope, our rest. 


456 6-8’s, lst Measure. 
1 d tere Lord my. pasture shall prepare, 
And feed me with a shepherd’s care 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye ; 
My noon-day walks he shall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 
2 When in the sultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant, 
To fertile vales, and dewy meads, 
My weary, wand’ring steps he leads— 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow, 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 
Though in a bare and rugged way, 
Through devious lonely wilds I stray, 
Thy bounty shal my pains beguile, 
The barren wilderness shall smile, 
With sudden green and herbage crown’d, 
And streams shall murmur all] around. 
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Though in the paths of death I tread 
With gloomy horrors overspread, 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill, 
For thou, O Lord, art with me still: 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid, 
And guide me through the dreadful shade 


457 1l’s. 


ee Lord is my Shepherd ; no want shal! 
I know ; 
I feed in green pastures, safe-folded I rest; 
Heleadeth my soul where thestill waters flow, 
Restores me when wand’ring, redeems 
when oppress’d. 


Through the valley and shadow of death 
though I stray, 


Since thou art my guardian, no evil I fear i 

Thy rod shall defend me, thy staff be my stay, 
No harm can befall, with my Comforter 
near. 


? 


In the midst of affliction my table is spread ; 
With blessings unmeasur’d my cup run- 
neth o’er ; 
With oiland perfume thou anointest my head, 


O what shall I ask of thy providence 
more 4 


Let goodness and mercy, my bountiful God, 

Still follow my steps till I meet thee above; 

I seek—by the path which my forefathers 
trod, . 

Through the land of their 


sojourn—thy 
heaven of love. 
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458 6-8’s, 1s¢ Measure. 


T OU, Lord, on whom I still depend, 
Shall keep me faithful to the end ; 

I trust thy truth, and love, and power, 

Shall save me till my latest hour ; 


And when I lay this body down 


Reward with an immortal crown. 


Jesus, in thy great name I go, 

To conquer death, my final foe ; 

And when I quit this cumbrous clay. 
And soar on angels’ wings away, 
May I the second death defy, 

And reign with thee beyond the sky. 


No eye hath seen, no ear hath heard, 
What Christ has for his saints prepar’d ; 
Who conquer through his gracious might, 
Who sink into perfection’s height, 

Who trample death beneath their feet 
And gladly die their Lord to meet. 


Dost thou desire to know or see 
What thy mysterious name shall be ? 
Contending for thy heavenly home, 
Thy latest foe in death o’ercome ;— 
Till then thou searchest out in vain, 
What only conquest can explain. 


459 6-8's, 1st Measure, 
EADER of faithful souls, and guide 
Of all that travel to the sky, 
O come, and with us e’er abide; 
We would on thee alone rely,— 
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On thee alone our spirits stay, 
While held in life’s uneven way. 


Strangers and pilgrims here below, 
This earth is not our resting-place ; 
We hasten through this vale of woe, 
And restless to behold thy face, 
With rapid speed we onward move, 
To gain our heavenly home above. 
We've no abiding city here, 
But seek a city out of sight , 
Thither our steady course we steer, 
Aspiring to the plains of light,— 
Jerusalem, the saints’ abode, 
Whose founder is the living God. 


In patience we our race will run, 
And leaving worldly cares behind, 
From strength to strength we'll travel on, 
The new Jerusalem to find: 
Our labour this, our only aim, 
To find the new Jerusalem: 


Through thee, who all our sins hast borne, 
Freely and graciously forgiven, 

With songs to Zion we return, 
Contending for our native heaven 5 

That palace of our glorious King, 

Seems nearer while we of it sing. 


Raised by the breath of love divine, 
We urge our way with strength renew’d 
The Church of the first-born to join, 
We travel to the mount of God ; 
With joy upon our heads arise, 
To meet our Saviour in the skies, 


2, 
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460 L. M. 
Y gracious Lord, I own thy right 
To every service I can pay ; 
And deem it my supreme delight, 
To hear thy dictates and obey. 


What is my being but for thee,— 

Its sure support, its noblest end ? 
"Tis my delight thy face to see, 

And serve the cause of such a Friend. 


I would not sigh for wordly joy, 
Or to increase my worldly good ; 
Nor future days, nor powers employ, 
To spread a sounding name abroad. 


"Tis to my Saviour I would live,— 
To him who for my ransom died ; 

Nor could all worldly honour give 
Such bliss as crowns me at his side. 


His work my hoary age shall bless, 
When youthful vigour is no more, 
And my last hour of life confess 
His saving love, his glorious power. 


461 C. M. 


ALK in the Light ; so shalt thou know 
That fellowship of love, 

His Spirit only can bestow, 
Who reigns in light above. . 

Walk in the Light! and thou shalt find 
Thy heart made truly his, 

Who dwells in cloudless light enshrined, 
In whom no darkness is. 
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Walk in the Light! and thou shalt own 
Thy darkness pass’d away, 


Because that light hath on thee shone, 


-_ 


o 


In which is perfect day. 


Walk in the Light! and e’en the tomb 
No fearful shade shall wear; 

Glory shall chase away its gloom, 
For Christ hath conquer’d there. 


Walk in the Light! thy path shall be 
Peaceful, serene, and bright ; 

For God, by grace, shall dwell in thee, 
And God himself is Light, 


462 6, 6, 6, 6, 8, 8. 

E foll’wers of the Lord, 

Your Christian course pursue, 

Attend to Jesus’ word, 

And keep the prize in view: 
Let nothing stop you in the way, 
That leads to realms of endless day, 
Still look to things above, 

Hold fast the better part, 
Let hope your anchor prove, 

And grace o’erflow each heart; 
Abide in him who died for you, 
And keep the promised land in view. 
Let Jesus be your stay, 

And on his love depend ; 
Pursue the heavenly way, 

Till all your trials end ; 
For soon you'll bid adieu to pain 
And then in glory ever reign. 
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463 Ts. 
1 (YHILDREN of the heavenly King, 
As we journey let us sing,— 

Sing our Saviour’s worthy praise, 
Glorious in his works and ways. 


2 We are trav ling home to God, 
In the way our fathers trod; 
They are happy now, and we 
Soon with them shall happy be. 


3 Christ, as ever, guideth still 
All who seek to do his will ;— 
Does their every want supply, 
As they journey to the sky. 


4 Boldly may we onward move, 
To our heavenly rest above; 
Jesus Christ, our Father’s Son, 
Bids us fearlessly go on. 


5 Let us gladly watch and pray, 
Trust his word, his laws obey’: 
Soon with him on Zion’s height, 
We shall reign in endless light. 


464 LL. M. 
1 Ne faithful souls, who Jesus know, 
If risen indeed with him ye are, 
Superior to the joys below, 
His resurrection’s power declare. 


2 Your faith by holy tempers prove, 
By actions show your sins forgiven ; 
O seek the glorious things above, 
And follow Christ your Head to heaven. 
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3 There your exalted Saviour see, 
Seated at God’s right hand again ; 
In all his Father’s majesty, 
And everlasting might to reign, 


4 To him unceasingly aspire, 
Contending for your native place, 
And emulate the angel-choir, 
And live your Lord to love and praise. 


5 Whoe’er on earth to Jesus live, 
And show by works their faith and love, 
Shall ceaseless praises to him give, 
With heavenly choirs on thrones above. 


MAN—HIS PRAYERFUL OR INTERCESSORY IN: 
TERCOURSE WITH GOD. 


465 Cc. M. 
1 DRAYER is the soul’s sincere desire, 
Utter’d or unexpress’d,— 
The motion of a hidden fire 
That trembles in the breast. 


2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh,— 
The falling of a tear,— 
The upward glancing of an eye, 
When none but God is near. 


3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech 
That infant lips can try; 
Prayer, the sublimest strains that reach 
The Majesty on high. 


od 


INTERCOURSE WITH GOD. aon 


Prayer is the Christian’s vital breath, — 
The Christian’s native air,— 

His watchword at the gates of death : 
He enters heaven with prayer. 

Prayer is the contrite sinner’s voice, 
Returning from his ways ; 

While angels, in their songs, rejoice, 
And cry,— Behold, he prays! 

O Thou, by whom wecome to God, 
The Life, the Truth, the Way,— 
The path of prayer thyself hast trod :— 

Lord, teach us how to pray ! 


466 L. M. 

Ayes every stormy wind that blows, 
From every swelling tide of woes, 

There is a calm, a sure retreat ; 

"Tis found beneath the mercy-seat. 

There is a place, where Jesus sheds 

The oil of gladness on our heads ; 

A place than all besides more sweet,— 

It is the blood-bought mercy-seat. 

There is a scene, where spirits blend, 

Where friend holds fellowship with friend ; 

Though sunder’d far, by faith they meet: 

Around one common mercy-seat. 


Ah! whither could we flee for aid, 
When tempted, desolate, dismay’d ? 
Or how the hosts of hell defeat, 
Had suff’ring saints no mercy-seat ? 
There, there on eagles’ wings we soar, 
And sin and sense molest no more ; 

Q 
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And heaven comes down our souls to greet 
While glory crowns the mercy-seat. 


467 L. M. 


i HAT various hindrances we meet, 
In coming to the mercy-seat ; 
Yet who that knows the worth of prayer, 
But wishes to be often there? 


2 Prayer makes the darken’d cloud withdraw ; 
Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw ; 
Gives exercise to faith and love; 

Brings every blessing from above. 


Restraining prayer, we cease to fight ; 
Prayer keeps the Christian’s armour bright ; 
And Satan trembles when he sees 

The weakest saint upon his knees. 


468 L. M. 


1 JN answer to believing prayer, 
The Lord will needful blessings give, 
And shew a Father’s tend’rest care 
To all who to his glory live. 


we 


2 If pain afflict, or wrongs oppress, 
If cares distract, or fears dismay, 
If guilt deject, if sin distress,— 
In every case, still watch and pray. 


3 ’Tis prayer supports the soul that’s weak, 
Though thought be broken, language 
poor ; 
Pray, if thou canst, or canst not speak,— 
Tn heart, thy Saviour’s grace implore. 


—, 


cs 
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Depend on him ; thou canst not fail; 
Make all thy wants and wishes known; 

Fear not; his merits must prevail : 
Success believing prayer will crown. 


469 6-8’s, lst Measure. 


0 WONDROUS power of faithful prayer! 
What tongue can tell th’almighty grace; 
God’s hands are bound, or open are, 

As Moses or Elijah prays :— 
Let Moses in the Spirit groan, 
And God cries out,—Let me alone !— 


Let me alone, that then my wrath 
May rise, the wicked to consume : 
While justice hears thy praying faith, 
It cannot seal the sinner’s doom : 
My son is in my servant’s prayer, 
And ’tis for Jesus’ sake I spare. 


Father, we ask in Jesus’ name,— 

In Jesus’ power and spirit pray ; 
Divert thy vengeful thunder’s aim ; 

O turn thy threat’ning wrath away ! 
Our guilt and punishment remove, 
And magnify thy pard’ning love. 


Father, regard thy pleading Son, 

Accept his all-availing prayer, 
And send a peaceful answer down 

In honour of our Spokesman there,— 
Whose blood proclaims our sins forgiven, 
And speaks thy rebels up to heaven, 


Q 2 
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0 S. M, 


47 
1 Hees without ceasing, pray; 
Your Captain gives the word: 

His summons cheerfully obey, 
And call upon the Lord: 

To God your every want 
In instant prayer display ; 

Pray always; pray, and never faint; 
Pray, without ceasing, pray. 


2 In fellowship,—alone, 
To God with faith draw near ; 
Approach his courts, besiege his throne 
With all the power of prayer : 
His mercy now implore, 
And now show forth his praise ; 
In shouts, or silent awe, adore 
His miracles of grace. 


3 From strength to strength go on, 

Wrestle, and fight, and pray, 

Tread all the powers of darkness down, 
And win the well-fought day : 

Still let the Spirit ery, 
In all his soldiers,—Come, 

Till Christ the Lord descend from high, 
And take the conaw’rors home. 


an 8. M. 
l Ve praying souls, rejoice, 
And bless your Father's name ; 
With joy to him lift up your voice ; 
His matchless love proclaim. 
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2 Your mournful ery he hears ; 
Ife marks your feeblest groan, 
Supplies your wants, dispels your fears, 
And makes his merey known. 


3 To all his praying saints 
He ever will attend, 
And to their sorrows and complaints 
His ear in mercy bend. 


4 Then let us still go on 
In his appointed ways, 
Rejoicing in his Name alone, 
In prayer and humble praise. 


472 is 
1] Ce my soul, thy suit prepare ; 
Jesus loves to answer prayer ; 
He himself invites thee near,— 
Bids thee ask him, waits to hear. 


2 Lord, I come to thee for rest ; 
Take possession of my breast ; 
There thy blood-bought right maintain, 
And without a rival reign. 


3 While I am a pilgrim here, 
Let thy love my spirit cheer ; 
As my guide, my guard, my friend, 
‘Lead me to my journey’s end. 

+ Shew me what I have to do R 
Every hour my strength renew ; 
Let me live a life of faith,— 

Let me die thy people’s death. 
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473 Cc. M. 


| (\UR Father, God, who art in heaven, 
All hallow’d be thy name ; 
Thy kingdom come; thy will be done 
In heaven and earth the same. 


2 Give us this day our daily bread ; 
And as we those forgive 
Who sin against us, so may we 
Forgiving grace receive. 


3 Into temptation lead us not; 
From evil set us free ; 
And thine the kingdom, thine the power, 
And glory ever be. 


q 


74 
1 eyes heavenly Father, hear 
The prayer we offer now ; 
Thy name be hallow’d far and near ; 
To thee all nations bow. 
2 Thy kingdom come: thy will 
On earth be done in love, 
As saints and seraphim fulfil 
Thy perfect law above. 


3 Our daily bread supply 
While by thy word we live: 
The guilt of our iniquity 
Forgive, as we forgive. 
« From dark temptation’s power, 
From Satan’s wiles,—defend ; 
Deliver in the evil hour, 
And guide us to the end. 


S. M. 
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& Thine shall for ever be 
Glory and power divine; 
The sceptre, throne, and majesty, 
Of heaven and earth are thine. 
6 Thus humbly taught to pray 
By thy beloved Son, 
Through him we come to thee, and say,— 
All for his sake be done. 


475 L. M. 
M* God, my Father, while I stray, 
A little while on life’s rough way, 
O teach me from my heart to say,— 
Thy will, thy will, O God, be done 
If thou shouldst call me to resign 
What most I prize; it ne’er was mine: 
I only yield thee what was thine: 
Thy will, thy will, O God, be done. 
Should pining sickness waste away 
My life in premature decay, 
My Father, still I'll strive to say,— 
Thy will, thy will, O God, be done. 
If but my fainting heart be blest 
With thy sweet Spirit for its guest, 
To thee I then will leave the rest ; 
Thy will, thy will, O God, be done, 
Renew my will, nor let it stray ; 
Blend it with thine, and take away 
All that now makes it hard to say,— 
Thy will, thy will, O God, be done, 
And when on earth I breathe no more, 
Thy prayer, oft mix’d with tears before, 
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I’ll sing upon a happier shore,— 
Thy will, thy will, O God, be dene. 


476 6, 6, 4, 6, 6, 6, 4. 
1 Y faith looks up to thee, 
Thou Lamb of Calvary ; 
Saviour divine, 
Now hear me while I pray ; 
Take all my guilt away ; 
O let me, from this day 
Be wholly thine. 
2 May thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart ; 
My zeal inspire ; 
As thou hast died for me, 
O may my love to thee 
Pure, warm, and changeless be,— 
A living fire. 
3 While life’s dark maze I tread, 
And griefs are round me spread, 
Be thou my guide: 
Bid darkness turn to-day ; 
Wipe sorrow’s tears away, 
Nor let me ever stray 
From thee aside. 


«4 When ends life’s transient dream, 
When death’s cold, sullen stream 
Shall o’er me roll, 
Blest Saviour, then, in love, 
Fear and distress remove, 
And safely bear above, 
My ransom’d soul. 


~ 
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at L. M. 
0 THOU who camest from above, 
The pure celestial fire t’impart, 
Kindle a flame of sacred love, 
On the mean altar of my heart.— 


There let it for thy glory burn, 
With inextinguishable blaze ; 
And trembling to its source return, 
In humble prayer and fervent praise. 


Jesus, confirm my heart’s desire, 

To work, and speak, and think for thee; 
Still let me guard the holy fire, 

And still stir up thy gift in me :— 


Ready for all thy perfect will, 
My acts of faith and love repeat, 
Till death thy endless mercies seal, 
And make the sacrifice complete. 


478 L. M. 


ORD, fill me with an humble fear ; 
My utter helplessness reveal ; 
Satan and sin are always near,— 
Thee may I always nearer feel. 


O that to thee my constant mind 
May with an even flame aspire, 
Pride in its earliest motions find, 
And mark the risings of desire. 
© that my tender soul may fly 
The first abhorr’d approach of j]l,~ 
Quick as the apple of an eye, 
The slightest touch of sin to fee] 
Q3 
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4 Till thou anew my soul create, 
Still may I strive, and watch, and pray. 
Humbly and confidently wait, 
And long to see the perfect day. 


479 SM. 
1 lee praying spirit breathe, 
The watching power impart ; 
From all entanglements beneath, 
Call off my longing heart ;— 
2 My feeble mind sustain, 
By worldly thoughts oppress’d 
Appear, and bid me turn again 
To my eternal rest. 


3 Now to my rescue come, 
Thy own this moment seize ; 
Gather my wand’ring spirit home, 
And keep in perfect peace :— 
4 Suffer’d no more to rove, 
O’er all the earth abroad, 
May I, constrained by thy love, 
Like Enoch, walk with God. 


480 C. M. 
1 SHEE REED Divine, our wants relieve 
In this our evil day ; 
To all thy tempted foll’wers give 
The power to watch and pray. 


2 Long as our fiery trials last,— 
Long as the cross we bear,— 
O let our souls on thee be cast 
In never-ceasing prayer. 


> 
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Till thou thy perfect love impart, 
Till thou thyself bestow, 

Be this the ery of every heart,— 
i will not let thee go ;— 


I will not let thee go, unless 
Thou tell thy name to me, 

With all thy great salvation bless, 
And make me all like thee, 


Then let me on the mountain-top 
Behold thy open face, 

Where faith in sight is swallow’d up, 
And prayer in endless praise. 


481 L. M. 


A pte my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 

On whom I cast my every care, 

On whom for all things I depend,— 
Inspire and then accept my prayer. 


If I have tasted of thy grace,— 

The grace that sure salvation brings ;— 
If with me now thy Spirit stays, 

And, hov’ring, hides me in his wings,— 


Still let him with my weakness stay, 
Nor for a moment's space depart ; 
Evil and danger turn away, 
And keep, till he renew my heart. 


If to the right or left I stray, 
His voice behind me may I hear,— 
“Return, and walk in Christ, thy way ; 
¥ly back to Christ, for sin is near.” 
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482 8, 8, 6, 8, 8, 6 
1 ELP, Lord, to whom for help I fly, 
And still my tempted soul stand by 
Throughout the evil day ; 
A sacred watchfulness impart, 
And keep the issues of my heart, 
And stir me up to pray. 


2 My soul with thy whole armour arm ; 
In each approach of sin alarm, 

And show the danger near ; 
Surround, sustain, and strengthen me, 
And fill with godly jealousy 

And sanctifying fear. 


3 When’er my careless hands | ang down, 
O let me see thy gath’ring frown, 
And feel thy warning eye, 
And, starting, cry, from ruin’s brink,— 
Save, Jesus, or I yield, I sink ; 
O save me, or I die. 


— 


If near the pit I rashly stray, 
Permit me not to fall away, 
But keen conviction dart ; 
Recall me by such pitying look,— 
Such kind, upbraiding glance, as bro‘se 
Unfaithful Peter’s heart. 


5 In me thine utmost mercy show, 
And make me, like thyself below, 
Unblamable in grace,— 
Ready prepar’d and fitted here, 
By perfect holiness t’appear, 
Before thy glorious face. 
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183 S.M. 
l ae my strength, my hope, 
e&} On thee I cast my care ; 
With humble confidence look up, 
And know thou hear’st my prayer. 
Help me on thee to wait, 
Till I can all things do,— 
On thee,—almighty to create, 
Almighty to renew. 
2 I want a sober mind, 
A self-renouncing will, 
That tramples down and casts behind, 
The baits of pleasing ill ;— 
A soul inured to pain, 
To hardship, grief, and loss,— 
Bold to take up, firm to sustain, 
The consecrated cross. 
3-1 want a godly fear, 
A quick discerning eye, 
That looks to thee when sin is near, 
And sees the tempter fly ;— 
A spirit still prepared, 
And arm’d with jealous care, 
For ever standing on its guard, 
And watching unto prayer. 


484 
1 JT WANT a heart to pray,— 
To pray and never cease ; 
Never to murmur at thy stay, 
Or wish my suff’rings less. 
This blessing above all,— 
Always to pray,—I want,— 


we. 
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Out of the deep on thee to call, 
And never, never faint. 


2 I want a true regard, 

A single, steady aim, 

Unmov’d by threat’ning or reward, 
To thee and thy great name ;— 

A jealous, just concern 
For thine immortal praise,— 

A pure desire that all may learn, 
And glorify thy grace. 


3 I rest upon thy word,— 
The promise is for me ; 
My succour and salvation, Lord, 
Shall surely come from thee; 
But let me still abide, 
Nor from my hope remove, 
Till thou my patient spirit guide, 
Into thy perfect love. 


485 L. M. 
Ms hope, my all, my Saviour thou, 
To thee, lo! now my soul I bow, 
I feel the bliss thy wounds impart,— 
I find thee, Saviour, in my heart. 


Be thou my strength,—be thou my way, 
Protect me through my life’s short day ; 
In all my acts may wisdom guide, 

And keep me, Saviour, near thy side. 


In fierce temptation’s darkest hour, 
Save me from sin and Satan’s power, 
Tear every idol from thy throne, 
4nd reign, my Saviour, reign alone. 
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4 My suff’ring time wi'l soon be o’er: 
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Then shall I sigh and weep no more, 
My ransom’d soul shall soar away, 
To sing thy praise in endless day. 


486 C. M. 
1 I WANT a principle within, 
Of jealous godly fear,— 
A sensibility of sin,— 
A pain to feel it near: 
2 I want the first approach to feel 
Of pride, or fond desire,— 


To catch the wand’ring of my will, 
And quench the kindling fire. 


3 From thee that I no more may part, 
No more thy goodness grieve, 
The filial awe, the fleshy heart, 
The tender conscience, give. 
4. Quick as the apple of an eye, 
O God, my conscience make ; 
Awake my soul when sin is nigh, 
And keep it still awake. 
5 If to the right or left I stray, 
That moment, Lord, reprove, 


And keep me in the narrow way 
That leads to joy above. 


487 | C. M. 


0 THOU from whom all goodness fiows, 
I lift my soul to thee: 
In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 

O Lord, remember me. 


2 
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If, for thy sake, upon my name 
Reproach and shame shall be, ; 
I'll hail reproach and welcome shame ;-— 

O Lord, remember me. 


When worn with pain, disease, and grief, 
My constant Saviour be; 

With patience, rest, and kind relief, 
O Lord, remember me. 


When in the solemn hour of death, 
I wait thy just decree, 

Be this the prayer of my last breath,— 
O Lord, remember me. 


And when before thy throne I stand, 
And lift my soul to thee, 

Then, with the saints at thy right hand, 
O Lord, remember me. 


488 L. M. 


HEN Israel, of the Lord belov’d, 
Out of the land of bondage came, 
Before them, lo! Jehovah mov’d, 
An awful guide, in smoke and flame. 


By day, along the astonish’d lands, 
The cloudy pillar he did show ; 
By night, Arabia’s crimson’d sands 

Return’d the fiery column’s glow. 


Thus present still, though now unseen, 
When brightly shines the prosp’rous day, 
Be thoughts of thee a cloudy screen, 
To temper the deceitful ray ;— 
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'€ And O, when gathers on our path, 

In shade and storm, the frequent night, 
Be thou long-suff’ring, slow to wrath, 

A burning and a shining light. 


489 L. M. 
Be present at our table, Lord, 
Be here and everywhere adored, 
Thy creatures bless, and grant that we 
May feast in paradise with thee. 


MAN—HIS SPIRITUAL GLOOM, LANGUOR, 
UNFAITHFULNESS, LUKEWARMNESS. 


490 C.M 
] AS pants the hart for cooling streams, 
When heated in the chase, 
So longs my soul, O God, for thee, 
And thy refreshing grace. 
2 For thee, my God,—the living God,— 
My thirsty soul doth pine ; 
O, when shall I behold thy face, 
Thou Majesty divine! 
I sigh to think of happier days, 
When thou, O Lord, wast nigh ; 
When every heart was tuned to praise, 
And none more bless’d than I. 
Why restless, why cast down, my soul 
Hope still, and thou shalt sing 
The praise of him who is thy God, 
Thy Saviour, and thy King. 


os 
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49] L. M 


1 @) FOR that flame of living fire, 
Which brightly shone in saints of old, 
Whereby they did to heaven aspire,— 
Were calm in grief, in danger bold. 


2 Where is that Spirit, Lord, which dwelt 
In Abrah’m’s breast, and seal’d him thine? 
Which made Paul’s heart with sorrow melt, 
And glow with energy divine ?— 


3 That Spirit, which from age to age, 
Proclaim’d thy love, and taught thy ways! 
Brighten’d lsaiah’s vivid page, 
And breath’d in David's hallow’d lays? 
4 Is not thy grace as mighty now 
As when Elijah felt its power? 
Or glory beam’d from Moses’ brow, 
Or Job endured the trying hour ? 


5 Remember, Lord, the ancient days ; 
Renew thy work, thy grace restore, 
And while to thee our hearts we raise, 
On us thy Holy Spirit pour. 


492 C.M 


1 \[ ¥ drowsy powers, why sleep ye so? 
Awake, my sluggish soul ! 
Nothing hath work like thine to do, 
Yet nothing is so dull. 


1) 


Go to the ants !—for one poor grain 
See how they toil and strive ; 

Yet we who have a heaven to gain 
How negligent we live ! 


-- e 
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We, for whose sake all nature stands, 
And stars their courses move ; 

We, for whose guard the angel bands 
Come flying from above ;— 


We, for whom Christ from heaven came 
down, 
And labour’d for our good,— 
Are careless to secure that crown 
He purchased with his blood ! 


Shall we continue sluggish still, 
And never act our parts? 

O Holy Spirit, come and fill, 
And warm our frozen hearts. 


Help us with active warmth to move, 
With vig’rous souls to rise ; 

With hands of faith, and wings of love, 
To fly and take the prize. 


493 L. M. 
THOU, who all things canst control, 
Remove this slumber from my soul ; 

With joy and fear, with love and awe, 

May I obey thy perfect law. 


O may a beam of thy blest light 

Pierce through, dispel, the shade of night ; 
Illume my breast with heavenly fire, 

With holy, conqu’ring zeal inspire. 


For zeal I sigh, for zeal I pant ; 

Yet heavy is my soul, and faint ; 
With steps unwav’ring, undismay’d, 
Uelp me in all thy paths to tread. 
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4 With outstretch’d hands and streaming eyes, 


mt 


Oft I begin to grasp the prize ; 
Awhile I strive, and watch and pray ; 
But, ah, my zeal soon dies away ! 


The deadly slumber then I feel 
Afresh upon my spirit steal : 

O Lord, stir up thy quick’ning power, 
And wake me that I sleep no more. 


494 7's. 
1 JESUS, shall I never be 
Firmly grounded upon thee? 

Never by thy work abide? 

Never in thy wounds reside? 
2 O how wav’ring is my mind, 

Toss’d about with every wind ; 

O how quickly doth my heart 

From the living God depart. 


3 Jesus, let my nature feel 
Thou art God unchangeable: 
Jau, JEHOVAH, great I AM, 
Speak into my soul thy name. 


4 Grant that every moment I 
May believe and feel thee nigh : 
Steadfastly behold thy face, 
’Stablish’d with abiding grace. 


495 S. M. 
1 (ewes Redeemer, shake 
This slumber from my soul ; 
Say to'me now—Awake, awake ! 
And Christ shall make thee whole. 
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2 Lay to thy mighty hand, 
Alarm me in this hour, 
And make me fully understand 
The thunder cf thy power. 
3 Teach me on thee to call,— 
Always to watch and pray, 
Lest I into temptation fall, 
And cast my shield away. 
4 For each assault prepared, 
And ready may I be, 
For ever standing on my guard, 
And looking up to thee. 


5 O do thou always warn 
My soul of evil near ; 
When to the right or left I turn, 
Thy voice still let me hear :— 
6 Come back! this is the way ; 
Come back, and walk herein :— 
This warning voice may I obey, 
And shun the paths of sin. 


496 L. M. 
l (Ge of unspotted purity, 
Us and our works canst thou behold ? 
Justly are those abhorr’d by thee, 
Whose works are neither hot nor cold. 


2 Better that we had never known 
The way to heaven, through saving grace, 
Than basely in our lives disown 
And slight and mock thee to thy face. 
3 O let us our own works forsake, 
And all ungodliness deny ; 
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Thy condescending counsel take, 
And come to thee pure gold to buy. 


¢ O may we through thy grace attain 
The faith thou never wilt reprove,— 

The faith that purges every stain,— 
The faith that-always works by love. 


497 L. M 

I jas accept my. longing heart ; 
The creatures long have had a part ; 

But now to thee I all resign ; 
O take it, Lord, and seal it thine! 
My secret thoughts, if dark as night, 
Are all expos’d before thy sight : 
Thine eye has all my wand’rings seen ; 
Thou know’st how cold my love has been :-— 


3 But still I feel a spark within ; 
O let it burn up every sin :— 
My littleness of love I mourn, 
And fain I would to thee return. 

4 Still, Lord, shall I ungrateful be, 
And love the creature more than thee? 
Ah, no! Tl give my wand’rings o’er, 
And pray for grace to love thee more. 


ho 
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498 C. M. 


a long-lost son, with streaming eyes, 
From folly just awake, 
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Reviews his wand ’rings with surprise ; 
His heart begins to break. 

I starve, he cries, nor can I bear 
The famine in this land, 

While servants of my father share 
The bounty of his hand. 

With deep repentance, I'll return, 
And seek my father’s face : 

Unuworthy to be call’d his son, 
Tl ask a servant’s place. 

Far off the father sees him move,— 
In pensive silence mourn,— 

And quickly runs, with arms of love, 
To welcome his return. 

How swiftly then the tidings fly ! 
And joy is spread around ; 

And so glad angels joy on high, 
When long-lost man is found ! 

499 C. M 

| aaree yin , O wanderer, return, 

And seek thy Father's face ; 

Those new desires which in thee burn 
Were kindled by his grace. 

Return, O wanderer, return : 
He hears thy humble sigh ; 

He sees thy soften’d spirit mourn, 
When no one else is nigh. 

Return, O wanderer, return ; 
Thy Saviour bids thee live : 

Come to his cross, and, grateful, learn, 
How freely he’l’ forgive. 
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4 Return, O wanderer, return, 
-And wipe the falling tear : 

Thy Father calls,—no longer mourn, 
Tis love invites thee near. 


5 Return, O wanderer, return ; 
Regain thy long-sought rest : 
The Saviour’s tender mercies yearn 
To clasp thee to his breast. 


500 8—8’s, 
1 ho shall a lost sinner in pain 
Recover his forfeited peace ? 

When brought into bondage again, 
What hope of a second release ? 

Will mercy itself be so kind 
As spare a backslider like me? 

And when I return can I find 
Abundant redemption in thee? 


2 O Jesus, of thee I inquire, 
Tf still thou art able to save,— 
The brand to pluck out of the fire, 
And ransom my soul from the grave — 
The help of thy Spirit restore ; 
O show me the life-giving blood ; 
And pardon a sinner once more, 
And bring me again unto God. 


501 7 Rent 
0 WHERE is now that glowing love 
That mark’d our union with the Lord! 
Our hearts were fix’d on things above, 
Nor could the world a joy afford. 


2 
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Where is the zeal that led us then 
To make our Saviour’s glory known ; 
That freed us from the fear of men, 
And kept our eye on him alone? 


Where are the happy seasons, spent 


In fellowship with him we loved? 
The sacred joy, the sweet content, = 
The blessedness that then we proved 4 
Behold, again we turn to thee ; 
O, cast us not away though vile ; 
No peace we have, no joy we see, 
O Tord our God, but in thy smile. 


502 C. M. 
1 HERE is the blessedness I knew, 
When first I saw the Lord? 
Where is the soul-refreshing view, 
Of Jesus and his word? 
2 What peaceful hours I once enjoy’d ! 
How sweet their mem’ry still ! 
But they have left an aching void 
The world can never fill. 
3 Return, O holy Dove, return oie 
Bring back my inward rest ; 
Restore thy love, and let it burn 
For ever in my breast. 
The dearest idol I have known,— - 
Whate’er that idol be,— 
Help me to banish from thy throne, 
And worship only thee; 
3 So shall my walk be close with God 
Calm and serene my frame, 
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is 


And purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 


503 — 6-8’s, 1st Measure. 
¢) SAVIOUR, Jesus, Son of God, 


Help me to give my wand’rings o’er ; 

No longer trample on thy blood, 

And grieve thy gentleness no more,— 
No more thy ling’ring anger move 
Or sin against thy light and love. 
O Lord, if mercy is with thee, 

Now let it unto me be shown; 
To me, the chief of sinners, me, 

Now let thy pard’ning love be known,- 
Me to thy Father's grace restore, 
Nor let me ever grieve thee more. 


Fountain of unexhausted love,— 
Of infinite conpassion,—hear ; 
My Saviour, and my Prince above, 

Once more in my behalf appear ; 
Repentance, faith, and pardon give ; 
O let me turn again and live! 


504 MM. 
WEET was the time when first I felt 
The Saviour’s pard’ning blood 
Applied to purge my soul from guilt, 
And give me peace with God. 


Soon as the morn the light reveal’d, 
His praises tun’d my tongue, 

And when the evening shades prevail’d, 
His love was still my song. — 


- 
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In prayer my soul drew near the Lord, 
And saw his glory shine, 

And when I read his holy word, 
I call’d each promise mine. 


But now when evening shade prevails, 
My soul in darkness mourns ; 

And when the morn the light reveals, 
No light to me returns. 


Come, Saviour, help me to prevail ; 
O make my soul thy care ; 

I know thy mercy cannot fail,— 
Let me that mercy share. 


505 6-8’s, 1st Measure. 


JESUS, full of truth and grace,— 
More full of grace than I of sin,— 
Yet once again I seek thy face ; 
Open thine arms and take me in, 
And freely my backslidings heal, 
And love the faithless sinner still. 


Thou know’st the way to bring me back,— 
My fallen spirit to restore ; 

O, for thy truth and mercy’s sake, 
Forgive, and bid me sin no more ;— 


- The ruins of my soul repair, 


And make my heart a house of prayer. 


Ah, give me, Lord, a tender heart, 

That trembles at th’ approach of sin ; 
A godly fear of sin impart ; 

Implant it deeply, Lord, within, 
That I may dread thy gracious power, 
And never dare t’ offend thee more. 

R 2 
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506 S. M. 
1 ¢) THOU, whose mercy hears 
Contrition’s humble sigh ; 
Whose hand, indulgent, wipeth tears 
From sorrow’s weeping eye,— 
2 See, at thy throne of grace, 
A wretched wand’rer mourn: 
Hast thou not bid me seek thy face? 
Hast thou not said,—return ? 


3 Shall guilty fears prevail 
To drive me from thy feet ? 
O let not this last refuge fail,— 
This ouly safe retreat. 


4 Absent from thee, my Light, 
Without one cheering ray,— 
Through dangers, fears, and gloomy night, 
How desolate my way ! 
5 On this Lenighted heart, 
With beams of mercy shine, 
And let thy voice again impart 
A taste of joy divine. 


507 05°67 86 Tipsy 1. Ge 
l Jeee® friend of sinners, hear, 
Yet once again I pray ; 
From my debt of sin set clear, 
For I have naught to pay ; 
Speak, O speak the kind release ; 
A poor backsliding soul restore ; 
Love me freely, seal my peace, 
And bid me sin no more. 
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For my selfishness and pride 
Thou hast withdrawn thy grace ; 


~ Left me long to wander wide, 


veo 


An outcast from thy face ; 
But I now my sin confess, 
And mercy humbly I implore ; 
Love me freely, seal my peace, 
And bid me sin no more. 


Sin’s deceitfulness hath spread 
A hardness o’er my heart ; 
But if thou thy Spirit shed, 
The hardness shall depart : 
Shed thy love, thy tenderness, 
And let me feel thy soft’ning power ; 
Love me freely, seal my peace, 
And bid me sin no more. 


508 6, 6, 6, 6, 8, & 


Wee is the Saviour now 
Whose smiles I once possess’d ¢ 
Till he return, I bow, 
By heavy grief oppress’d,— 
My days of happiness are gone, 
And I am left to weep alone. 


Where can the mourner go, 
And tell his tale of grief? 
Ah, who can soothe his woe, 
Ah, who can give relief? 
Earth cannot heal the wounded breast, 
Or give the troubled conscience rest. 


3 Jesus, thy smiles impart ; 


My gracious Lord, return, 
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Bind up my broken heart, 

And bid me cease to mourn: _ 
Then shall this night of sorrow flee, 
And peace and heaven be found in thee. 


509 49 Os bs By hy, By 1g 
i Be of my salvation, hear, 
J And help me to believe ; 
Simply do I now draw near, 
Thy blessing to receive. 
Full of guilt, alas! I am, 
But to thy wounds for refuge flee, 
Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb, 
Thy blood was shed for me. 
2 Standing now as newly slain, 
To thee I lift mine eye; 
Balm of all my grief and pain, 
Thy blood is always nigh. 
Now as yesterday the same 
Thou art, and wilt for ever be; 
Friend of sinners, spotless Lamh, 
Thy blood was shed for me. 
3 No good word, or work, or thought, 
Bring I to buy thy grace ‘ ‘ 
Pardon I accept, unbought,— 
Thy proffer I embrace ; 
Coming as at first I came, 
To take, and not bestow on thee ; 
Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb, 
Thy blood was shed for me. 


510 6-8’s, 1st. Measure, 
| PS pard’ning mercy, now I will 
To my offended Father cry* 
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My base ingratitude I feel ; 
Vilest of all thy children, I, 
Not worthy to be call’d thy son , 
But still thou wilt thy rebel own. 


Guide of my life hast thou not been, 
And rescued me from passion’s power ¢ 
Ten thousand times preserv'd from sin, 
Nor let the greedy grave devour! 
And wilt thou now thy wrath retain, 
Nor ever love thy child again 1 


Tf thou hast cail’d me to return,— 
If weeping at thy feet I fall,— 

The prodigal thou wilt not spurn, 
But pity and forgive me all, 

In answer to my Friend above,— 

In honour of his bleeding love. 


dil 7's. 
EPTH of mercy! can there be 
Mercy still reserved for me #4 
Can my God his wrath forbear? 
Me, the chief of sinners, spare? 


I have long withstood his grace ; 
Long provoked him to his face ; 

Would not hearken to his calls ; 
Grieved him by a thousand falls. 


Lord, incline me to repent ; 
Let me now wy sins lament,— 
Now my foul revolt deplore, 
Weep, believe, and sin no more. 


Kindled his relentings are ; 
Me he now delights to spare ; 
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Cries, How shall I give thee up? 
Lets the lifted thunder drop. 
5 There for me the Saviour stands ; 
Shows his wounds, and spreads his hands ; 
God is love! I know, I feel ; 
Christ, my Saviour, loves me still. 


512 S. M. 
1 LORD, I hear again 
Thy loving, pard’ning voice ; 
Henceforth, may I from sin refrain, 
And in thy love rejoice. 
2 Thou kindly deign’st to own 
A sinner vile as I, 
And I may still approach thy throne 
And Abba, Father, cry. 
3 Thy mercy, gracious Lord, 
Has turn’d my night to day, 
And all those heavenly joys restored, 
Which I had sinn’d away. 
4 I wonder and adore: 
The grace is all divine: 
May all within me evermére 
In Jesus’ likeness shine. 





MAN IN PRIVATE WORSHIP.*® 
513 C. M. 
1 petaes of Jesus Christ, my Lord, 
I humbly seek thy face ; 
* The hymns under this heading apply to retirement, and to 


confinement by affliction, and are but few in number, vecause 
sluging is seldom a private exercise, 
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Encouraged by the Saviour’s word 
To ask thy pard’ning grace: 
2 Ent’ring into my closet, I 
The busy world exclude ; 
In secret prayer for mercy cry, 
And pant to be renew’d. 
3 Far from the paths of men, to thee 
I solemnly retire ; 
See, thou who dost in secret see, 
And grant my heart’s desire. 

4 Fain would I, Lord, thy goodness feel 
And know my sins forgiven ; 
and do on earth thy perfect will, 

As angels do in heaven. 


514 C. M. 


1 ] OFTEN love to be away 
From every cumb’ring care, 
And spend the hours of setting day 
In humble, grateful prayer. 
2 I love in solitude to shed, 
The humble, grateful tear ; 
The promises of God to plead, 
Where none but he can hear. 
3 I love to think on mercies past, 
And future good implore, — 
And all my cares and sorrows cast 
On him whom I adore. 
i I love by faith to take a view 
Of brighter scenes in heaven ; 
The prospect doth my strength renew, 
While here by tempests driven. 
2 rk 3 
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5 Thus, when life’s toilsome day shall close, 
May its departing ray 
Inspire my soul with sweet repose, 
And lead to endless day. 


515 rg 
0 THOU great God, whose piercing eye, 
Distinctly marks each deep recess, 

Tn these sequester’d hours draw nigh, 
And with thy presence fill the place. 


Through all the mazes of my heart, 

My search let heavenly wisdom guide, 
And still its radiant beams impart, 

Till all be searched and purified ;— 


Then, with the visits of thy love, 
Do thou mine inmost spirit cheer, 
Till every grace shall join to prove, 
That God has fix’d his dwelling here. 


d16 C. M. 


yo thee I seek, protecting Power, 
Be my vain wishes still’d, 
And may this consecrated hour 

With heavenly sweets be fill’d. 


Thy love the power of thought bestow’d ; 
To thee my thoughts would soar : 

Thy mercy o’er my life has flow’d ; 
That mercy I adore. 

In each event of life, thy wise, 
O’erruling hand I see, 

And highly I my blessings prize, 
Because they come from thee 
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& In every joy that crowns my days, 
In every pain I bear, 
My heart sha.l find delight in praise, 
Or seek relief in prayer. 
When gladness wings my favour’d hour, 
Thy love my th.ughts shall fill ; 
Resign’d when thoughts of sorrow lower, 
T’ll meekly do thy will. 
6 My lifted eye, without a tear, 
The gath’ring storm shall see ; 
My steadfast heart shall know no fear, 
But ever rest on thee. 


517 8.75, By: 
1 poe of trembling expectation, 
Feeling much, and fearing more, 
Mighty God of my salvation, 
I thy timely aid implore. 
2 Suff’ring Son of man, be near me, 
In my suff’rings to sustain ; 
By thy sorer griefs to cheer me,-— 
By thy more than mortal pain. 
3 By thy most severe temptation, 
In that dark Satanic hour,— 
By thy last mysterious passion, 
Screen me from the adverse power 
4 By thy fainting in the garden, 
By thy dreadful death I pray, 
Write upon my heart the pardon ; 
Take my sins and fears away. 


518 C. M. 
l b leer: languor and disease invade 
This trembling house of clay 


nr 
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"Tis sweet to look beyond my pains, 
And long to fly away ;— 

Sweet to look inward, and attend 
The whispers of his love ; 

Sweet to look upward, to the place, 
Where Jesus pleads above ;— 
Sweet to look where I see my name 
In life’s fair book set down ; 
Sweet to look forward, and behold 

Eternal joys my own ;— 
Sweet to reflect how grace divine 
My sins on Jesus laid ; 
Sweet to rem>-mber that his blood 
My debt of suff’ring paid ;— 
Sweet to rejoice in lively hope, 
That, when my change shal] come, 
Angels shall hover round my bed, 
And waft my spirit home. 


If such the sweetness of the stream, 
What must the fountain be, 

Where saints and angels draw their blise 
Directly, Lord, from thee? 


519 om 


: \\ Y God, thy service well demands 


The remnant of my days; 
Why was this fleeting breath renew’d, 
But to renew thy praise? 
Thine arms of everlasting love 
Did this weak frame sustain, 
When life was hov’ring o’er the grave, 
And nature sank with pain. 
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3 I calmly bow’d my fainting head 
Upon thy faithful breast, 
And waited for my Father's call 
To his eternal rest. 


Into thy hands, my Saviour God, 
Did I my soul resign, 

In firm dependence on that truth 
Which made salvation mine. 


5 Back from the borders of the grave, 
At thy command, I come; 
Nor will I ask a speedy flight 
To my celestial home. 
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Where thou appointest mine abode, 
There would I choose to be ; 

For in thy presence death is life, 
And earth is heaven with thee. 


520 6-7’s. 
1 0 THOU God who hearest prayer, 
Every hour and everywhere, 
Listen to my feeble breath, 
Now I touch the gates of death;— 
For his sake whose blood I plead, 
Hear me in this hour of need. 


2 Hear and save me, gracious Lord, 
For my trust is in thy word ; 
‘Wash me from the stain of sin, 
That thy peace may rule within ; 
May I know myself thy child, 
Ransom’d, pardon’d, reconciled. 
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Thou art merciful to save ; 
Thou hast snatched me from the grave, 
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I would kiss the chast’ning rod, 
O my Father and my God! 
Only hide not now thy face, 
God of all-sufficient grace. 
4 Leave me not, my strength, my trust : 
O remember I am dust: 
Leave me not again to stray ; 
Leave me not the tempter’s prey : 
Fix my heart on things above ; 
Make me happy in thy love. 


521 CNT. 


aan Re . O Lord of Hosts, this day 

Around thine altars meet ; 

And tens of thousands throng to pay 
Their homage at thy feet. 

They sing of thee, as I have sung, 
In sweet and solemn lays ; 

Were I among them, my glad tongue 
Would hymn thy glorious praise. 

Lo! thou art in their midst to teach, 
When on thy name they call ; 

And thou hast blessings, Lord, for each, 
Hast blessings, Lord, for all. 

I, of such fellowship bereft, 
In spirit turn to thee : 

O, hast thou not a blessing left,— 
A blessing, Lord, for me 9 

Behold thy pris’ner ;—loose my bands, 
If ’tis thy gracious will ; 

If not,—contented in thy hands,— 
Behold thy pris’ner still. 
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f may not to thy courts repair, 
Yet here thou surely art ; 

O, consecrate a house of prayer 
In my surrender’d heart. 


To faith reveal the things unseen ; 
To hope the joys untold ; 

Let love, without a veil between, 
Thy glory now behold. 


MAN—IN DOMESTIC AND FAMILY WORSHIF 


522 8, 8, 6, 8, 8, 6. 


RIGHTEOUS Father, Lord of all, 
When parents for their children call, 
Bow down thy gracious ear ; 
Behold in love our infant charge, 
And every tender heart enlarge, 
And plant therein thy fear. 


May we as in thy presence walk, 
And with our children daily talk, 
Of Jesus’ love and name,— 
That they in righteousness may grow, 
And by their holy lives below, 
Thy saving power proclaim. 
Imbue their hearts with living faith, 
And guide them in the perfect path, 
That leads to realms on high ; 
May virtue crown their rising years, 
While passing through the vale of tears, 
To joys that never die. 
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523 8, 8, 6, 8, 8, 6. 
1 | AND wy house will serve the Lord; 
But first obedient to his word 
I must myself appear ; 

By actions, words, and tempers show 
That I my heavenly Master know, 
And serve with heart sincere. 

2 I must the fair example set, 
From those that on my pleasure wait 
The stumbling-block remove ; 
Their duty by my life explain, 
And still in all my works maintain 
The dignity of love. 
3 Easy to be entreated, mild, 
Quickly appeased and reconciled, 
A foll’wer of my God: 
‘A saint indeed I long to be, 
And lead my faithful family 
In the celestial road. 
4 Lord, if thou didst the wish infuse, 
A vessel fitted for thy use 
Into thy hands receive ; 
Work in me both to will and do: 
And show them how believers true 
In holiness can live. 


524 S.M 
1 Te power to bless my house 
Belongs to God alone ; 
Yet rend’ring him my constant vows, 
He sends his blessings down. 
2 Shall I not then engage 
My house to serve the Lord,— 
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To search the soul-converting page, 
And feed upon his word ;— 
To ask, with faith and hope, 
The grace which he supplies, 
In prayer and praise to offer up 
Their daily sacrifice ? 
Let each his sin eschew, 
Through thy restraining grace, 
Our father Abrah’m’s steps pursue, 
And walk in all thy ways. 
Saviour of men, incline 
The hearts which thou hast made,— 
Which thou hast bought with price divine,— 
To ask thy promised aid. 
Me and my house receive, 
Thy fam’ly to increase ; 
And let us in thy favour live, 
And let us die in peace. 


525 L. 
PR by prayer, O Lord, I 
My daily labours to pursue, 
Resolved thy saving power to show, 
In all I think, or speak, or do. 
O let me fully understand 
Thy. will, and ever live to thee ; 
Whate’er th’ employment of my hand 
May I from every evil flee. 
Help me to bear thy easy yoke, 
With constancy to watch and pray, 
From earthly things to heavenly look, 
And be prepared for endless day. 
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4 For thee may I with skill employ 
The talents thou hast freely given, 
And run my course with even joy, 
Till thou-shalt call me up to heaven. 


526 7, 6, 7, 6, Double: 


1 QOON as the morn with roses 
Bedecks the dewy east, 
And when the sun reposes 
Upon the ocean’s breast, 
Our voice in supplication, 
Jehovah, thou shalt hear ;— 
O grant us thy salvation, 
And be thou ever near. 


2 By thee through life supporved, 
We'll pass the dang’rous road 
By heavenly hosts escorted 
Up to their bright abode ; 
There cast our crowns before thee. 
Soon as our toils are o’er, 
And joyfully adore thee 


In heaven for evermore. 


527 S. M. 
1 MVHIS morning’s rising sun 
Pursues his shining way, 
And spreads abroad his Maker’s praise 
With every bright’ning ray. 
2 So would my rising soul 
Of all its mercies sing, 
And to its great Original 
The humble tribute bring. 
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3 Serenely I lay down 
Beneath his guardian care ; 
I slept, and then awoke, and found 
My kind preserver near. 
4 My life I would anew 
Devote, O Lord, to thee ; 
Not only would I serve thee here, 
But in eternity. 


528 Ss. M. 
1 We lift our hearts to thee, 
O Day-star, from on high ; 
The sun itself is but thy shade, 
Yet cheers the earth and sky. 
2 O may thy rising beams 
The night of sin disperse,— 
The mists of error and of vice, 
Which shade the universe. 
3 How beauteous nature now |} 
Though gloomy just before : 
With joy we view the pleasing change, 
And Nature’s God adore. 
4 O may no gloomy crime 
Pollute us through the day ; 
But may we feel that Jesus’ blood 
Has purged our stains away. 
5 O Saviour, hear us now, 
Forgive our errors past, 
And help us so to spend this day 
As if it were our last. 


529 C. M. 
! {iia God, O may thy praise 
Employ my noblest powers : 
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Thy goodness lengthens out my days, 
And fills the circling hours. 
2 While some have spent the night in sighs, 
Oppress’d with pains and woes, 
Refreshing sleep has kept mine eyes, 
And fill’ me with repose. 
3 O let the same almighty care 
My waking hours attend ; 
From every danger, every snare, 
My numerous steps defend. 
‘4 Smile on my minutes as they roll, 
And guide my future days, 
And let thy goodness fill my soul 
With gratitude and praise. 


530 L. M, 

1 Ae my soul, and with the sun 

Thy daily stage of duty run; 

Shake off dull sloth, with joy arise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2 Awake, uplift thyself, my heart, 
And with the angels bear thy part, 
Who all night long the praises sing 
Of their and our eternal King. 

3 All praise to thee who’st safely kept 
My soul from danger, while I slept < 
O Lord, when I from death awake, 
May I of endless life partake. 


¢ I now my vows to thee renew ; 
Disperse my sins as morning dew ; 
Guard my first springs of thought and will 
And with thyself my spirit fill 


a 
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Direct, control, suggest, this day, 

All I design, or do, or say,— 

That all my powers, with all their might, 
In thy sole glory may unite. 


531 L. M. 
ae gratitude, O Lord, I see 
The dawn of this returning day, 
And now uplift my heart to thee, 
My fervent, early vows to pay. 


I yield my heart to thee alone ; 
Within it dwell, thou heavenly guest, 
As King, erect thy righteous throne, 
And reign sole monarch in my breast. 


O bid this trifling wor!d retire, 

And drive each carnal thought away ; 
Nor let me feel one vain desire, 

One sinful thought, through all the day. 


Then to thy courts when I repair, 

My soul shall rise on joyful wing,— 
The wonders of thy love declare, 

And join with saints thy praise to sing. 


5382 C. M. 


O thee, each morning, O my God, 
My waking thoughts ascend ; 
In thee are founded all my hopes,— 
In thee my wishes end. 


My soul, in pleasing wonder lost, 
Thy boundless love surveys, 

And, fired with grateful zeal, prepares 
A sacrifice of praise 
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Thou leadest me through hours of sleep 
To morning’s rising light, 

And guidest, with paternal care, 
My daily steps till night. 

When evening slumbers press mine eyés, 
With thy protection blest, 

In peace and safety I commit 
My wearied limbs to rest. 

My spirit, in thy hand secure, 
Fears no approaching ill ; 

For, whether waking or asleep, 
Thou, Lord, art with me still. 


533 L. M. 
\ Y God, how endless is thy love ; 

Thy gifts are every evening new ; 
And morning mercies from above, 


Gently descend like early dew. 


Thou spread’st the curtains of the night, 
Great Guardian of my sleeping hours : 

Thy sovreign word restores the light, 
And quickens all my drowsy powers. 


I yield myself to thy command : 
To thee devote my nights and days ; 
Perpetual blessings from thy hand 
Demand perpetual songs of praise. 


534 L. M. 
I GIVE thee praise, my God, this night, 
For all the blessings of the light ; 
While sleeping, keep me, King of kings, 
Beneath the shadow of thy wings. 
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2 Forgive me, Lord, through thy dear Son. 
The ill which I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself, and thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 

Teach me to die, that so I may 
Be happy at the judgment-day. 

£ O let my soul on thee repose, 

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close ; 
Give sleep that will more vig’rous make 
My soul to serve thee when awake. 

5 O let me, Lord, for ever share 
The bliss of thy paternal care: ' 

’Tis heaven on earth, ’tis heaven above, 
To see thy face, and sing thy love. 


535 CREE RPE 
Soo ee breathe an evening blessing, 
Ere repose our spirits seal ; 
Sin and want we come confessing ; 
Thou canst save and thou canst heal. 


2 Though destruction walk around us, 
Though the arrows past us fly, 

Angel guards from thee surround us ; 
We are safe, if thou art nigh. 

Though the night be dark and dreary, 
Darkness cannot hide from thee 3 

Thou art He who, never weary, 
Watchest where thy people be. 

Should swift death this night o’ertake us, 
And command us to the tomb, 


— 
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May the morn in heaven awake us, 
Clad in bright, eternal bloom. 


536 C. M. 
1 (Eas God, to thee my evening song 
With gratitude I raise ! 
O let thy mercy tune my tongue, 
And fill my heart with praise. 


2 My days, unclouded as they pass, 
And every fieeting hour, 
Are monuments of wondrous grace,— 
Of mercy, love, and power. 


3 Thy love and power, celestial guard, 
Preserve me from all harm ; 
For danger ne’er can reach me, Lord, 
Beneath thine outstretch’d arm. 


4 Let this blest trust mine eyelids close , 
With sleep refresh my frame ; 
And in thy care may I repose, 
And wake to praise thy name. 


537 C. M. 
1 OW from the altar of our hearts 
Let warmest thanks arise ; 
Assist us, Lord, to offer up 
Our evening sacritice. 


2 This day thou’st been our sun and shield 
Our keeper and our guide ; 
For us thou hast thy goodness shown,— 
Thy mercies multiplied. 


3 What minutes and what mercies have 
Made up this closing day ? 
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Though swift were minutes, mercies were 
More swift and free than they. 


4 New time, new favours, and new joys, 
_ From us new songs require ; 
Till we shall praise thee as we would, 
Accept our hearts’ desire. 


538 L. M. 
1 (MHUS far the Lord hath led me on,— 
His goodness has prolong’d my days ; 
And every evening shall make known 
Some fresh memorial of his grace. 


2 My time has often run to waste, 
And I, perhaps, am near my home ; 
But he forgives my follies past, 
And gives me strength for days to come. 


3 When I commit myself to sleep, 
Peace is the pillow for my head ; 
And well-appointed angels keep 
Their watchful stations round my bed. 


4 Thus, when the night of death shall come, 
My flesh shall rest beneath the ground, 
Til Christ shall bid me quit the tomb, 
And wake me with the joyful sound. 


539 C. M. 
l ee Lord, wilt hear me when I pray ; 
i I am for ever thine : 
{ fear to grieve thee all the day,— 
At night, on thee recline. 
2 And while I rest my weary head,— 
From cares and business free,— 
s 
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"Tis sweet conversing on my bed 
~ With my own heart and thee. 
3 I pay this evening sacrifice; 
And, when my work is done, 
Great God, my faith, my hope relies 
Upon thy grace alone. 
4 Thus, with my thoughts composed to peace 
I'll give mine eyes to sleep ; 
Thy hand in safety keeps my days, 
And will my slumbers keep. 


540 8. M. 
1 5 a seest my feebleness, 
Jesus, be thou my power,— 
My help and refuge in distress, 
My fortress and my tower. 


2 Teach me to trust in thee ; 
Be thou my sure abode : 
My horn, and rock, and buckler be, 
My Saviour and my God. 


3 Myself I cannot save,— 
Myself I cannot keep,— 
But strength in thee I surely have, 
Whose eyelids never sleep. 
4 My soul to thee alone, 
In prayer I now commend : 
O Jesus, love me as thine own, 
And love me to the end. 


d41 8, 6, 8, 6, 8, 8. 
1 MIELOU, Lord of life, whose tender care 
ffath led us on till now, 
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Here, lowly, at the hour of prayer, 
Before thy throne we bow ; 

We bless thy gracious hand, and pray 

Forgiveness for another day. 

With prayer, our humble praise we bring, 
For mercies day by day : 

O teach our hearts thy love to sing, 
And teach us how to pray: 

All that we have we owe to thee,— 

Thy debtors through eternity. 


3 Thou, blessed God, hast been our guide, 
Our constant guard and friend ; 
And wilt, through life’s on-flowing tide, 
Preserve us to the end,— 
Thou wilt, when all our toils are past, 
Receive us to thyself at last. 
In our Redeemer’s name, we all 
These blessings now implore ; 
Prostrate, O Lord, before thee fall, 
And gratefully adore : 
Bend from thy throne of earth and skies 
And bless our evening sacrifice. 


642 C. M. 
ie mercy, Lord, remember me, 
Through all the hours of night, 
And grant to me most graciously 
The safeguard of thy might. 


2 With cheerful heart I close mine eyes, 
Since thou wilt not remove ; 
May I, if spared till morning, rise 
Rejoicing in thy love. 


Ls) 
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3 Or, if this night should prove my last,— 
Should end my transient days,— 
O, take me to thy promised rest, 
To sing thy ceaseless praise. 
543 8 lines 8's 
Pee PIRER and hearer of prayer, 
Thou Shepherd and Guardian divine, 
My all to thy covenant care, 
I, sleeping or waking, resign. 
While thou art my shield and my sun, 
The night is not darkness to me ; 
And, fast as my minutes roll on, 
They bear me but nearer to thee. 
2 A sov’reign Protector I have, 
Unseen, yet for ever at hand ; 
Unchangeably faithful to save,— 
Almighty to rule and command. 
Thy minist’ring spirits descend 
To watch, while thy saints are asleep, 
By day and by night they attend, 
The heirs of salvation to keep. 
Their worship no interval knows ; 
Their fervour is still on the wing ; 
And while they protect my repose, 
They chant to the praise of my King. 
I, too, at the season ordain’d, 
Their chorus for ever shall join ; 
Aud love, and adore, without end, 
Their faithful Creator and mine. 


544 C. M. 
l AM praise to thee who dwell’st in bliss, 
Who mad’st the day and night, 


— 
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Whose throne is in the vast abyss 
Of uncreated light. 
2 Hach thought and deed thy piercing eyes 
With strictest search survey ; 
The deepest shades no more disguise, 
Than the full blaze of day. 
3 Whom thou dost guard, O King of kings, 
No evil shall molest : 
Under the shadow of thy wings 
Thy saints securely rest :— 
4 Thy angel-bands around their beds 
Their constant stations keep ; 
And safely they repose their heads, 
Since thou dost never sleep. 
5 May we with calm and sweet repose, 
And heavenly thoughts refresh’d, 
Our eyelids with the morn unclose, 
And bless Thee, ever blest. 


545 Cc. M. 
1 0 LORD, another day has flown, 
And we, a lowly band, 
Are met once more before thy throne, 
To bless thy fost’ring hand. 
2 Thy heavenly grace to each impart, 
All evil far remove, 
And shed abroad in every heart 
The tokens of thy love. 
3 Our souls, obedient to thy sway, 
In Christian bonds unite: 
Let peace and love conclude the day, 
And hail the morning light. 
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Thus chasten’d, cleans’d, made whelly thine, 
And onward by thee led, 

O let thy sun for ever shine 
In glory on our head. 


Henceforth, may all our willing feet 
Pursue the narrow way, 

Till worlds shall fade, and we shall greet 
The dawn of endless day. 


546 8, 8, 6, 8, 8, 6. 
F death our friends and us divide, 
Thou dost not, Lord, our sorrow chide, 
Or frown, our tears to see; 
Restrain’d from passionate excess, 
Thou bid’st us mourn in calm distress 
For them that rest in thee. 


We feel a strong reviving hope, 

Which bears our mournful spirits up, 
Beneath their mountain load ; 

Redeem’d from death, and grief, and pain, 

We soon shall find our friend again 
Within the arms of God. 


Pass a few fleeting moments more, 

And death the blessing shall restore 
Which he hath snatch’d away; 

For us will Christ the summons send, 

Bid death return our parted friend, 
In that eternal day. 


O47 8, T5183; 7. 
Wey while our hearts are bleeding 
O’er the spoils that death has won, 
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We would, at this solemn meeting, 
Calmly say,—Thy will be done. 
2 Though cast down, we're not forsaken ; 
Though afflicted, not alone: 
Thou didst give, and thou hast taken ; 
Blessed Lord,—Thy will be done. 
3 Though to-day we're fill’d with mourning, 
Mercy still is on the throne ; 
With thy smiles of love returning, 
We can sing,—Thy will be done. 
t By thy hands the boon was given ; 
Thou hast taken but thine own : 
Lord of earth, and God of heaven, 
Evermore,—Thy will be done. 


548 C. M. 
1 tae Lord, hast blest my going out, 
O bless my coming in ; 
Compass my weakness round about, 
And keep my soul from sin. 
2 Still hide me in thy secret place ; 
Thy tabernacle spread ; 
Surround me with preserving grace, 
And screen my naked head. 
3 To thee for refuge may I run, 
From sin’s alluring snare ; 
Ready its first approach to shun, 
And watching unto prayer. 
« O fix my heart on things above,— 
From earthly things release ; 
Let all my life be spent in love ;—- 
My death be full of peace. 
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549 L. M. 
1 he ee the Lord my labours bless, 
In vain shall I desire success ; 
Except his guardian power restrain, 
The watchman waketh but in vain. 


2 ’Tis useless toil my stores to keep,— 
Early to rise and late to sleep,— 
Unless the Lord, who reigns on high, 
His providential care supply. 

3 Grant, Lord, that I may ever flee 
For guidance and for help to thee ; 
Thy blessing ask, whate’er I do, 

And in thy strength my work pursue. 


GOD'S WORD TO MAN, AND THE CHRISTIAN’S 
APPRECIATION THEREOF. 


550 L. M. 
1 4 ees heavens declare thy glory, Lord, 
In every star thy wisdom shines ; 
But when our eyes behold thy word, 
We read them there in fairer lines. 


2 The rolling sun, the changing light, 
And nights and days thy power confess , 
But the blest volume thou hast writ, 
Reveals thy justice and thy grace. 


3 Sun, moon, and stars, convey thy praise 
Around the earth and never stand ; 
So when thy truth began its race, 
It touch’d and glanced on every land. 
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Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest, 
Till through the world thy truth has 
run,— 
Till Christ has all the nations blest, 
That see the light, or feel the sun. 


Great Sun of Righteousness, arise, 
O’erspread this world with heavenly light ; 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise, 
Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right. 


Thy noblest wonders here we view, 

In souls renew’d, and sins forgiven ; 
Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew, 
And make tly word my guide to heaven. 


551 C. M. 


HAT glory gilds the sacred page ! 
Majestic like the sun, 

It gives a light to every age; 
It gives, but borrows none. 

The power that gave it, still supplies 
The gracious light and heat ; 

Its truths upon the nations rise ; 
They rise, but never set. 


Lord, everlasting thanks be thine 
For this celestial ray, 

Which makes a world of darkness shine 
With light of heavenly day. 

O Lord, may we with joy pursue 
The-steps of him we love, 

Till glory breaks upon our view 


In brighter worlds above. 
s 3 
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552 COM: 
1 Ho’ precious is the book divine, 
Sy inspiration given ; 
For as a lamp its doctrines shine, 
To guide our souls to heaven. 


2 It often cheers our drooping hearts, 
In this dark vale of tears, 
And life, and light, and joy imparts, 
And banishes our fears, 
3 This lamp, through all the tedious night 
Of life, shall guide our way, 
Till we behold the clearer light, 
Of heaven’s eternal day. 


503 C. M, 


1 T\EE counsels of redeeming grace 
The sacred leaves unfold ; 
And here the Saviour’s lovely face 
With pleasure we behold. 


2 Here light, descending from above, 
Directs our stumbling feet ; 
Here promises of heavenly love 

Our ardent wishes meet. 


iy 


3 Our num’rous griefs are here redress’d; 
Bright hopes of heaven supplied ; 
Nor aught to make our spirits blest 
Is in this book denied. 


4 For these inestimable gains,— 
True riches for the mind,— 
O may we search with eager pains, 
Assured that we shall find. 
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ie THER of mercies, in thy word 
What endless glory shines ; 
For ever be thy name adored 
For these celestial lines. 
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Here may the wretched sons of want 
Exhaustless riches find, 

Which far surpass what earth can grant, 
And last as long as mind. 


3 ’Tis here the tree of knowledge grows, 
And yields a free repast, 
And richer fruit than nature shows 
Invites the longing taste. 


4 ’Tis here the Saviour’s welcome voice 
Spreads heavenly peace around, 
And life and pure substantial joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 


5 O may these heavenly pages be 
The book of my delight ; 
Their op’ning beauties may I see, 
With still increasing light. 


6 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 
Be thou for ever near ; 
Teach me to love thy sacred word, 
And view my Saviour there. 


555 L. M. 
1 TXEE book of God and of his Son 
Redeeming love to man makes known; 
"Tis here that richest mercy shines, 
And truth is drawn in fairest lines. 
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Here Jesus, in ten thousand ways, 

His soul-attracting charms displays, 
Recounts his poverty and pains, 

And tells his love in melting strains. 
True wisdom here its laws imparts, 

To form our minds, to cheer our hearts, 
Jt shows the sinner how to live, 

Tt bids the drooping saint revive. 

Our varied passions it controls, 

And comfort yields to contrite souls ; 
lt brings the heavenly world in view, 
And guides us all our journey through. 
May this blest volume ever lie 

Close to my heart und uear my eye, 
Till life’s last hour my soul engage, 
And be my dying heritage. 


556- CO. M. 


Gur: Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire ; 

Let us thy teaching prove ;— 

Come, Source of old prophetic fire ; 
Fountain of life and Jove ;— 


Come, Holy Ghost, for moved by thee 
The prophets wrote and spoke : 

Unlock the truth, thyself the key, 
Unseal the sacred book. 

Fixpand thy wings, Celestial Dove ; 
Brood o’er our nature’s night ; 

On our disorder’d spirits move, 
And let there now be light. 

God, through himself, we then shall know, 
If thou within us shine ; 
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And sound, with all thy saints below, 
The depths of love divine. 
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THEN quiet in my house I sit, 
Thy book be my companion still ; 
My joy thy sayings to repeat,— 
Talk o’er the records of thy will, 
And search the oracles divine, 
Till every heartfelt word be mine. 


O may the gracious words divine, 
The theme of all my converse be ; 
So will the Lord his foll’wer join, 
And walk and talk himself with me ;-- 
So shall my heart his presence prove, 
And burn with everlasting love. 


Whene’er I lay me down to rest, 
O may the reconciling word 
Sweetly compose my weary breast, 
While on the bosom of my Lord 
I sink in blissful dreams away, 
And visions of eternal day. 
Uprais’d to sing my Saviour’s praise, 
Thee may I publish all day long ; 
And let thy precious word of grace 
Inspire my heart, and move my tongue ; 
Fill all my life with purest love ; 
And join me to the church above. 


558 CM. 
Baer thy mercy-seat, O Lord, 
Behold, thy servants bow, 
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. To ask the knowiedge of thy word ;~ 
This knowledge, Lord, bestow. 
2 Let thy eternal truths, we pray, 
Dwell richly in each heart ; 
That from the safe and narrow way 
We never may depart. 
3 From thy blest word remove the seal, 
Unfold its hidden store, 
And as we read, O may we feel 
Its value more and more. 
4 Help us to see the Saviour’s love 
Shine forth from every page, 
And let the thoughts of joys above 
Our ardent souls engage :— 
5 Thus, while thy word our footsteps guides, 
Shall we be truly blest, 
And soon arrive where love provides 
An everlasting rest. 


559 L. M. 

1 \JOW let my soul, eternal King, 
To thee its grateful tribute bring ; 

My knee with humble homage bow ; 

My tongue perform its solemn vow. 

2 All nature sings thy boundless love, 
- In worlds below, and worlds above ; 
But in thy blessed word I trace 
Diviner wonders of thy grace. 
There, what delightful truths I read 
Of Jesus, who for man did bleed ; 
His name salutes my list’ning ear, 
Revives my heart, and checks my fear: 


THE CHRISTIAN’S APPRECIATION THEREOF. 399 


4 There Jesus bids my sorrows cease, 
And gives my lab’ring conscience peace ; 
Uplifts my grateful thoughts on high, 
And points to mansions in the sky. 


THE GOSPEL OF GOD TO MAN—ITS DIVINE 
TEACHER AND GRACIOUS CHARACTER. 


560 L. M. 
1 ow sweetly flow’d the gospel’s sound 
From lips of gentleness and grace, 
While list’ning thousands gather’d round, 
And joy and rev’rence fill’d the place. 


2 From heaven he came, of heaven he spoke, 
To heaven he show’d mankind the way, 
And clouds of gloomy night he broke, 
Unveiling everlasting day. 


3 And still he calls poor wand’rers home, 
And says, “ Come, weary souls, and rest.” 
Our hearts reply, ‘‘O Lord, we come 
To thee, and with thy love are blest.” 


4 Decay, then, tenements of dust, 
And earth’s proud pillars, pass away, 
Yet nobler mansions wait the just, 
And thither Christ has led the way. 


561 Ss. M 
1 Wee majesty and grace 
Through all the gospel shine ! 
’Tis God that speaks, and we confess 
His doctrine is divine. 
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2 Down from his throne on high, - 
The mighty Saviour comes ; 
Lays his bright robes of glory by, 
And feeble flesh assumes. 
3 The debt that sinners owed, 
Upon the cross he pays ; 
Then through the clouds ascends to God, 
"Mid shouts of loftiest praise. 
4 There our High Priest appears, 
Before his Father’s throne ; 
Mingles his merits with our tears, 
And pours salvation down. 
5 Great Sov’reign, we adore 
Thy justice and thy grace, 
And on thy faithfulness and power 
Our firm dependence place. 


562 L. M. 

HE law commands, and makes us know 
What duties to our God we owe , 

But ’tis the gospel must reveal 

Where lies our strength to do his will. 

The law exposes guilt and sin, 

And shows how vile our hearts have been : 

The gospel only can express 

Forgiving love and cleansing grace. 

What curses doth the law denounce 

Against the man that sinneth once ! 

But in the gospel Christ appears, 

Forgiving guilt of num’rous years. 

My soul, no more attempt to draw 

Thy life and comfort from the law ; 
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Fly to the hope the gospel gives :— 
Whoe’er obeys the gospel, lives. 


563. L. HM. 
HIS is the word of truth and love, 
Sent to the nations from above ; 

Jehovah here descends to show 

What his almighty grace can do. 
Where Satan reign’d in shades of night, 
The gospel strikes a heavenly light ; 
The lusts of man its power controls, 
And calms the rage of angry souls. 
This remedy did wisdom find 

To heal diseases of the mind ; 

This sov’reign balm entirely can 
Restore the ruin’d creature, man. 

The gospel bids the dead revive ; 
When men obey its voice they live ; 
Dry bones are raised, and clothed afresh, 
And hearts of stone are turn’d to flesh. 


564 L. M. 
Rees a table richly spread 
With wine, and milk, and heavenly 
bread,— 
A plenteous feast of saving grace. 
Prepared by Christ for all our race. 
His blessed name is now adored 
By all who sit around his board ; 
And he assureth sinners still 
That all may come whoever will. 
Ye chief of sinners, do not doubt ; 
The Saviour will not cast you out; 
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Escape to him from pending doom ; 

“ For you,” he cries, “ there yet is room.” 
There’s room within the means of grace, 
Within the Saviour’s sweet embrace, 
Within the fountain of his blood : 

Come all, and plunge into the flood. 
There’s room within his church of love, 
Within his Father’s house above ; 
Howe’er we might his love explore, 

He still would cry, “ There’s room for more.’ 


565 C. M. 
1 CEE, in the mountain of the Lord, 
A feast of gospel grace,— 
A table with provisions stored 
For all the human race. 


2 There every want may be supplied, 
And weary souls may rest ; 
The hungry may be satisfied, 
And mourners may be blest. 
3 Christ bids us now his grace partake ; 
He calls the wand’rers home ; 
Yet many poor excuses make, 
And still refuse to come. 
4 He did himself the feast prepare ; 
May we his call obey ; 
We're bound in duty to be there, 
Then why do we delay ? 
5 O let us all, with one accord, 
To Jesus now draw nigh, 
And for the riches of his board, 
His goodness magnify. 
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566 Cc. M. 


1 MHE gospel! O what endless charms 
Are in this blissful sound ; 
Its influence every fear disarms, 
And spreads delight around. 
2 Here pardon, life, and joy divine, 
In rich effusion flow, 
For guilty rebels, lost in sin, 
And doom’d to endless woe. 
3 Th’ almighty Former of the skies 
Stoops to our vile abode ; 
And angels view with wond’ring eyes 
The boundless love of God. 


4 How rich the depths of love divine ! 
Of bliss a boundless store ! 
Redeemer, let me call thee mine ; 
Thy fulness I implore. 


5 On thee alone my hope relies ; 
Beneath thy cross I fall ; 

Thou art my life, my sacrifice, 
My Saviour and my all! 


567 C. M. 
1 0 WHAT amazing words of grace 
Are in the gospel found ! 
They’re fit for every sinner’s case, 
Who knows their joyful sound. 


2 Poor, sinful, thirsty, fainting souls 
Are freely welcome here : 
Salvation, like a river, rolls, 
Abundant, free, and clear, 
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3 Come, then, with all your wants and 
Your every burden bring; _[wounds, 
Here love, unchanging love, abounds,— 
A deep, celestial spring. 
4 Whoever will—O gracious word !— 
May of this stream partake ; 
Come, thirsty souls, and bless the Lord, 
And drink for Jesus’ sake. 


5674. C. M. 
1 hae mist upon the mountain side, 
Earth’s pleasures fade away ; 

Or as the dew upon the flower, 
But for a moment stay. 
2 But joys that from the gospel flow, 
Like stars at close of day, 
Amid the clouds that veil the sky, 
Shine forth with sweetest ray. 
3 Amid the chequer’d scenes of life, 
This never-fading ray, 
With brightness streaming from afar, 
Shines o’er the Christian’s way. 
4 This holy beam of sacred light, 
When billows o’er him roll, 
Shines from the firmament on high, 
And cheers his fainting soul. 
When fleeting joys and earthly friends 
No more his heart-strings thrill, 
. This fadeless ray of light serene 
Shall gild his pathway still. 
6 Up to the blissful hill of God 
‘Twill cheer his heavenly way, 


a 
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And lead him through the pearly gates 
Of everlasting day. 


568 6, 6, 6, 6, 8, 8. 
1 cae ye the trumpet, blow 
The gladly-solemn sound ; 
Let all the nations know,— 
To earth’s remotest bound,— 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransom’d sinners, home. 


2 Jesus, our great High Priest, 
Hath full atonement made : 
Ye weary spirits, rest ; 
Ye mournful souls, be glad : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransom’d sinners, home, 


3  Extol the Lamb of God,— 
The all-atoning Lamb,— 
Redemption in his blood 
Throughout the world proclaim : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransom’d sinners, home. 


4 Ye slaves of sin and hell, 
Your liberty receive, 
And safe in Jesus dwell, 
And blest in Jesus live: 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransom’d sinuers, home. 


569 : 7, 6, 7, 6, Dowdle. 


1 lee gospel news is sounding 
To nations far and near: 
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Come; listen to the echo, 

Now, while ’tis sounding here. 
It brings you news of pardon, 

And joy, and love, and peace, 
And everlasting happiness, 

If you will it embrace. 


2 You all may come, and welcome ; 

This is the gospel news ; 

With life and death before you, 
You may have which you choose ; 

I pray you be persuaded, 
Obey the gospel call, 

And taste the virtue of the blood 
Of Him who died for all. 


570 S. M. 
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RACE! ’tis a charming sound, 
Harmonious to the ear ; 
Heaven with the echo shall resound, 
And all the earth shall hear. 


‘Twas grace contrived the way 
To save rebellious man ; 
And all the steps that grace display 
Which drew the wondrous plan 
"Twas grace that taught my feet 
To tread the heavenly road, 
And new supplies each hour I meet, 
While pressing on to God. 


Yea, grace the work will crown, 
Through everlasting days ; 

It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 
And well deserves our praise. 
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571 S. M. 
1 OW beauteous are their feet 
Who stand on Zion’s hill,— 
Who bring salvation on their tongues, 
And words of peace reveal ! 


bo 


How charming is their voice, 
And sweet their tidings are! 

Zion, behold thy Saviour King! 
He reigns and triumphs here. 


3 How happy are our ears! 
They hear the joyful sound 
Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And sought, but never found. 


> 


How blessed are our eyes ! 
They see the heav’nly light 
Which kings and prophets long desired, 
But died without the sight. 
The watchmen join their voice, 
And tuneful notes employ ; 
Jerusalem breaks forth in songs, 
And deserts learn the joy. 


o 
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The Lord makes bare his arm, 
Through all the earth abroad ; 

Let all the nations now behold 
Their Saviour and their God. 


572 8, 8, 6, 8, 8, 6. 
l Aba happy, gracious Lord, are we, 
Divinely drawn to follow thee, 
Whose hours divided are 
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Betwixt the mount and multitude : 
Our day is spent in doing good, 
Our night in praise and prayer. 
With us no melancholy void, 
No moment lingers unemploy’d, 
Or unimprov’d, below : 
Our weariness of life is gone, 
While we the love of Christ make known,— 
His pard’ning mercy show. 
The winter’s night, and summer’s day, 
Glide imperceptibly away,— 
Too short to sing thy praise ; 
Too few we find the happy hours, 
And haste to join those heavenly powers 
In everlasting lays. 
With all who chant thy name on high, 
And, Holy, holy, holy, cry, 
(A bright, harmonious throng ;) 
We long thy praises to repeat, 
Together sing around thy seat 
The new eternal song. 


573 S. M. 
1 (\UR bodies here may part,— 
To diffrent climes repair ; 
But everywhere made one in heart 
The friends of Jesus are. 
2 O let us still proceed 
In Jesus’ work below ; 
And foll’wing our triumphant Head, 
To further conquests go. 
3 The vineyard of the Lord 
Before his lab’rers lies ; 
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And lo! we see the vast reward 
Which waits us in the skies. 
: O let each heart and mind 
By constant faith ascend, 
That haven of repose to find, 
Where toils in pleasure end ; 
5 We soon shall reach the shore 
Where none can suffer pain, 
Together there our Lord adore, 
And never part again. 


574 ~ CO. M 
1 ‘eee us, O Almighty Lord, 
To spread thy truth and grace ; 
May sinners tremble at thy word, 
And humbly seek thy face. 
2 Unless thy smiles our labours crown, 
Our sowing will be vain : 
O bless the seed already sown 
With showers of heavenly rain. 
3 Thy mercy, like a mighty flood, 
Throughout the world display : 
The nations sprinkle with thy bleed, 
And take their sins away. 
4 Command the dead in sin to rise ; 
New life on them bestow; 
And soon may all beneath the skies 
To Jesus’ sceptre bow. 
5 Let prayer prevail for Jesus’ sake, 
This hour thine arm make bare ; 
And stony hearts asunder break, 
While we thy word declare. 
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6 Let broken hearts thy healing prove, 
Believe in Christ, and live ; 
And all who seek for perfect love, 
This love by faith receive. 


575 8, 7, 8, 7, 4, 7 
1 pee TS of the great Jehovah, 
Now go forth at his command , 
He will bless your feeble efforts,— 
Own the labours of your hand: 
Rua, ye heralds, 
Spread the gospel through the lana 
2 Enter every town and village; 
Light and truth shall then abound , 
Tell poor guilty, dying sinners, 
What a Saviour you have found : 
Lift your voices, 
Though the powers of hell surround 
3 Satan’s kingdom now is falling : 
Courage, your great Captain cries ; 
Though you may be counted foolish, 
Truly you confound tne wise: 
Nought can harm you, 
Though the rich and poor despise. 
4 Though you are expos’d to dangers, 
While you o’er the deserts roam,— 
Trust in Jesus for protection, 
Till to brighter worlds you come: 
Be not weary, 
Soon you will arrive at home. 


576 L. 3 
1 LA aes” Father, bow thine ear 
In mercy to our earnest prayer ; 


- 
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We plead for those who plead for thee : 
Successful pleaders may we be. 


How great their work, how vast thef 
charge ! 

O Lord, their anxious souls enlarge ; 

Their best attainments are our gain ; 

We share the blessings they obtain. 

Their souls inspire with power divine, 

And let their words be ever thine ; 

To them thy sacred truth reveal, 

Suppress their fear, inflame their zeal. 


Teach them to sow the precious seed ; 
Teach them thy little flock to feed ; 
Teach them immortal souls to gain ; 
And thus reward their toil and pain. 


Let thronging multitudes around 
Hear from their lips the joyful sound, 
In humble strains thy grace implore, 
And feel thy new creating power. 


51a C. M. 


1 a be: US, the word of mercy give, 
And let it swiftly run ; 
And let the priests themselves believe, 
And put salvation on, 


2 Jesus, let all thy servants shine 
Illustrious as the sun ; 
And, bright with borrow’d rays divine, 
Their glorious circuit run. 
3 Beyond the reach of mortals, spread 
Their light where’er they go, 
"2 
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And heavenly influences shed 
On all the world below. 


4 As giants may they run their race, 
Exulting in their might ; 
As burning luminaries chase 


The gloom of hellish night ;— 


5 As the bright Sun of Righteousness, 
Their healing wings display ; 
And let their lustre still increase 
Unto the perfect day. 


THE GOSPEL TO MAN—THE MINISTRY 
INDIVIDUALLY CONSIDERED. 


577 L. M. 
1 QHALL I, for fear of feeble man, 
The Spirit’s course in me restrain ? 
Or, undismay’d in deed and word, 
Be a true witness of my Lord ? 


2 Awed by a mortal’s frown, shall I 
Conceal the word of God Most High ? 
How then before thee shall I dare 
To stand, or how thine anger bear? 


3 Shall I, to soothe th’ unholy throng, 
Soften thy truth, or smooth my tongue, 
To gain earth’s gilded toys,—or flee 
The cross endured, my Lord, by thee ? 

4 What then is he whose scorn I dread ? 
Whose wrath or hate makes me afraid 4 
A man! an heir of death! a slave 
To sin! a bubble on the wave! 


THE MINISTRY INDIVIDUALLY CONSIDERED. 413 


5 


— 


ro 


ws 


Yea, let men rage ; since thou wilt spread 
Thy shadowing wings around my head,— 
Since in all pain thy tender love 

Will still my sure refreshment prove. 


578 L. M. 
HE love of Christ doth me constrain 
To seek the wand’ring souls, of men, 
With cries, entreaties, tears, to save,— 
To snatch them from the gaping grave. 


For this let men revile my name: 

No cross I shun; I fear no shame : 
All hail, reproach, and welcome pain : 
Only thy terrors, Lord, restrain. 

To thee I all my powers present, 
That for thy truth they may be spent: 
Fulfil thy sov’reign counsel, Lord ; 

Thy will be done, thy name adored. 


Give me thy strength, O God of power , 
Then winds may blow, or thunders roar, 
Thy faithful witness will I be: 

Tis fix’d ; I can do all through thee. 


579 c.M 
Ae my strength and righteousness, 
My Saviour and my King, 
Triumphantly thy Name I bless,— 
Thy conqu’ring Name I sing. 
Thou, Lord, hast magnified thy Name; 
And hast maintain’d thy cause ; 
And I enjoy the glorious shame— 
The scandal of thy cross. 
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3 Thou helpedst me to speak thy word 
In the appointed hour ; 
And, speaking of my dying Lord, 
I felt thy Spirit’s power. 
4 Superior to my foes I stood,— 
Above their smile or frown ; 
On all the strangers to thy blood 
With pitying love look’d down. 
5 O let me have thy presence still ; 
Set as a flint my face, 
To show the counsel of thy will, 
Which saves mankind by grace. 


6 Forbid that I should blush to own 
The glorious gospel word, 
Which saves the lost through faith alone, 
In Jesus Christ my Lord. 


THE GOSPEL OF GOD TO MAN—ITS SPREAD 
BY MISSIONARY OPERATIONS 


580 7, 6, 7, 6, Double. 
1 [TXROM Greenland’s icy mountains, 
From India’s coral strand,— 
Where Afric’s sunny fountains 
Roll down their golden sand,— 
From many an ancient river, 
From many a palmy plain, 
They call us to deliver 
Their land from error’s chain. 


2 What though the spicy breezes 
Blow soft o’er Ceylon’s isle ; 
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Though every prospect pleases, 
And only man is vile ; 

In vain with lavish kindness 
The gifts of God are strown ; 

The heathen in his blindness 
Bows down to wood and stone. 


Ce 


Shall we, whose souls are lighted 
With wisdom from on high, 
Shall we to men benighted 
The lamp of life deny ? 
Salvation !—O salvation ! 
The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till earth’s remotest nation 
Has learn’d Messiah’s nanie. 


4 Waft, waft, ye winds, his story , 
And you, ye waters, roll, 
Till, like a sea of glory, 
It spread from pole to pole,— 
Till o’er our ransom’d nature 
The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 
In bliss return to reign. 


415 


7, 6, 7, 6, Double, 


581 
l HEED not those careless sleepers, 
Who neither watch nor pray ; 
But like true gospel reapers 
Improve the harvest day. 
The fields are ripe already, 
Behold the waving grain ! 
No reapers true and steady 
Shall ever toil in vain. 
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From every land and nation, 
From every sea-girt isle, 
Where moral desolation 
And superstition vile, 
Are like a sea prevailing, 
There comes a voice of prayer 
Low mingled with the wailing 
Of agonized despair. 


From Afric’s night of terror, 
And India’s sunny clime, 
From China’s realm of error, 
Grown old in arts and crime, 
An eloquence is pleading: 
O hear the suppliants’ cry ! 
For help they’re interceding ; 
Send help, or they will die. 
Let all believers cherish 
The missionary fire, 
Lest millions more should perish 
Beneath avenging ire ; 
Beseech the God of missions 
To spread his heavenly word, 
Till men of all conditions 
Shall hail him sov’reign Lord. 


The gospel day is breaking 
On erroyr’s doleful night, 
And millions now are waking 
To view the heavenly light ; 
The mission ship is sweeping 
In triumph o’er the main, 
Safe in his mighty keeping 
Whose right it is to reign. 


ee 
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€ O then, ye prayerless sleepers, 

In sin no longer stay, 

But come and join the reapers, 
And toil, and give, and pray: 

Pray that o’er every nation 
Heaven’s banner be unfurl’d, 

Until the “ great salvation” 
Has echoed round the world. 


582 L. M. 


EHOLD, the heathen wait to knuw 
The joy the gospel can bestow ; 
The exiled captive to receive 
The freedom Jesus has to give. 


May Christians all, with grateful heart, 
In this blest labour share a part ; 
Their prayers and off’rings gladly bring 
To aid the triumphs of our King. 

Our hearts exult in songs of praise, 
That we have seen these latter days, 
When our Redeemer is made known, 
Where Satan long had held his throne. 


Where’er the Lord hath spread the skies, 
Sweet incense to his name shall rise ; 
And slave and freeman, Greek and Jew, 
Shall by his grace be form’d anew. . 


583 7, 6, 7, 6, Dowbte. 
1 POLL on, thou mighty ocean ; 
And, as thy billows flow, 
Bear messengers of mercy 


To every land below. 
tT 3 
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Ye gales, in safety waft them 
‘To reach ‘the destined shore, 
That man may sit in darkness 
And shades of death no more, 
2 ‘© thou eternal Ruler, 
Who holdest in thine arm 
The tempests of the ocean, 
‘Protect them ‘from all harm : 
Thy presence, Lord, be with them, 
‘Wherever they may be ; 
Though far from us who love-them, 
Still'‘let them be with thee. 


584 Cc. M. 
1 TYATHER of mercies, condescend 
To hear our fervent prayer, 
While these our brethren we commend 
To thy paternal care. 
2 Before them set an open door, 
Their faithful labours bless ; 
On them thy Holy Spivit pour, 
And crown them with success ;— 
3 Endow them with a heavenly mind ; 
Supply their every need ; 
In spirit make them meek, resign’d, 
But bold in word and deed ;— 
4 In every tempting, trying hour, 
Uphold them by thy grace, 
And guard them by thy mighty power 
Throughout their earthly race ;— 


5 Then, follow’d by a rum ’rous train 
Of souls from heathen lands, 
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May each a crown of life obtain 
From his Redeemer’s-hands, 


585 L. M. 
L peoee visit thy forsaken race;. 
Back to thy fold the wand’rers bring; 
Teach them to seek thy slighted grace, 
And hail in Christ their promis'd King 


» That veil of darkness rend in. twain, 
Which hides their Shiloh’s glorious light , 
That sever’d olive-branch again 
Firm to its parent-stock unite. 


Hail, glorious day—expected long; 
When Jew and Greek one prayer shall 
pour ; 
With eager feet one temple throng : 
With grateful praise one God adore. 


586: Ts. 
1 (XO, ye messengers of God’; 
NK Like the beams of morning, fly ; 
Take the wonder-working rod ; 
Wave the banner-cross on high. 


2 Go to many a tropic isle 
In the bosom. of the deep, 
Where the skies for ever sinile, 
And th’ oppress’d for ever weep. 


3 O’er the Pagan’s night of care 
Pour the living light of heaven ; 
Chase away his wild despair ; 
Bid him hope to be forgiven, 
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4 Where the golden gates of day 
Open on the palmy East, 
High the Saviour’s cross display, 
Spread the Gospel’s richest feast. 


587 L. M. 

ease! at thy great command, 
Before thy face, dread King, we stani 

The voice that marshall’d every star, 

Has call’d thy people from afar. 


We meet, through distant lands to spread 
The truth for which the martyrs bled ; 
Along the line—to either pole— 

The anthem of thy praise to roll. 

Our prayers assist ; accept our praise ; 
Our hopes revive ; our courage raise ; 
Our counsels aid ;—to each impart 

The single eye, the faithful heart. 


Forth with thy chosen heralds come ; 
Recall the wand’ring spirits home ; 

From Zion’s mount send forth the sound 
To spread the spacious earth around. 


388 L. M. 
A ane God, to thee we pray, 
Be with us on this solemn day ; 
Thy favour grant, our plans approve, 
By which we seck to spread thy love. 


While we for British islands care, 
Be not our love confined there ; 

To distant tribes we would proclaim 
The mighty glories of thy name. 


pan) 
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Thy servants make of upright mind,— 
Devoted, diligent, and kind,— 

With grace may all their hearts abound, 
And with success their words be crown’d 
A num’rous band may there be found 
Who will attend the gospel sound ; 

And Jet barbarians, bond and free, 

In suppliant throngs resort to thee. 
Where pagan altars now are built, 

And brutal blood or human spilt, 

There be the cross of Jesus rear’d, 

And God, our God, alone revered. 
Where captives groan beneath their chair 
Let grace, and love, and concord reign ; 
The aged and the infant tongue 

Unite in one harmonious song. 


589 S. M. 
1 ¥ IGHT of the Gentile race, 
-J [llumine every heart ; 
And may the nations taste thy grace, 
And with their idols part. 
2 Thou send’st thy heralds forth, 
To preach in every land ; 
To east and west, to south and north, 
They run at thy command. 


3 May Jews and Gentiles come, 
In humble prayer to thee : 
O call the wand’ring exiles home, 
And set the pris’ners free. 


4 Now may thy Gospel run, 
And sin and Satan fall; 
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May all who dwell beneath the sun, © 
Soon crown thee Lord of all. 


590 L. M. 
1 ] ET God arise, and let his foes 
Be scatter’d wheresoe’er he goes ; 
As wax dissolves before the sun, 
Let all his foes his presence own. 


2 Let all the powers of darkness fly 
Before the God who reigns on high ; 
And when his ark appears, let all 
The idols of the nations fall. 


3 Let God arise and win the day, 
The mighty God his sceptre sway,— 
The golden sceptre of his grace,— 
Jn every land, in every place :— 


4 And let his Name, who shed his blood 
To bring the guilty nigh to God, 
Be great in all the earth, and sung 
In every land, by every tongue. 


591 6, 6, 4, 6, 6, 6, 4 
1 MNEOU, whose almighty word 
Chaos and darkness heard, 

And took their flight,— 

Hear us, we humbly pray, 

And where the Gospel day 

Sheds not its glorious ray, 
Let there be light. 


2 Thou, who didst come to bring 
On thy redeeming wing, 
Healing and sight,— 


~~ 
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Health to the sick in mind, 
Sight to the inly blind,— 
O now, to all mankind, 
Let there be light. 
3 Spirit of truth and love, 
Life-giving, holy Dove, 
Speed forth thy flight,— 
Move on the waters’ face, 
Bearing the lamp of grace, 
And in earth’s darkest place, 
Let there be light. 


592 L. M. 
LMIGHTY Lord, awake, awake ! 
Put on thy strength, the nations shake, 

And let the world, adoring, see 

Triumphs of mercy wrought by thee. 

Say to the heathen, from thy throne, 

I am Jehovah—God alone : 

Thy voice their idols shall confound, 

And cast their altars to the ground. 

No more let creature blood be spilt 

In sacrifice for human guilt, 

But to each conscience be applied 

The blood that flow’d from Jesus’ side. 

The Gospel of thy grace proclaim 

In every land, of every name ; 

Let adverse powers before thee fall, 

And crown the Saviour Lord of all. 


593 L. M. 


OV’REIGN of worlds, display thy power; 
Be this thy Zion’s favour’d hour ; 
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Bid the bright morning star arise, 
And point the nations to the skies. 
Set up thy throne where Satan reigns, 
On Afric’s shore, on India’s plains, 
On lonely isles and lands unknown, 
And make the nations all thine own. 
Speak ! and the world shall hear thy voice , 
Speak ! and the desert shall rejoice ; 
Scatter the gloom of heathen night, 
And bid all nations hail the light. 


594 C. M. 
1 JESUS, immortal King, arise, 
Assert thy rightful sway, 
Till earth to thee its tribute bri ing, 
And distant lands obey. 
2 Ride forth, victorious Conqu’ror, ride, 
Till all thy foes submit, 
And all the powers of hell resign 
Their trophies at thy feet. 
3 O bid thy mighty Gospel fly 
The spacious earth around, 
Till every soul beneath the sun 
Shall hear the joyful sound. 
& The power of thy redeeming Name 
Through every clime make known, 
Till heathen gods, forsaken, fall, 
And thou shalt reign alone. 
From sea to sea, from shore to shore, 
Be thou, O Christ, adored ; 
May earth, with all her millions, shout 
Hosannas to the Lord. 


cu 


ITS SPREAD BY MISSIONARY OPERATIONS. 425 


095 8, 7, 8, 7, 4, 7. 
1 Yes the gloomy hills of darkness 
Look, my soul, what glorious rays! 
Full of light, behold they travel, 
Swiftly they the darkness chase : 
Blessed Jubilee ! 
Let thy glorious morning dawn. 


2 Let the Indian, let the Negro, 
Let the rude Barbarian see 
_ That divine and glorious conquest 
Once obtained on Cavalry : 
Let the Gospel 
Spread abroad from pole to pole. 


3 May the kingdoms now in darkness 
Soon behold the glorious light, 
And from eastern coast to western, 

May the morning chase the night ; 
And redemption, 
Freely purchased, win the day. 


4 Fly abroad, thou mighty Gospel ; 
Nations conquer ; never cease ; 
May thy lasting, wide dominions, 
With the flight of time increase ; 
Sway thy sceptre, 
Saviour, all the world around. 


596 Ligh 
eos may the last glad song arise, — 
Through all the millions of the skies, 
That song of triumph, which records 
That all the earth is now the Lord’s 
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Let thrones, and powers, and kingdoms, be 
Obedient, mighty God, to thee ; 

That over land, and stream, and main, 
May wave the sceptre of thy reign. 


O let that glorious anthem swell ! 
Let host to host the triumph tell, 
Till not one rebel heart remains, 
But over all the Saviour reigns. 


597 7, 6, 7, 6, Double. 


HEN shall that sound of gladness, 
Our hills and vales along, 
The Jew recall from sadness, 
The Moslem wake to song ? 
When shall each heathen nation, 
Renouncing idol fanes, 
In prostrate adoration 
Acknowledge Jesus reigns ? 


When shall the desert, bloomin g 
In beauty like the rose, 

And flowers the waste perfuming, 
A hallow’d charm disclose ? 

When shall the isles of ocean 
Their sacred tributes bring, 

And press, with rapt devotion, 
The footstool of our King ? 


O let the trumpet sounding 
Proclaim that jubilee, 

When, light through earth abounding, 
The nations shall be free ; 

When every zephyr shaking, 
Shall bear upon its wings, 


A 
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That idol gods are quaking 
Before the King of kings ! 


Then from the hills and mountains, 
Shall sacred anthems rise ; 

From rocks, from vales, from fountains, 
Shall praise ascend the skies ; 

Then grove, and plain, and dwelling, 
One chorus shall resound, 

Messiah’s glory swelling 


In one eternal round. 


598 7, 6, 7, 6, Double 


1 ME universe is shaking, 
Big with stupendous song, — 
Skies into voice are breaking 
With chorus loud and long: 
The morning stars are singing 
With a sublime accord, 
And all heaven’s courts are ringing, 
“Thy kingdom come, O Lord !” 
2 With a profound emotion 
Earth hears the lofty strain, 
And bursts into devotion— 
Mountain, and rock, and plain : 
Ocean, glad homage paying, 
With all its waves is heard ; 
O! forests, ye are praying, 
“Thy kingdom come, O Lord !” 
3 And now, of rapt creation, 
Time’s kindreds catch the sound, 
And each successive nation 
Rolls the great anthem round, 


7 
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Till at the throne of glory, 

Blends in one mighty chord, 
The universal story, 

“Thy kingdom come, O Lord !” 

4 In wond’ring expectation, 

Lord, shall we ever wait ? 
Great Monarch of Salvation, 

Assume thy royal state. 

Angels and saints implore thee, 
Gird on thy conqu’ring sword, 
And bow all hearts before thee,— 

“Thy kingdom come, O Lord !” 


599 7, 6, 7, 6, 
1 ae Gospel light is beaming 
Upon the eastern hills, 
Through western valleys gleaming, 
The dew of grace distils. 
2 Upon the highest mountain 
The voice of mercy sounds, 
By every sparkling fountain 
The heavenly echo bounds. 
3 The heralds of salvation 
Are hast’ning “ to and fro, 
Amidst the devastation 
And publish as they go :— 
4 They say to countless numbers, 
“ Behold the Lamb of God ! * 
Awaken from your slumbers, 
iscape the fearful rod. 
9 The nations long in darkness 
Are coming to the light, 
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And angels often witness 
What fills them with delight. 
6 The Hindoo is repenting, 
The sons of Ham now pray, 
The Indian is relenting, 
And hails the Gospel-day. 
7 “Glory to God,” is sounding 
Through every land and clime, 
And holy hearts are bounding 
With love and joy divine. 


600 L. M. 
ae fount is open’d from whose streams 
Celestial life and knowledge spread ; 

The sun is ris’n, whose radiant beams 
Restore the sick, and raise the dead. 
Shall aught their glorious current check, 

Till earth with moral verdure glows? 
Till they her arid deserts deck 
With blooming Eden’s deathless rose ? 


The strong Archangel, to whose hand 


The everlasting word is given, 
Waves his broad wing o’er sea and land, 
And soaring spans the vault of heaven. 


Shall aught oppose his boundless flight ? 
Aught dim with clouds his flaming scrolli 
No! not till truth, with holy light, 
Shail visit every heathen soul :— 
Not till blest peace shall spring to birth, 
Till hatred sheathe the useless sword,— 
Till all the nations of the earth 
Become the kingdoms of the Lord. 
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601 i. M. 


S when on Carmel’s sterile steep, 
The ancient prophet bow’d the knee, 
And seven times sent his servant forth 
To look towards the distant sea,— 


There came at last a little cloud, 

Scarce broader than the human hand, 
Spreading and swelling till it broke 

In showers on all the herbless land ; 


And hearts were glad, and shouts went up, 
And praise to Israel’s mighty God, 

As the sere hills grew green again, 
And verdure clothed the naked sod ; 


‘Hen so our eyes have waited long,— 


But now a little cloud appears, 
Spreading and swelling as it glides 
Onward into the coming years. 


Bright cloud of Liberty ! full soon 
Far-stretching from the ocean strand, 
Thy glorious folds shall spread abroad 


Encircling every sin-bound land. 


Like that sweet rain on Judah’s hills, 
The glorious boon of love shall fall, 
Enslaved millions shall arise 
As at an angel’s trumpet call. 


Then shall the shout of joy go up,— 
“The kingdom of our Lord has come f 
The Lord will gladden every heart, 
For every heart will be his home. 
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B02 8, 7, 8, 7, 4, 7. 
l es a joyful day we livein: 
God is doing wond’rous things, — 
Signs of wide spread good is showing : 
Hark ! the ransom’d captive sings 
Songs of vict’ry,— 
Glory to the King of kings. 


2 Though a hostile world oppose us, 
Jesus’ cause will yet prevail ; 
He who reads the heart and knows us, 
Makes us strong while others fuil . 
Truth is spreading, 
Like the sun, o’er hill and dale. 


3 Heavenly consolations cheer us, 
In the dark and cloudy day ; 
God is with us, and will hear us, 
When to him we humbly pray,— 
Rise in splendour, 
Chase the darkness quite away. 


Favour’d isle the land we live in, 
Mercies in our lot abound ; 
Nor the least, to us is given— 
To convey the joyful sound,— 
News of pardon 
To the nations all around. 


w&- 


Slaves of sin, accept your freedom, 
Purchased by the Saviour’s blood ; 
Glad receive a proffer’d pardon ; 
Turn without delay to God ; 
Out of Babel 
Come ;—for Zion ask the road. 
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6 Do not slight the invitatior, 
Nor abuse the day of grace ; 
Now accept the great salvation 3. 
Run with joy the heavenly race: 
Follow Jesus 
Till you see Him face to face. 


603 7's. 
1 Nee how great a flame aspires, 
Kindled by a spark of grace ! 
Jesus’ love the nations fires,— 
Sets the kingdoms on a blaze. 
2 To bring fire on earth he came ; 
Kindled in some hearts it is :— 
O that all might catch the flame, 
All partake the glorious bliss. 
3 When he first the work begun, 
Small and feeble was his day : 
Now the word doth swiftly run ; 
Now it wins its widening way. 
4 More and more it spreads and grows, 
Ever mighty to prevail ; 
Sin’s strongholds it now o’erthrows,— 
Shakes the trembling gates of hell. 
5 Sons of God, your Saviour praise ! 
He the door hath open’d wide, 
He hath given the word of grace, 
Jesus’ word is glorified, — 
6 Jesus, mighty to redeem, 
He alone the work hath wrought; 
Worthy is the work of him,— 
Him who spake a world from nought. 


— 
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7 Saw ye not the cloud arise, 
Little as a human hand ? 
Now it spreads along the skies, 
Hangs o’er all the thirsty land. 


8 Lo! the promise of a shower 
_ Drops already from above ; 
But the Lord will shortly pour 
All the spirit of his love. 


604. L. M. 
poe shall reign where’er the sun 
Doth his successive journeys run; 
His kingdom spread from shore to shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more, 


From north to south shall princes meet, 
To pay their homage at his feet, 

While western empires own their Lord, 
And savage tribes attend his word, 


To him shall endless prayer be made, 
And endless praises crown his head ; 
tlis Name like sweet perfume shall rise, 
With every morning sacrifice. 


People and realms of every tongue 
Shall sing his love with sweetest song, 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 


604 8,7, 8, 7, 7,7 

ie ! He comes ! let all adore him,— 
Him, the God of grace and truth - 

Haste ! prepare the way before him, 


Make the rugged places smooth 


_ 
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CA 


Lo! He comes! the mighty Lord ! 
Great his work and his reward ! 


Let the valleys all be raised : 

Haste and make the crooked straight : 
Let the mountains be abased ; 

Let all nature change its state: 
Through the desert make a road ; 
Make a highway for our Lord. 


Through the desert he is going,— 
Through the desert waste and wild,— 

Where no goodly plant is growing, 
Were no verdure ever smiled ; 

But the desert shall be glad, 

And with verdure soon be clad. 


Where the thorn and brier flourish’d, 
Trees shall there spring up and grow ; 

Planted by the Lord, and nourish’d 
Stately, fair, and fruitful too : 

See ! they rise on every side: 

See ! they spread their branches wide. 


From the hills and lofty mountains, 
Rivers shall arise and flow ; 

There the Lord will open fountains ; 
Thence supply the plains below : 

As He passes, every land 

Shall confess His powerful hand. 


605 7, 6, 7, 6, Doudee 
j EN shall the voice of singing 
Flow joyfully along ? 
When hill and valley, ringing 
With one triumphant song 


? 
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Proclaim the contest ended, 
And him who once was slain, 
Again to earth descended, 
In righteousness to reign 


2 Then from the craggy mountains 
The sacred shout shall fly ; 
And shady vales and fountains 

Shall echo the reply : 
High tower and lowly dwelling 
Shall send the chorus round, 
All hallelujahs swelling 


In one eternal sound ! 


8-7 5, 


1 T[aRK: ! the song of jubilee, 
Loud as mighty thunders roar, 

Or the fulness of the sea, 

When it breaks upon the shore : 
Hallelujah, for the Lord 

God Omnipotent shall reign : 
Hallelujah ! let the word 

Echo round the earth and main. 


2 Hallelujah !—hark ! the sound 
From the depths unto the skies, 
Wakes above, beneath, around, 
All creation’s harmonies ; 
See Jehovah’s banner furl’d, 
Sheath’d his sword: he speaks—’tis done 
And the kingdoms of the world 
Are the kingdoms of his Son. 


3. He shall reign from pole to pole, 
With illimitable sway : 
' u2 
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He shall reign when, like a scroll, 
Yonder heavens have pass’d away : 
Then the end ;—beneath his rod 
Man’s-last enemy shall fall ; 
Hallelujah ! Christ in God, 
God in Christ, is All in all. 


607 b. M 
i Y soul, with sacred joy survey 
The glories of the latter day: 
Its dawn already seems begun, 
Sure earnest of the rising sun. 


2 The friends of truth assembled stand, — 
A chosen, consecrated band,— 
The standard of the cross display, 
And cry aloud, “ Behold the way !” 

3 Behold the way to Zion’s hill, 
Where Israel’s God delights to dwell ; 
He fixes there his lofty throne, 
And calls the sacred place his own. 


4 Behold the way, ye heralds, ery ; 
Spare not, but lift your voices high ; 
Convey the sound from shore to shore, 
And bid the captives sigh no more. 


Swift on the wings of heavenly zeal 
They fly, nor seem the toil to feel ; 
But, faithful to their Master's will, 
The sacred embassy fulfil. 


The north gives up; the south no more 
Keeps back its consecrated store ; 
“rom east to west the message runs ; 
The heathen lands give up their sons, 
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Auspicious dawn, thy rising ray 
With joy I view, and hail the day: 
Thou sun arise, supremely bright, 
And fi]] the world with purest light. 


608 bd5012, 11, 12: 
0 JOIN ye the anthems of triumph, that 


rise, 
From the throng of the blest, from the hosts 
of the skies ; 
Alleluia, they sing, in rapturous strains ; 
Alleluia, the Lord God omnipotent reigns. 


He gave to the light its beneficent wings ; 

He controlleth the counsels of senates and 
kings : 

From his throne in the clouds the lightnings 
are hurl’d, 

And he ruleth the factions that rage 
through the world. 


Rejoice, ye that love him ; his power cannot 
fail ; 

His omnipotent goodness shall surely pre- 
vail ; 

The triumph of evil will shortly be past, 

And omnipotent mercy shall conquer atlast. 


Though Satan now maketh the nations his 
prey, 

The dominion of darkness shall soon pass 
away : 

Exulting, we join heaven’s rapturous strains, 

Alleluia, the Lord God omnipotent reigns, 
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609 8, 8, 6, 8, 8, 6. 
I oe the Lord conducts the plan, 
The best concerted schemes are vain, 
And never can succeed,— [naught ;— 
We spend our time and strength for 
But if our works in him are wrought, 
They then are blest indeed. 


2 Lord, if thou didst thyself inspire 
Our souls with this intense desire, 
Thy goodness to proclaim,— 
Thy glory if we now intend, 
O let our deeds begin and end 
Complete in Jesus’ name. 


3 Now, Jesus, now, thy love impart, 
To govern each devoted heart, 
And fit us for thy will; 
Deep founded in the truth of grace, 
Build up thy rising Church, and place 
The city on the hill. 
4 O let our love and faith abound ; 
And let our lives, to all around, 
With purest lustre shine,— 
That all our works of faith may see, 
And give the glory, Lord, to thee, 
The heavenly light divine. 


THE SABBATII AND ITS SERVICES, 
610 Ms, 
1 PAY of God, thou blessed day, 

At thy dawn the grave gave way 


— 
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To the power of him within, 
Who, though sinless, bled for sin. 


2 Thine the radiance to illume 
First, for man, the dismal tomb, 
When its bars their weakness own’d, 
There revealing death dethroned. 


3 Then the Sun of Righteousness 
Rose, a darkened world to bless, 
Bringing up from mortal night 
Immortality and light. 

4 Day of glory, day of power, 
Sacred be thine every hour— 
Emblem, earnest, of the rest 
That remaineth for the blest. 

611 6, 6, 6, 6, 8, 8. 

4 WAKE, ye saints, awake ! 
And hail the sacred day ; 

In loftiest songs of praise 
Your joyful homage pay ; 

Come, bless the day that God hath blest,—- 

The type of heaven’s eternal rest. 

On this auspicious morn 
The Lord of life arose ; 

He burst the bars of death, 

And vanquish’d all our foes,— 

And now he pleads our cause above, 

And reaps the fruit of all his love. 


’ All hail! triumphant Lord, 


Heaven with hosannas rings, 
And earth in humbler strains, 
Thy praise responsive sings— 
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Worthy the Lamb that once was slain, 
Through endless years to live and reign. 
Great King, gird on thy sword, 
Ascend thy conqu ring car, 
While justice, power, and love 
Maintain the glorious war ; 
This day let sinners own thy sway, 
And rebels cast their arms away. 


612 L. M. 


AIL ! morning, known among the blest, 
Sweet morn of hope, and joy, and love, 

Of heavenly peace, and holy rest— 

Pledge of the endless rest above. 
Bless’d be the Father of our Lord ! 

Who from the dead upraised his Son; 
Hope to the lost was then restored, 

And everlasting glory won. 
Scarce morning twilight had begun 

To chase the shades of night away, 
When Christ arose—unsetting Sun ! 

The dawn of joy’s eternal day. 
Redeeming goodness smiled on high 

When our Immanuel left the dead : 
He rose that man might sleep, not die, 

Then live with Christ, his living Head. 
Amazing love! we'll bear in mind 

That God his saints this day hath given, 
For rest and serious joy designed, [ven. 

To draw the thoughts from earth to hea- 
Descend, O Spirit of the Lord ! 

Thy fire to every bosom bring: 
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Then shall our ardent hearts accord, 
And teach our lips thy praise to sing. 


613 C. M. 
Coes let us join with one accord 
In hymns around the throne ; 
This is the day our risen Lord 
Hath made and called his own. 


This is the day which God hath blest, 
The brightest of: the seven, 

The type of that eternal rest 
Which. saints enjoy in heaven. 


Then let us in His Name sing: on, 
And hasten to that day, 

When our Redeemer shall come down, 
And shadows. pass away :— 


Not one, but all our days below, 
Let us.in hymns employ ; 

And, in our Lord rejoicing, go. 
To his eternal joy. 


614 ; (ies 
LESSED be the Sabbatli day ! 

“ At its dawn the grave gave way ;” 

Back to life the Lord restored, 

Now by heaven and: earth adored. 


After he the monster slew, 
Death assumed a cheering view, 
Lost its gloom, became the way 
Leading to eternal day. 





Heavenward may our souls repair, 

Dray j ae 

Rising on the wings of prayer ; : 
U 
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May we thus our Sabbaths spend— 
Pledge of that which ne’er shall end. 
When to Jesus’ courts we go, 

May we seek his will:to know ; 
Thence returning, may we feel, 
Jesus loves and saves us-still. 

When we shut our closet door, 
Fellowship with God implore, 

May the Spirit’s power descend, 
While to heaven our prayers ascend. 
Heaven on earth may we enjoy, 
Sweetly Sabbath hours employ, 

Till the Sabbath’s Lord shall say, 
Yours is endless Sabbath day. 


615 L. M. 
ple Christian Sabbath is design’d 
A holy rest, to lab’rers given— 
The prospect-mountain of the-mind, 
From which to view the rest of heaven 
O for a sweet, a holy calm, 
To rest upon my soul to-day, 
That sacred peace which like a balm, 
The pain of care can take away. 
Released from labours of the week, 
The toil of spirits ill at ease, 
Gladly would I refreshment seek, 
From such delightful hours as these, 
Come, heavenly Spirit ; light and peace, 
And every holy gift are thine ; 
This day bestow thy rich increase, 
And with new kindled glory shine. 
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616 L. M. 
H ORD of the Sabbath, hear us pray, 

Lu In this thy house, on this thy day ; 

Accept, as grateful sacrifice, 

The songs which from thy servants rise. 


2 Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love : 
A nobler rest remains above : 
To that our lab’ring souls aspire, 
With ardent hope and strong desire. 


3 There no fatigue can e’er oppress, 
Nor sin nor guilt can.e’er distress ; 
No sighs can mingle with the songs 
Arising from immortal tongues. 


4 No rude alarms of raging foes ; 
No cares to break the long repose ; 
No midnight shade, no clouded sun ; 
But sacred, high, eternal noon. 

5 O long-expected day begin ; 
Dawn on these realms of woe and sin ; 
Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love ; 
But long to share thy rest above. 


617 L. M. 


yt NOTHER six days’ work is done ; 
Another Sabbath is begun ; 
Return, my soul, enjoy the rest ; 
Improve the day thy God hath blest. 

2 Come, bless the Lord, whose love assigns 
So sweet a rest to wearied minds ; 
Provides an antepast of heaven, 

On this blest day of all the seven. 
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$ O that our thoughts and thanks may rise, 
As grateful incense to the skies, 

And draw from Christ that sweet repose 
Which none but he that feels it knows. 
This heavenly calm within the breast 

{s the dear pledge of glorivus cest, 
Which for the church of God remains,— 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 

In holy duties, let the day, 

In holy pleasures, pass away ; 

How sweet, a Sabbath thus to spend, 

In hope of one that ne’er shall end. 


618 L. M. 


| | eee of the Sabbath’s peaceful hours, 
This sacred day is thine, not ours,— 
Not ours, t? employ for labour’s gains, 
Not ours to spend in folly’s aims. 

2 How sweet to rest from worldly toil, 

From anxious care, from fierce turmoil ; 

To tread thy courts, tis sweeter still, 

To ‘hear thy fame and do thy will ; 

To bend before thy hallow’d seat,— 

To praise and pray at Jesus’ feet,— 

To tread the way to endless bliss,— 

On earth, no happiness like this ! 

4 Bright day, and best of all the seven,-— 
Fit emblem of the rest of heaven,— 
Percursor of eternal day,— 

Premonitor of Time’s decay.— 

5 Prelusive of those joys above, 

Which holy, ransom’d spirits prove, 


a 


a 


oo 


_ 


or 


c=2) 


| 


THE SABBATH AND ITS SERVICES. 445 


When loos’d from earth, and sin, they rise 
To taste the fruits of paradise. 


619 L. M. 


HE hallow’d morn is dear to me, 
When prayer and praise awake the day, 
Or friends, with sacred minstrelsy, 
Call me from earthly cares away ;— 


And dear to me the sacred hour 

Employ’d within thy courts, O Lord! 
To feel devotion’s soothing power, 

And taste the manna of thy word ;— 
And dear to me the loud Amen, 

Which echoes through the blest abode, 
Which swells, and sinks, and swells again, 

Dies on the walls, but lives with God. 
In secret I have often pray’d, 

And still the anxious tears would fall ; 
But on thy sacred altar laid, 

The fire descends, and dries them all, 
Although the world, with iron hands, 

May bind me with its six days’ chain, 
The Sehbath snaps this chain like bands, 

And leads me to God’s house again. 
Let men of pleasure strike their lyre,— 

Of broken Sabbaths sing the charms‘ 
But I, in prayer’s swift car of fire, 

Will rise to Jesus’ shelt’ring arms. 


§20 8. M. 


AIL to the Sabbath-day ! 
i The day divinely given, 
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When men to God their homage pay,—- 
From earth aspire to heaven. 


2 Lord, in this sacred hour, 
Within thy courts we bend, 
And bless thy love, and own thy power, — 
Our Father and our Friend. 
3 But thou art not alone 
In courts by mortals trod; 
Nor only is the day thine own 
When man draws * near to God. 
4 Thy temple is the arch 
Of yon unmeasured sky ; 
Thy Sabbath, the stupendous march 
Of vast eternity ! 


5 Lord, may that holier day 
Dawn on thy servants’ sight ; 
And purer worship may we pay 
In heaven’s unclouded light. 





BAPTISM AND ITS ADMINISTRATION. 


621 C. OM. 
1 'P\HE promise was divinely fre 
And flow’d alone from grace :— 
“T will the God of Abra’m be, 
And of his num’rous race.” 


2 The Lord did then, with bloody seal 
Confirm the words he’d spoke ; 


*This refers to the Sabbath as the day whereon public 
worshi} is general. 
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The sons of Abra’m long did feel 
The sharp and painful yoke. 


3 Since God’s.own Son descended low, 
For all mankind to bleed, 
The Gentiles taste the blessings now, 
And are from bondage freed. 


4 The -God of Abra’m claims our praise ; 
His promises endure ; 
And Christ, the Lord, in gentler ways, 
Makes our salvation sure. 


622 7, 6, 7, 6, 7, 7, 7, 6. 
1 foe Son, and Hely Ghost, 
In gracious power come down, 
Save this child, by nature lost, 
And take him for thine own : 
Hear us, sinful worms of earth, 
While on his behalf we pray ; 
Grant him that celestial birth 
No water can convey. 
2 Vain is every outward rite, 
Unless thy grace be given : 
Nothing but thy saving might 
Can form a soul for heaven. 
Jesus, thou wast once a child : 
May this infant blessed be ; 
Thine alone may he be seal’d, 
And ever live with thee. 


§23 C. M. 
1 JESUS, we lift our souls to thee; 
Thy Holy Spirit breathe, 
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And let this little infant* be 
Baptiz’d into thy death. 


2 O let thine unction on him rest, 
Thy grace his souk renew, 
And write within his tender breast 
Thy name and nature too. 


3 If thou shouldst quickly end his days, 
His place with thee prepare ; 
And if thou lengthen out his race, 
Continue still thy care. 
4 Thy faithful servant let him prove, 
Begirt with truth divine, 
A sharer in thy dying love, 
A follower of thine. 


624. C. M. 
1 We read in thy most holy word 


That grace for all is free, 
And that our children, gracious Lord, 
Must all be brought to thee. 


2 Submissive to thy great command, 
We now approach thy throne ; 
Receive this infant at our hand, 
And seal him for thine own. 


3 While we baptize him in thy name, 
Baptize him with thy love ; 

On earth may he this love proclaim, 
Then sing thy praise above, 


“In hymns 622, 623, 624. “person,”’ for an adult, may he 
used instead of “infant,” and for female children, iy eat 
applicable to their sex may be used instead of those printed 
sa the hymus in italies. 
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4 As olive plants are green and fair, 
So let our children be ; 
But ne’er may they become a snare, 
To draw our hearts from thee. 


625 L. M. 
We. now thy promis’d presence claim ; 
Sent to disciple all mankind,— 
Sent to baptize into thy name,— 
We now thy promis’d presence find. 


Father, in these reveal thy Son; 
In these, for whom we seek thy face, 
The hidden mystery make known, 
The inward, pure, baptizing grace. 
Jesus, with us thou always art ; 
Effectual make the sacred sign ; 
The gift unspeakable impart, 
And bless the ordinance divine. 
Eternal Spirit, from on high, 
Baptizer of our spirits thou, 
The saeramental seal apply, 
And witness with the water now. 


626 C. M 
She Israel’s gentle Shepherd stands, 
With all engaging charms ; 
Hark ! how he calls the tender Lambs, 
And folds them in his arms. 


Permit them to approach, he cries, 
Nor scorn their humble name ; 
For ’twas to bless such souls as these 

The Lord of angels came. 
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3 We bring them, Lord, with ready hands 
And yield them up to thee ; 
Joyful that we ourselves are thine ; 
Thine let our offspring be. 


627 8. M. 
1 UR children thou dost claim, 
O Lord, and they are thine , 
Devoutly, now, we bless thy name 
For goodness so divine. 


2 Thee may the parents own ; 
The children thee adore ; 

To thee be join’d in solemn vows, 
Remember’d evermore. 


3 How great thy mercies, Lord,— 
How rich and free thy grace, 
Which, in the promise of thy love, 
Includes our fallen race, 

4 Our offspring, still thy care, 
Shall own thee as their God, 

To latest times thy blessings share, 
And sound thy praise abroad. 


628 S. M. 
1 REAT God, now condescend 
To bless our rising race ; 
Soon may their willing spirits bend 
To seek thy saving grace. 
2 O what a pure delight 
Their happiness to see ; 
Our warmest wishes all unite, 
To lead their souls to thee. 
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3 Now bless, thou God of love, 
This ordinance divine ; 
O send thy Spirit from above, 
And moke these children thine. 


62 Cc. M. 
EHOLD, what condescending love 
Our Saviour still displays !— 
To babes and sucklings he extends 
The riches of his grace. 
He still the ancient promise keeps, 
To our forefathers given ; 
Our children in his arms he takes, 
And calls them heirs of heaven. 


Forbid them not, whom Jesus calls, 
Not dare the claim resist ; 

For his own lips to us declare— 
Of such will heaven consist. 

With flowing tears, and thankful hearts, 
We give them up to thee ; 

Receive them, Lord, into thine arms ; 
Thine may they ever be. 


630 Pee 
ARS ITED prayers ascend to thee, 
Eternal Father of mankind ; 

Smile on this waiting family ; 

Thy blessing let the parents find. 
Let the dear pledges of their love 

Like tender plants around them grow: 
Thy present grace, and joys above, 

Upon their little ones bestow. 
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3 Receive at their believing hand, 
The charge which they devote as thine, 
Nbedient to their Lord’s command ; 
And seal with power the rite divine. 


4 To every member of their house, 
Thy grace impart, thy love extend ; 
Grant every good that time allows, 
And heavenly joys that never end. 


PHE LORD'S SUPPER AND ITS ADMINISTRATION. 


631 6-8’s, 1st. Measure. 


1 ie that sad, memorable night, 
When Jesus was for us betray’d, 
He left his death-recording rite;— 
He took, and blest, and brake the bread, 
And gave his own their last bequest, 
And thus his love’s intent express’d :— 


i) 


Take, eat, this is my body, given 
To-purchase life and peace for you,— 
Pardon, and holiness, and heaven : 
Do this, my dying love to show: 
Accept your precious legacy, 
And thus, my friends, remember me. 
3 He took into his hands the cup, 
To crown the sacramental feast, 
And, full of kind concern, look’d up, 
And gave to them what he had blest, 
And,—drink ye all of this,—he said, 
In solemn mem’ry of the dead. 
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This is my blood, which seals the new 
Eternal cov’nant of my grace,— 
My blood so freely shed for you,— 
For you and all the sinful race,— 
My blood, that speaks your sins forgiven, 
And justifies your claim to heaven. 


632 C. M. 
‘lee King of heaven his table spreads, 
And blessings crown the board ; 

Not Paradise, with all its joys, 
Could such delight afford. 
Forgiveness, peace to dying men, 
And endless life are given, 
Through the rich blood that Jesus shed, 
To raise our souls to heaven. 
Millions of souls, in glory now, 
Were fed and feasted here ; 
And millions more, still on the way, 
Around the board appear. 


All things are ready, come away, 
Nor weak excuses frame ; r 

Crowd to your places at the feast, 
And bless the Founder’s name. 


633 C. M. 
1 W. taerceneas: G to thy gracious word, 
In meek humility, 
This will I do, my dying Lord,— 
I will remember thee. 
2 Thy body, broken for my sake, 
' My bread from heaven shall be ; 
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Thy testamental cup IJ take. 
And thus remember thee. 
3 Gethsemane can I forget? 
Or there thy conflict see, 
Thine agony and bloody sweat, 
And not remember thee? 
4 When to the cross I turn mine eyes, 
And rest on Calvary, 
O Lamb of God, my Sacrifice, 
I must remember thee! 
5 Remember thee and all thy pains, 
And all thy love to me ; 
Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains, 
Will I remember thee. 
6 And when these failing lips grow dumb, 
And mind and mem’ry flee, 
When thou shalt in thy kingdom come, 
O Lord, remember me. 


634 C. M. 
1 "\HAT doleful night before his death, 
The Lamb, for sinners slain, 
Did, almost with his dying breath, 
This solemn feast ordain. 
2 O Lord, to keep the feast we’ve met, 
And to remember thee ; 
Help each poor trembler to repeat,— 
“ For me he died, for me!” 
3 Thy suff’rings, Lord, each sacred sign 
To our remembrance brings : 
We eat the bread, and drink the wine, 
But think of nobler things. 
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& O tune our tongues, and set in frame 
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Each heart that pants for thee, 
To sing,—Hosanna to the Lamb, 
The Lamb that died for me! 


635 CoM. 
(One Saviour, now thyself reveal, 
And make thy nature known ; 
Affix thy blessed Spirit’s seal, 
And stamp us for thine own. 


The tokens of thy dying love, 
Let us in faith receive, 

And feel thy quick’ning from above, 
And in thee ever live. 


O, through this cup, which thou hast blest, 
Afresh thy blood apply ; 

And through the bread may every guest 
Now feel the Saviour nigh. 


The living bread sent down from heaven, 
In us vouchsafe to be: 

Thy flesh for all the world is given, 
And all may live by thee. 


636 7's. 
1 JESUS, all-redeeming Lord, 
Magnify thy dying word ; 
In thine ordinance appear ; 
Come, and meet thy foll’wers here. 


2 In the rite thou hast enjoin’d, 
Let us now our Saviour find ; 
Drink thy blood for sinners shied, 
Taste thee in the broken bread. 
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3 Thou our faithful hearts prepare ; 
Thou thy pard’ning grace declare ; 
Thou who hast for sinners died, 


Show thyself the Crucified ! 


4 All the power of sin remove ; 
Fill us with thy perfect love ; 
Stamp us with the stamp divine; 
Seal our souls for ever thine. 


637 c. M. 
1 ¢) GOD, unseen, yet ever near, 
Thy presence may we feel, 
And thus, inspired with holy fear, 
Before thy table kneel. 
2 Here may thy faithful people know 
The blessings of thy love,— 
The streams that through the desert dow, 
The manna from above. 


3 We come, obedient to thy word, 
To feast on heavenly food ; 
Our meat, the body of the Lord, 
Our drink, his precious blood. 
4 Thus may we all thy words obey,— 
For we, O God, are thine,— 
And go rejoicing on our way, 
Renew’d with strength divine. 


638 S. M. 
1 Aa be God on high ; 
Our peace is made with Heaven ; 
For thence the Saviour came to die, 
That we might be forgiven, 
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2 His precious blood was shed, 
His body bruised for sin : 
Remember this in eating bread, 


And this in drinking wine. 


3 Approach his royal board, 
With mercy’s token clad ; 
Join every tongue to praise the Lord, 
And every heart be glad. 


4 The Father gave the Son ; 
The Son, his flesh and blood ; 
The Spirit to the feast comes down ; 
And we rejoice in God. 


639 8, 7, 8, 7, Double 


ESUS spreads his banner o’er us, 
Cheers our famish’d souls with food 

He the banquet sets before us, 

Of his mystic flesh and blood ;— 
Precious banquet, bread of heaven, 

Wine of gladness, rich and free ! 
May we taste it, kindly given, 

In remembrance, Lord, of thee. 


In thy holy incarnation, 

When the angels sang thy birth,—- 
In thy fasting and temptation,— 

In thy labours on the earth,— 
In thy trial and rejection,— 

In thy suff’rings on the tree,— 
Tn thy glorious resurrection,— 

May we, Lord, remember thee. 

x 
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640 Cc: M 
1 JF human kindness meets return, 
And owns the grateful tie,— 
If tender thoughts within us burn 
To feel a friend is nigh,— 


_ 2 O, shall not warmer accents tell 
The gratitude we owe 
To Him who died to save from hell, 
And endless life bestow ? 


3 While yet in anguish he survey’d 
Those pangs he would not flee, 
What love his latest words display’d : 
‘“‘ Meet, and remember me.” 


4 Remember thee! thy death, thy shame, 
The griefs which thou didst bear! 
O mem’ry leave no other name 
So deeply graven there. 


641 7, 6, 7, 6, 7, 8, 7, 6 
I ie of God, whose dying love 
We now recall to mind, 
Send the answer from above, 
And let us mercy find ; 
Think on us who think on thee, 
And every struggling soul release ; 
O remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace ! 


2 By thine agonizing pain 
And bloody sweat, we pray,-— 
By thy dying love to man,— 
Take all our sins away ; 
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Burst our bonds and set us free’; 
From all iniquity release ; 
O remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace! 
3 Let thy blood, by faith applied, 
The sinner’s pardon seal, 
Speak us freely justified, 
And all our sickness heal ; 
By thy passion on the tree, 
Let all our griefs and troubles cease, 
O remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace | 
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642 8. M. 
I HERE is the Hebrews’ God, 
Who kept them night and day ; 
Where are the heavenly fire and cloud, 
Which show’d thy Church her way 1 


2 No symbol visible 
We of thy presence find ; 
Yet all who would obey thy will 
Shall know their Father’s mind. 
3 Yes, Lord, thou still dost lead 
The children of thy grace, 
The praying and believing seed, 
Through this vast wilderness. 
4 Our chart, thy written Word ; 
The Holy Ghost, our guide ; 
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And Christ, our glorious risen Lord, 
Doth in our hearts reside. 


643 S. M 
1 Ve in the Lord confide, 
And feel his sprinkled blood, 
In storms and hurricanes abide, 
Firm as the mount of God. 
Steadfast, and fix’d, and sure, 
His Zion cannot move ; 
His faithful people are secure 
In Jesus’ guardian love. 


2 As round Jerusalem 

The hilly bulwarks rise, 

So God protects and covers them 
From all their enemies. 

On every side he stands, 
And for his church he cares, 

And safe in his almighty hands 
Her every member bears. 


644 8, 7, 8, 7, 4,7. 
1 'ZION stands with hills surrounded, 
Ever kept by power divine ; 
All her foes shall be confounded, 
Though the world in arms combine : 
Happy Zion ! 
What a favour’d lot is thine! 


2 Every human tie may perish,— 
Friend to friend unfaithful prove,— 
Mothers cease their own to cherish,— 
Hearen and earth at last remove ; 
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But no changes 
Can attend Jehovah’s love. 


3 In the furnace God may prove thee, 
Thence to bring thee forth more bright, 
But can never cease to love thee; 
Thou art precious in his sight : 
God is with thee,— 
God, thine everlasting light. 


645 8, 7, 8, 7, Double. 
1 H®2 what God the Lord hath spoken :— 
O my people, faint and few, 
Comfortless, afflicted, broken, 
Fair abodes I build for you: 
Scenes of heartfelt tribulation 
Shall no more perplex your ways; 
You shall name your walls salvation, 
And your gates shall all be praise. 


2 Ye, no more your suns descending, 

Waning moons no more shall see ; 

But, your griefs for ever ending, 
Find eternal noon in me: 

God shall rise, and, shining o’er you, 
Change to day the gloom of night ; 

He, the Lord, shall be your glory, 
And your everlasting light. 


646 L. M. 
| JT is the dawn of heavenly day, 
To heavenly bliss the shining way, 
When to his Church the Lord descends, 
And there converses with his friends ; 
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With beams of smiling majesty, 

He awes, and yet invites them nigh, 

His glories and his grace displays, 

And shines with bright, but friendly rays 


At his right hand our Saviour stands, 
With golden censers in his hands, 

To lift our services on high, 
Perfumed with his own fragrancy : 


Whilst, hov’ring o’er the happy place, 
His Spirit sheds his heavenly grace,— 
To fix our thoughts, our hearts to raise, 
And tune our souls to love and praise. 


We there obtain the blessed skill, 

To know and do our Maker’s will; 
And whilst we hear, and sing, and pray, 
With heavenly joys are rapt away. 


These are the dearest hours we know, 
The sweetest joys of all below, 

Here we would choose our fix’d abode, 
And dwell for ever near our God. 


647 LONE. 


OD is the refuge of his saints, 
When storms of sharp distress invade ; 
He hears their prayers and deep complaints, 
And comfort grants, and needful aid. 


Should mountains from their seats be hurl’d 
Into the deep, and buried there,— 
Convulsions shake the solid world,— 
Yet kept by God we need noi fear. 
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Amid the troubled ocean’s roar, 
In sacred peace may we abide, 
Though every nation, every shore, 
Should see with dread the swelling tide. 


There is a stream, whose gentle flow 
Supplies the city of our God ; 

Life, love, and joy, still gliding through, 
And watering our divine abode. 

That sacred stream, thine holy Word, 
Which all our raging fear controls , 

Sweet peace thy promises afford, 

_ And give new strength to fainting sou!s, 


The Church enjoys her Saviour’s love, 
Secure against a threatening hour ; 

Nor can her firm foundations move, 
Built.on his truth, and arm’d with power. 


648 8, 7, 8, 7, Double. 

LORIOUS things of thee are spoken, 
Zion, city of our God! 

He whose word can ne’er be broken, 
Form’d thee for his own abode. 

On the Rock of Ages founded, 
What can shake thy sure repose ? 

With salvation’s walls surrounded, 
Thou mayst smile at all thy foes. 


See, the streams of living waters, 
Springing from eternal ae 
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Grace, resembling God, the Giver, 
Never fails from age to age. 


Round each habitation hovering, 
See the cloud and fire appear! 
For a glory and a coy’ring, 
Showing that the Lord is near: 
He who gives us daily manna, 
He who listens when we cry, 
Let him hear the loud Hosanna 
Rising to his throne on high. 


649 L.M. 
RISE, O Zion, rise and shine, 
For thou art blest with light divine,— 
The glorious light of truth and grace, 
Now beaming from the Saviour’s face. 


Though darkness does the earth o’erspread, 
Yet light and truth shine round thy head, 
And on thee shall the King of kings 
Arise, with healing in his wings. 

The Gentiles, wrapt in shades of night, 
Shall, wond’ring, come to see thy light, 
And kings, from distant lands, shall meet 
To worship at the Saviour’s feet. 


Then shalt thou praise thy heavenly King, 
And unto him thy tribute bring ; 

The Isles shall for his coming wait, 

While thousands crowd around thy gate. 


All nations shall thy goodness know, 
And unto thee like rivers flow; 

Then God shall bid thy fears depart, 
Thy borders stretch to every part. 
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The trump of war no more shall sound, 
But peace shall spread creation round ; 


. The reign of Christ shall then extend 


— 


wo 


Throughout the world, and never end. 


650 CoM. 
4 RISE, O Zion, from the dast ; 
Exalt thy fallen head ; 
Again in thy Redeemer trust ; 
He calls thee from the dead. 


Awake, awake ; put on thy strength, 
Thy beautiful array ; 

The day of freedom dawns at length, 
The Lord’s appointed day. 


Rebuild thy walls, thy bounds enlarge, 
And send thy heralds forth ; 

Say to the South,—“ Give up thy charge, 
And keep not back, O North !” 


They come, they come! thine exiled bands, 
Where’er they rest or roam, 

Have heard thy voice in distant lands, 
And hasten to their home. 


Thus, though the universe shall burn, 
And God his works destroy, 

With songs the ransom’d shall return, 
And everlasting joy. 


bol L. M. 
ae from whom all biessings flow,— 
*? Great Builder of thy church below,— 
If now thy Spirit move my breast, 
Hear, and fulfil thine own request. 
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2 The few that truly call thee Lord, — 
And wait thy sanctifying word, 
And thee their utmost Saviour own,— 
Unite and perfect them in one. 


3 O let them all thy mind express 
And be thy faithful witnesses ; 
Thy power unto salvation show, 
And perfect holiness below. 


4 In them let all mankind behold 
How Christians lived in days of old ; 
Mighty their envious foes to move,— 
A proverb of reproach and love. 


5 Call them into thy wondrous light, 
Worthy to walk with thee in white : 
Make up thy jewels, Lord, and show 
Thy glorious, spotless Church below. 


6 From every sinful wrinkle free, 
Redeem’d from all iniquity, 
The fellowship of saints make known, 
And O, my God, may I be one! 


652 L. M. 


1 THOU, our Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
Behold a cloud of incense rise ; 
The prayers of saints to heaven ascend, 
Grateful accepted sacrifice. 


go 


Xegard our prayers for Zion’s peace ; 
Shed in our hearts thy love abroad ; 
Thy gifts abundantly increase ; 
Enlarge, and fill us all with God. 
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Instruct thy rising church below, 

Tv k.ow and do thy perfect will,— 
To every soul thy goodness show, 

Till every soul thy goodness feel. 


Help us to make oar calling sure ; 
O let us all be saints indeed, 

And pure, as thou thyself art pure, 
Conform’d in all things to our Head. 


653 L. M. 
REAT Source of being and of love, 

Thou wat’rest all the worlds above; 
And all the joys which mortals know, 
From thine exhaustless fountain flow. 


A sacred spring, at thy command, 
From Zion’s mount, in Canaan’s land, 
Beside thy temple, cleaves the ground, 
And pours its impid stream around. 


Close by its banks, in order fair, 
The blooming trees of lifé appear ; 
Their blossoms fragrant odours give, 
And on their fruit the nations live. 


Flow, wondrous stream! with.glory cruwn'd 
Flow on to earth’s remotest bound ; 

And bear us, on thy gentle wave, 

To Him who all thy virtues gave. 


654 4 lines 7’s. 
ESUS, cause thy light divine, 
Through the Church, on man to shine, 
Till the nations from afar 
Hail her as their guiding star. 
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Then, with thy unsparing hands, 
Scatter blessings through the lands ; 
Cause the world’s remotest bound 
With thy praises to resound. 


CHURCH-FELLOWSHIP, COMMUNION OF SAINTS 


LS) 


~ 
= 


BROTHERLY LOVE. 
655 C. M. 
ieee glorious universe around, 
The heavens with all their train, 
Sun, moon, and stars are firmly bound 
In one mysterious chain. 


The earth, the ocean, and the sky, 
To form one world agree ; 

Where all that walk, or swim, or fly, 
Compose one family. 


God in creation thus displays 
His wisdom and his might, 

While all his works with all his ways 
Harmoniously unite. 


In one fraternal bond of love, 
One fellowship of mind, 

The saints below and saints above 
Their bliss and glory find. 

Here, in their house of pilgrimage, 
Thy statutes are their song ; 

There, through one bright, eterna} age, 
Thy praises they prolong. 


6 Lord, may our union form a part 


Of that thrice happy whole ; 
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Derive its pulse from thee, the heart, 
Its life from thee, the soul. 


656 6, 6, 6, 6, 8, 8. 
1 M\HOU God of truth and love, 
We seek thy perfect way, 
Ready thy choice t’ approve, 
Thy providence t’ obey, 
Enter into thy wise design, 
And sweetly lose our wills in thine. 


Why hast thou cast our lot 
In the same age and place? 
And why together brought 
To see each other's face,— 
To join with softest sympathy, 
And mix our friendly souls in thee? 


bo 


3 Didst thou not make us one, 
That we might one remain, 
Together travel on, 
And bear each other’s pain, 
Till all thy utmost goodness prove, 
And rise renew’d in perfect iove? 
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Surely thou didst unite 
Our kindred spirits here, 
That all hereafter might 
Before thy throne appear,— 
Meet at the marriage of the Lamb, - 
And all thy gracious love proclaim. 


Then let us ever bear 

The blessed end in view, 
And join with mutual care, 

To fight our passage through, 
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And kindly help each other on, 
Till all receive the starry crown. 


6 O may thy Spirit seal 
Our souls unto that day, 
With all thy fulness fill, 
And then transport away,— 
Away to our eternal rest,— 
Away to our Redeenier’s breast. 


6560 C. M. 


1 He sweet, how heavenly is the sight, 
When those who love the Lord, 
Do in each other’s peace delight, 
And thus fulfil his word ;— 


2 When each can feel his brother’s sigh, 
And with him bear a part ; 
When sorrow flows from eye to eye, 
And joy from heart to heart :— 


3 When, free from envy, scorn, and pride.— 
Our wishes all above,— 
Each can his brother's failings hide, 
And show a brother’s love ;— 


4 When love in one delightful stream, 
Through every bosom flows, 
And union sweet, with dear esteem, 
In every action glows. 


5 Love is the golden theme that binds 
The happy souls above ; 
And he’s an heir of heaven, that finds 
His bosom glow with love. 
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657 S. M. 


LEST are the sons of peace, 
Whose hearts and hopes are one,— 
Whose kind designs to serve and please 
Through all their actions run. 


Blest is the pious house 
Where zeal and friendship meet ; 
Their songs of praise, their mingled vows, 
Make their communion sweet. 
Thus on the heavenly hills 
The saints are blest above, 
Where joy like morning dew distils, 
And all the air is love. 
Such love to give mankind, 
The Lord from glory came ; 
O may its power believers bind ; 
Its bliss may they proclaim. 


658 C. M. 
ee praise to our redeeming Lord, 
Who joins us by his grace, 
And bids us, each to each restored, 
Together seek his face. 


He bids us build each other up : 
And, gathered into one, 

To our high calling’s glorious hope, 
We hand in hand go on. 

The gift which he on one bestows, 
We all delight to prove ; 

The grace through every vessel flows, 
In purest streams of love. i 
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H’en now we think and speak the sams, 
And cordially agree,— 

United all, through Jesus’ name, 
In perfect harmony. 


We all partake the joy of one; 
The common peace we feel ; 

A peace to sensual minds unknown,— 
A joy unspeakable. 


And if our fellowship below 
In Jesus is so sweet, 

What height of rapture shall we know 
When round his throne we meet ! 


658a 6, 6, 6, 6, 8, 8 
Pee sole baptismal sign, 
One Lord, below, above, 

Zion, one faith is thine, 

One only watchword,—love : 
From diffrent temples though it rise, 
One song ascendeth to the skies, 
Our sacrifice is one, 

One Priest before the throne,— 
The slain, the risen Son, 

Redeemer, Lord alone ! 
And sighs from contrite hearts that spring 
Our chief, our choicest offering. 
O, why should they who love 

One gospel to unfold, 
Who seek one home above, 

Ou earth be strange and cold? 
Why, subjects of the Prince of Peace, 
Ever foster ‘strife and bitterness ? 
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2% O, may that holy prayer,— 
His tend’rest and his last,— 
His constant, latest care, 
Ere to his throne he pass’d,— 
Tn no place unfulfill’d remain 
The world’s offence, his people’s stain. 
5 Head of the church beneath, 
The universal—true, — 
On all her members breathe ; 
Her broken frame renew ; 
Then shall thy perfect will be done, 
When Christians love and live as one. 


659 C. M. 


1 JESUS, great Shepherd of the sheep, 
To thee for help we fly ; 
Thy little flock in safety keep, 
Whene’er the wolf is nigh. 
2 He seeks, of hellish malice full, 
To scatter, tear, and slay ; 
He seizes every straggling soul 
As his own lawful prey. 
8 Us unto thy protection take, 
And gather with thine arm ; 
Unless the fold we first forsake, 
The wolf can never harm. 
4 We need not fear his cruel power, 
While by our Shepherd’s side: 
The sheep he never can devour, 
Unless he first divide. 
5 O do not suffer him to part 
The souls that here agree ; 
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But make us of one mind and heart, 
And keep us one in thee. 


6 Together let us sweetly live, 
Together let us die, 
And each a starry crown receive, 
And reign above the sky. 


660 Cc. M 
1 (\UR God is love; and all his saints 
His image bear below : 
The heart with love to God inspired, 
With love to man will glow. 


2 None who are truly born of God 
Can live in enmity ; 
Then may we love each other, Lord, 
As we are loved by thee. 


3 Heirs of the same immortal bliss, 
Our hopes and fears the same, 
With bonds of love our hearts unite, 
With mutual love inflame. 


4 So may the unbelieving world 
See how true Christians love, 
And glorify our Saviour’s grace, 
And seek that grace to prove. 


66] 8-7’'s. 
Ll (NHRIST, from whom all b] essings flow, 
Perfecting the saints below, 
Hear us, who thy nature share, _~ 
Who thy mystic body are ; 
Join us, in one spirit join ; 
Let us still receive of thine; ; 
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Still for more on thee we cail, 
Thou who fillest all in all. 


2 Move, and actuate, and guide ; . 
Divers gifts to each divide; 
Placed according to thy will, 
Let us all our work fulfil ; 
Never from our office move ; 
Needful to each other prove ; 
Let us daily growth receive,— 
More and more in Jesus live. 


3 Sweetly may we all agree, 
Touch’d with softest sympathy ; 
Kindly for each other care ; 
Every member feel its share. 
Many are we now, yet one, 

All who Jesus have put on: 
Names, and sects, and parties all, 
Brethren can each other call. 


662 G. M. 
1 Hi. us to help each other, Lord, 
Each other’s cross to bear, 
Let each his friendly aid afford, 
And feel his brother’s care : 


2 Help us to build each other up, 
Our little stock improve ; 
Increase our faith, confirm our hope, 
And perfect us in love. 


3 Up into thee, our living Head, 
Let us in all things grow, 
Till thou hast made us free indeed, 
And spotless here below : 


> 
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4 Then, when the mighty work is wrought, 
Receive thy ready bride ; 
Give us in heaven a happy lot, 
With all the sanctified. 


663 7s. 
1 es Lord, we look to thee ; 
Let us in thy name agree ; 
Each to each do thou endear ; 
Come, and spread thy banner here. 


2 Make us of one heart and mind, 
Courteous, pitiful, and kind, 
Lowly, meek, in thought and word, 
Altogether like our Lord. 


3 Let us for each other care : 
Each the other’s burden bear ; 
To thy Church the pattern give: 
Show how true believers live. 

4 Free from anger and from pride, 
Let us thus in God abide ; 
All the depths of love express,— 
All the heights of holiness. 

5 Let us then with joy remove , 
To the family above ; 
With attendant angels fly, 
Shouting vict’ry when we die. 


664 8, 8, 6, 8, 8, 6. 


l MAx we to Christ our centre tend, 


To spread his praise our common end, 


To help each other on; 


ll 
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Companions through the wilderness, 
To share a moment’s pain, and seize 
An everlasting crown. 


Jesus, our tender’d souls prepare; 

Infuse the softest social care,— 
The warmest charity : 

The bowels of our bleeding Lamb, 

The virtues of thy wondrous name, 
The heart that was in thee. 


Impart what every member wants ; 
To found the fellowship of saints, 
Thy Spirit, Lord, supply ; 
So shall we all thy love receive, 
Together to thy glory live, 
And to thy glory die. 


665 c. M, 


1 (NOME in, thou blessed of the Lord, 
Stranger nor foe art thou ; 
We welcome thee with warm accord, 
Our friend, our brother, now. 


2 In weal or woe, in joy or care, 
Thy portion shall be ours ; 
Christians their mutual burdens bear, 
They lend their mutual powers. 


3° Come with us ; we will do thee good, 
As God to us hath done: 
Stand but in him, as those have stood, 
Whose faith the vict’ry won ;— 


~~ 
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4 And when, by turns, we pass away, 
As star by star grows dim, 
May each, translated into day, 
Be lost and found in him. 


LOVE-FEASTS, FELLOWSHIP, AND CLASS-MEET 
INGS, ETC. 
666 7s. 
1 Wa we walk with God in light, 
He our hearts doth still unite : 
Dearest fellowship we prove,— 
Fellowship in Jesus’ love: 


2 Sweetly each with each combined, 
In the bonds of duty join’d, 
Feels the cleansing blood applied— 
Daily feels that Christ hath died. 


3 Still, O Lord, our faith increase ; 
Cleanse from all unrighteousness ; 
Thee, th’ unholy cannot see: 
Therefore holy let us be: 


4 Every vile affection kill; 
Root out every, seed of ill ; 
Utterly abolish sin ; 

Write thy law of love within. 


5 Ever may our actions show, 
We by faith the Saviour know ; 
Mutual love the token be, 
Lord, that we belong to thee. 


6 Perfect love to us impart, 
Stamp it deeply on each heart ; 
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Let it now be freely given: 
Here we ask no other heaven. 


667 SM. 
1 P)LEST be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian love ; 
The fellowship of kindred minds 
Resembles that above. 


2 Before our Father’s throne 
We pour our ardent prayers , 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, 
Our comforts and our cares. 


3 We share our mutual woes ; 
Our mutual burdens bear ; 
And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear. 


4 On earth we often part, 
And have to suffer pain ; 
In heaven we shall be one in heart, 
And never part again. 


668 vs 

1 Jae dear expected guest, 

Be thou present at the feast ; 
For thyself our hearts prepare ; 
Come, and sit, and banquet here. 

_ 2 Humbly we thy promise claim ; 
We are met in thy great name: 
In the midst do thou appear ; 
Manifest thy presence here. 

3 Sanctify us, Lord, and bless ; 
Breathe thy Spirit, give thy peace, 


480 LOVE-FEASTS, FELLOWSHIP, 


6 


1 


Thou thyself within us move ; 
Make our feast a feast of love. 


4 Let the fruits of grace abound,— 
In us here ; thy church around; 
Faith, and love, and joy increase, 
Temperance and gentleness. 

5 Plant in us thy humble mind, 
Patient, pitiful, and kind ; 

Meek and holy let us be— 
Full of goodness, full of thee. 


669 Vs, 
ESUS, view our feast of love: 
Met we are thy grace to prove,— 
Met from diff’rent places here : 
In our midst do thou appear. 


Now the flame of love impart, 
Let it burn in every heart ; 
All our dross of sin refine, 
Make us in thy likeness shine. 


May we all improve this hour, 

Sing, and pray, and speak, with power ; 
Now to inward work attend ; 
Heavenward all by faith ascend. 

May each waiting heart be free, 
Sweetly fix’d, O Lord, on thee ; 

Pride, and shame, and fear give way, 
While we speak for thee to-day. 


670 L. M. 
Bt present at our love-feast, Lord, 
Be here and everywhere adored, 


a 


| 
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Thy creatures bless, and grant that we - 
May feast in paradise with thee. 


Be present at our meeting, Lord ; 
By every soul be thou adored ; 
And may we have a feast of luve— 
An antepast of joys above. 


While here assembled, in this hour, 
Upon us, Lord, thy Spirit pour ; 
Thy full salvation may we prove, 
And gladly speak of Jesus’ love. 


Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
And make the Cross alone our boast, 
And while we speak, and sing, and pray, 
Thy saving, hall’wing, power display. 


O may believers humbly rise, 

To speak of him who justifies, 

Relate their present state of grace, 
And how they run the heavenly race. 


Redeemer, in our midst appear, 
And banish every slavish fear ; 
Within us may thy love abound, 
Among us may thy praise resound. 


If, Lord, thou seest a sinner here 
With broken heart and falling tear, 
In mercy bid him now believe, 

And let him peace with God receive. 


Together we the bread partake— 
The water drink, for friendship’s sake, 
The friendship coming from above, 
Which makes us one in Jesus’ love. 

Y 
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9 We thank thee, Lord, for life and food, 
But praise thee more for Jesus’ blood ; 
Let manna to our souls be given— 

The bread of life sent down from heaven 


671 7's. 
1 (\LORY be to God above— 
God, from whom all blessings flow : 
Make we mention of his love,— 
Publish we his praise below. 


2 Call’d together by his grace, 
We are met in Jesus’ name; 
See with joy each other’s face, 
Foll’wers of the bleeding Lamb. 


3 Let us then sweet counsel take, 
How to make our calling sure ; 
Our election how to make, 
Past the reach of hell, secure ; 


4 Build we each the other up; 
Pray we for our faith’s increase, 
Solid comfort, settled hope, 
Constant joy, and lasting peace. 


5 More and more let love abound : 
Let us never, never rest, 
Till we are in Jesus found, 
Of our paradise possess’d :~ 


6 He removes the flaming sword, 
Calls us back, from Eden driven; 
To his image here restored, 
Soon he'll take us up to heaven. 
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672 7's. 


1 


Ge 


Ce and let us sweetly join, 
Christ to praise in hymns divine ; 
Give we all, with one accord, 

Glory to our common Lord :— 


Hands, and hearts, and voices raise ; 
Sing as in the ancient days ; 
Antedate the joys above,— 
Celebrate the feast of love :-— 
Strive we, in affection strive ; 

Let the purer flame revive ; 

Such as in the martyrs glow’d, 
Dying champions for their God :— 


We like them may live and love ; 
Call’d we are their joys to prove ; 
Saved with them from future wrath ; 
Partners of like precious faith :— 


Sing we then in Jesus’ name, 

Now as yesterday the same ; 

One in every time and place, 

Full, for all, of truth and gracé :— 
We for Christ, our Master, stand,— 
Lights in a benighted land; - 

We our dying Lord confess, 

We are Jesus’ witnesses. 


673 6, 6, 6, 6, 3.8 


1 


Wigs accept the praise 
Which to thy name belongs ; 
The theme of all our lays,— 


The subject of our songs,— 
y 2 
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Through thee we here together came, 
And part exulting in thy name. 


2 In flesh we part awhile, 
But still in spirit join’d, 
T’ embrace the happy toil 
Thou hast to each assign’d ; 
And while we do thy blessed will, 
We bear our heaven about us still. 


3 O letus thus go on 
In all thy pleasant ways, 
And, arm’d with patience, run 
‘With joy th’ appointed race ; 
Keep us and every seeking soul, 
Till all attain the heavenly goal. 


4 There we shall meet again, 
When all our toils are o’er, 
And death, and grief, and pain, 
And parting are no more ; 
We shall with all our brethren rise, 
Our home to gain above the skies. 
Gi40-—" Cc. M. 
1 () GOD of truth and goodness, take 
The glory of thy grace ; 
Thy gifts to thee we render back, 
In ceaseless songs of praise. 
2 Through thee we here together came, 
In singleness of heart ; 
We met, O Jesus, in thy name, 
And in thy name we part. 
3 We part in body, not in mind; 
Our minds continue one ; 
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And each to each in Jesus join’d, 
We hand in hand go on. 
& Subsists as in us all one soul ; 
No power can make us twain ; 
And mountains rise, and oceans roll, 
To sever us, in vain. 
5 In spirit still we present are, 
And intimately nigh, 
While on the wings of faith and prayer, 
We to each other fly. 
6 Our life is hid with Christ in God; 
And Christ will soon appear, 
And shed his glory all abroad, 
On all his membeyrs here. 


675 Cc. M 
1 DLEST be the dear uniting love, 
That will not let us part : 
Our bodies may far off remove , 
We still are one in heart. 


2 Join’d in one spirit to our Head, 
Where he appoints we go, 
And still in Jesus’ footsteps tread, 
And show his praise below. 
>» O may we ever walk in him, 
No Saviour know beside,— 
And none desire, and none esteem, 
But Jesus crucified. 


¢ With growing closeness let us cleave 
To his beloved embrace,— 
Expect his fulness to receive, 
And grace to answer grace. 


486 YUBLIC WORSHIP, 
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5 Partakers of the Saviour’s grace, 
We all are one in heart ; 
Nor joy, nor grief, nor time, nor place, 
Nor life, nor death, can part. 
6 Then let us hasten to the day 
Which shall our flesh restore, 
When death shall all be done away, 
And bodies part no more. 


676 ; 7's. 

es brethren, ere we part, 
Join we all in voice and heart ; 

To our heavenly Father raise 

One last hymn of grateful praise. 


Though we here should meet no more, 
Yet there is a brighter shore ; 
There,—releas’d from toil and pain,— 
There we all may meet again. 


Now to thee, O God of heaven, 
Be eternal glory given : 
Grateful for thy love divine, 
May our hearts be ever thine. 


O77 817,18,47, 4,7 
HOW blest the congregation 
Who the gospel know and prize,— 
Joyful tidings of salvation 
Brought by Jesus from the skies ! 
He is near them, 
Knows their wants, and hears their crics, 


in his name rejoicing ever, 
Walking in his light and love, 


_ 


_ 
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And foretasting in his favour, 
Something here of bliss above : 
Happy people ! 
Who shall harm them? what shall move? 
In his righteousness exalted, 
On from strength to strength they go,— 
By ten thousand ills assaulted, 
Yet preserv'd from every foe,— 
On to glory, 
Safely speed through all below. 
Goa will keep his own anointed : 
Naught shall harm them, none condemn ; 
Trials as their lot appointed, 
All must work for good to them,— 
All shall help them 
To their heavenly diadem. 


678 TOR. 

REAT God, attend while Zion sings, 
The joy that from thy presence springs, 

To spend one day with thee on earth 

Exceeds a thousand days of mirth. 

Might I enjoy the meanest place 

Within thy house, O God of grace, 

Not tents of ease, nor thrones of power, 

Should tempt my feet to leave thy doer 

God is our sun, he makes our day ; 

He is our shield, who guards our way 

From all assaults of hell and sin, 

From foes without, and foes within. 

All needful grace will he bestow, 

And crown that grace with glory too! 


488 PUBLIC WORSHIP, 


aS 


He gives us all things, nor withholds 
Whate’er is good from upright souls. 


O God, our King, thy sov’reign sway 
The glorious hosts of heaven obey, 
And dey.ls at thy presence flee ; 

But bless’d is he who trusts in thee, 


679 L. M 
NO here, as to the prophet’s eye, 
The Lord upon his throne appears ; 
Nor seraph-tongues responsive cry, 
Holy ! thrice holy ! in our ears :— 
Yet God is present in this place, 
Veil’d in serener majesty ; 
So full of glory, truth, and grace, 
That faith alone the sight can see. 


Nor, as he in the temple taught, 
Is Christ within these walls reveal’d, 
When blind, and deaf, and dumb were 
brought, 
Lepers and lame, and all were heal’d :-— 


Yet here, when two or three shall meet, 
Or thronging multitudes be found, 
All may sit down at Jesus’ feet, 
And hear from him the joyful sound. 


680 L. M, 


THOU, to whom, in ancient time, 
The psalmist’s sacred harp was strung, 
Whom kings adored in songs sublime, 
And prophets prais’d with glow” - 
tongue,— 
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2 Not now on Zion’s height alone 
The favour’d worshipper may dwell, 
Nor where, at sultry noon, thy Son 
Sat weary by the patriarch’s well. 


3 From every place below the skies, 
The grateful song, the fervent prayer, 

The incense of the heart may rise 
To heaven, and find acceptance there. 


4: O thou, to whom in ancient time, 
The holy prophet’s harp was strung,— 
To thee, at last, in every clime, 
Shall temples rise, and praise be sung. 


6 C. M. 


8h 
] Wi joy we hail the sacred day, 
Which God has call’d his own ; 
With joy the summons we obey, 
To worship at his throne. 


2 Thy chosen temple, Lord, how fair ! 
As here thy servants throng 
To breathe the humble fervent prayer, 
And pour the grateful song. 


3 Spirit of grace, O deign to dwell 
Within thy Church below ; 
May she in holiness excel, 
With pure devotion glow. 


4 Let peace within her walls be found 
Jet all her sons unite, 
To spread with holy zeal around, 
Her clear and shining light. 


y 3 


£90 PUBLIC WORSHIP, 


§82 Heuer! he” a 
] {YOME, omnipotent Creator, 
U Here display thy saving might, 
Let thy wondrous mandate scatter 
Hence the mists of mental night; 
Great: Creator, 
Speak the word,—Let all be light. 
+ Hear our supplications fervent, 
That thou wouldst this sermon bless . 
And our preacher and thy servant 
Gift with “most divine succcess ; 
Come ‘from ‘heaven, 
Still by him our souls address. 
3 Yet come not in Sinai’s splendour,— 
Come not on the lightning’s wing 
Rob’d in love, descend as tender 
As the dewfall in the spring ; 
God of glory, 
Fill the temple while we sing. 
4 Come to hear our glad hosanna, 
Come to grant our earnest prayer, 
Come to feed our souls with manna, 
Cheer and comfort, cleanse and spare 
Make in mercy 
Here thy home, and us-thy care. 


683 8, %, 8, 7, 4, 7. 
l Gee thou soul-transforming Spirit , 
/ Bless the sower and the seed ; 
Let each heart thy grace inherit ; 
Raise the weak, the hungry feed : 
From the Gospel, 
Now supply thy people’s need, 
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2 O may all enjoy. the blessing 
Which thy word’s design’d to give: 
Let us all'thy love possessing 
Joyfully the truth receive,— 
And for ever, 
To thy praise and glory live. 


684 T's. 
1 (NREAT Jehovah, sov’reign Lord, 
Source of everlasting love, 
By angelic hosts adored, 
Send us mercy from above. 


2 In thy presence we appear ; 
All our wants to thee are known: 
Now in mercy. bow thine ear, 
While we supplicate thy throne. 


3 Loathing self we come to thee, 
On thy mercy we depend ; 
Poor and needy, Lord, are we ;. 
But thou art the sinner'’s-friendi. 


4 All thy promises are sure ; 
Thou canst not thyself deny ;. 
On thy word we rest secure ; 
Save us, Jesus, or we die. 


685: tM 

eS presence, gracious God; afford ; 
Prepare us to receive thy word,— 

To feel that ’twas in merey given 

To be our guide from earth to heaven. 


Distracting thoughts and cares remove, 
And fix our hearts and hopes above , 


SS ee, 
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With food divine may we be fed, 
And satisfied with living bread. 

To us the sacred word apply, 

With sov’reign power and energy ; 
And may we, in thy faith and fear, 
Reduce to practice what we hear, 
father, in us thy Son reveal; 
Teach us to know and do thy will, 
Thy saving power and love display, 
And guide us to the realms of day. 


686 : C. M. 
V ITHIN thy house, O Lord our God, 
In majesty appear, 
Make this a place of thine abode, 
And shed thy blessings -here, 


As we thy mercy-seat surround, 
Thy Spirit, Lord, impart ; 

And let thy Gospel’s joyful sound, 
With power reach every heart. 

Here let the blind their sight obtain ; 
Here give the mourner rest 5 

Let Jesus here triumphant reign, 
Enthron’d in every breast. 

Here let the voice of sacred joy 
And fervent prayer arise,— 

Till higher strains our tongues employ, 
In bliss beyond the skies, 


687 C: M. 


1 PSE behold with gracions eyes 
The souls before thy throne, 
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Who now present their sacrifice, 
And seek thee in thy Son. 
2 Well pleas’d in him thyself declare ; 
Thy pard’ning love reveal ; 
A peaceful answer to our prayer, 
On every conscience seal. 
3 On each the gifts he needs bestow, 
And gratitude impart ; 
The seed of life eternal sow 
In every waiting heart. 
4 Within us now thy Spuit shed, 
To seal our sins forgiven, 
And hasten through the lump to spread 
The sanctifying leaven. 
5 Refresh us with a ceaseless shower 
Of graces from above, 
Till ail receive the perfect power 
Of everlasting love. 


688 Vs. 
1 ¥ ORD, we come before thee now, 
At thy feet we humbly bow ; 
Do not thou our suit disdain ; 
Let us seek thee not in vain. 


2 Lord, on thee our souls depend ; 
In compassion now descend ; 

Fill our hearts with saving grace ; 
Tune our lips to sing thy praise, 

3 Send some message from thy word, 
Which will joy and peace afford ; 
Let thy Spirit now impart 
Full salvation to each heart. 


aad 
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4 Comfort all who weep and mourn, 
Let the time of joy return; 
All who are cast down lift up, 
Make them strong in faith and hope. 


5 Grant that all may seek and find 
Thee, a gracious God and kind; 
Heal the sick, the captive free; 
Let us all rejoice in thee. 


689 ©. M. 
| epee when we bend before thy throne, 
And our confessions pour, 
O may we feel’ the sins we own, 
And hate what we deplore. 
Our contrite spirits, pitying, see, 
True penitence impart, 


. And let a healing ray from thee 


ar 


Beam peace into each heart. 


When we disclose our wants in. prayer 
May we our wills resign, 

And not a thought our bosom share 
Which is not wholly thine ;— 


And when with heart and voice we strive 
Our grateful hymns to raise, 

Let love divine within us live, 
And fill our souls with praise ;~— 


Then on thy glories while we dwell, 
Thy mercies we'll review ; 

With love divine, transported, tell— 
Thou, God, art Father too! 


wv 


GR MAN ENGAGED THEREIN, 495 


690 6, 6, 6, 6, 8, 8 


1 GAIN, thou sinners’ Friend, 
We in thy house appear; 
Before thy throne we bend ; 
O make us all sincere : 
Thou hast commanded us to pray, 
And we thy gracious call obey. 


2 Accept our sacrifice, 
And fill each heart ‘with love ; 
Let our petitions rise, 
Before the throne above, 
And while to thee our hearts aspire, 
Baptize us all with heavenly fire. 


691 L. M. 
1 ATOW, Lord, thy blessing we implore, 
Assur’d thou wilt enrich the poor ; 
Thy promise binds thee to be here :— 
Believing this we cannot fear. 


2 While here assembled in thy name, 
To each thy saving power proclaim,— 
Impart the Spirit of thy grace, 
And let thy glory fill the place. 
3 On thee alone our souls depend,— 
All-wise, Almighty, gracious Friend , 
Thy full salvation now reveal, 
And stamp on us thy Spirit’s seal. 


692 8, 8, 6, 8, 8, 6. 


l fea) God of power, thou God of love, 
Whose glory fills the realms above, 
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Whose praise archangels sing, 
And veil their faces while they cry, 
Thrice Holy, to their God most High, 
Thrice Holy, to their King :— 
2 Thee, as our God, we too would claim, 
And bless the Saviour’s precious name, 
Through whom this grace is given ; 
He bore the curse to sinners due, 
He forms their ruin’d souls anew, 
And makes them heirs of heaven. 
3 The veil that hides thy glory rend, 
And here in saving power descend, 
And fix thy blest abode; 
Here to our hearts thyself reveal, 
And let each waiting spirit feel 
The presence of our God. 


693 CM. 
1 ORE Jesus, thy disciples see ; 
The promis’d blessing give ; 
Met in thy name we look to thee, 
Expecting to receive. 
2 Thee we expect, our faithful Lord, 
Who in thy name are join’d ; 
We wait, according to thy word, 
Thee in the midst to find. 
With us thou art assembled here, 
But O, thy grace reveal, 
Which saves from sin, and guilt, and fear,-— 
This grace we wait to feel. 
Breathe on us, Lord, in this our day, 
And these dry bones shall live ; 


La) 
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Speak peace into our hearts, and say, 
The Holy Ghost receive. 
5 Whom now we seek, O may we meet, 
Jesus the Crucified ; 
Show us thy wounded hands and feet, 
Thou who for us hast died. 
6 Cause us the record to receive— 
Speak, and the tokens show— 
“O be not faithless, but believe 
In me, who died for you.” 


694 Vs 
1 QAVIOUR, give us power to pray 
J While assembled here to day ; 

Let not any waiting heart 
From the living God depart. 

2 Give us humble faith to claim 
All that’s promis’d in thy name; 
Raise us from the grave of sin, 
Now the quick’ning work begin ;— 

3 Now the mighty moving give, 
Let the dead begin to live; 

Take their sin and guilt away ; 
Answer, Jesus, while we pray ;— 

4 Visit every waiting heart ;— 
Now the life of God impart; - 
Let us all thy mercy prove,— 
Now receive thy pard’ning love. 


695 CO. M. 


1 Pa Son of God, whose flaming eyes 
Our inmost thoughts perceive, 
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Accept the grateful sacrifice 
Which now to thee we give, 
2 {ts here a soul who knows thee not, 
Nor feels his want of thee? 
A stranger to the blood which bought 
His pardon on the tree? 
3 Convince him now of unbelief, 
His desperate state explain, 
And fill his heart with sacred grief, 
And penitential pain. 
4 Speak with that voice which wakes the dead. 
And bid the sleeper rise,— 
And bid his guilty conscience dread 
The death that never dies. 
5 Whene’er his soul in faith shall cry 
For pardon, through thy blood, 
Remove his load, and justify, 
And give him peace with God. 


696 7's. 


] bee thy presence we appear, 

Lord, we love to worship here, 
When, within the veil we meet 
Thee upon thy mercy-seat. 

2 While thy glorious name is sung, 
Touch our lips, unloose our tongue: 
Then our joyful souls shall bless 
Thee, the Lord onr Righteousness, 

3 While to thee our prayers ascend, 
Let thine ear in love attend ; 
Hear, for Jesus intercedes ; 

Hear us, for thy Spirit pleads, 
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4 While thy word is heard with awe, 
And we tremble at thy law, 
Let thy gospel’s wondrous love 
Every doubt and fear remove. 


5 While thy ministers proclaim 
Peace and pardon through thy Name, 
In their voices let us own 
Jesus speaking from his throne. 


6 From thy house when we return, 
Let our hearts within us burn ; 
That at evening we may say,— 
We have walk’d with God to-day. 


697 S. M. 


1 wie joy we lift our eyes 
To those bright realms above, 
That glorious temple in the skies, 
Where dwells eternal love. 


2 Before thy throne we bow, 
O thou almighty King ; 
Here we present the solemn vow, 
And hymns of praise we sing. 


3 While in thy house we kneel, 
With trust and holy fear, 
Thy mercy and thy truth reveal, 
And lend a gracious ear. 


t Lord, teach our hearts to pray, 
And tune our lips to sing ; 
Nor from thy presence cast away 
The sacrifice we bring. 
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698 L. M. 
O THOU, whom all the saints adore, 
We now with all thy saints agree, 
And humbly bow our souls before 
Thy glorious, awful Majesty. 
We come in prayer to seek thy face, 
In faith await the answer given ; 
And 0, how dreadful is this place !— 
The house of God and gate of heaven! 


Our hearts are awed to find thee nigh ; 
To thee with trembling they aspire ; 

And lo ! we see descend from high 
The pillar and the flame of fire. 


Still let it on th’ assembly stay, 
And all the house with glory fill; 
To Canaan’s bounds point out the way, 
And lead us to thy holy hill. 
There let us all with Jesus stand, 
And join the gen’ral Church above,— 
And take our seats at thy right hand, 
And sing thine everlasting love. 


699 6-8’s, 1st Measure. 


O! God is here! let us adore, 
And own how awful is this place ; 
Let all within us feel his power, 
And humbly bow before his face ; 
Who know his power, his grace who prove, 
Serve him with awe, with rev’rence love. 


Lo! God is here! him day and night 
United choirs of angels sing ; 
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To him, enthron’d above all height, 
Heaven’s host their noblest praises brin; 

Disdain not, Lord, our meaner song, 

Who praise thee with astamm’ring tongu’, 


3 Being of beings! may our praise 


— 


Thy courts with grateful fragrance fill ; 
Still may we stand before thy face, 

Still hear and do thy sov’reign will ; 
To thee may all our thoughts arise, 
As ceaseless hallow’d sacrifice. 


PUBLIC WORSHIP ABOUT TO CLOSH, OR MAN 
ENGAGED THEREIN. 
700 L. M. 
4 saree Lord, we came to pray, 
To hymn thy praise, and hear thy word,, 
And gladly would we longer stay 
Around thy festal, gospel board. 


How sweet it is to hear thy voice, 
And look by faith to Calv’ry’s hill! 
The voice, the sight, our hearts rejoice,— 
Our hymns with hallelujahs fill. 


To hear thee say that Jesus died 
For us,—for all the human race, 
And then to feel his blood applied, 
Are proofs of matchless love and grace. 


Delights like these, while meeting here, 
Are antepasts of joys above: 

On earth we meet and part, but there 
Shall meet to dwell in endless love. 


502 PUBLIC WORSHIP ABOUT TO CLOSE, 


5 A parting blessing, Lord, bestow ; 
Prepare us each his sphere to fill ; 
In every station may we know 
And rightly do thy sov’reign will, 


§ Assembled or divided, we 
Desire our light around may shine, 
That others may from evil flee, 
And be henceforth and wholly thine. 


"01 L. M 


l ae presence, everlasting God, 
Is over nature spread abroad ; 

Thy watchful eyes, which cannot sleep, 
In every place thy children keep. 


2 While near each other we remain, 
Thou dost our lives and souls sustain ; 
When sep’rate, joyfully we share 
Thy smiles and thy paternal care. 


3 To thee we all our ways commit, 
And seek our comforts near thy feet ; 
Upon our path vouchsafe to shine, 
And guard and guide us still as thine. 

4 Bring us again to pay our vows, 

O Lord, in thy beloved house, 
Or, if that joy no more be known, 
O may we meet around thy throne. 


702 8, 7,8, 7, 4, 7, 
1 pee, dismiss us with thy blessing; 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; 
Let us each, thy love possessing, 
Triumph in redeeming grace ; 
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O refresh us, 
Tray lling through this ER ese 


2 Thanks we give, and adoration, 
For thy gospel’s joyful sound ; 
May the fruits of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound : 
May thy presence 
With us evermore be found :— 


3 So, whene’er the signal’s given 
Us from earth to call ayway, 
Borne on angels’ wings to heaven, 
Glad the summons to obey, 
May we ever 
Reign with Christ in endless day. 
703 8, 7, 8, 7, Double. 
1 Pane dismiss us with thy blessing 
Bid us now depart in peace ; 
Still on heavenly manna feeding, 
Let our faith and love increase ; 
Fill each breast with consolation ; 
Up to thee our hearts we raise :— 
When we reach our blissful station, 
Then we'll give thee nobler praise : 


Halleluia! é&e. 
704 L. M. 


7 HEN to the exiled seer were given 
Those rapt’rous views of highest 
heaven, 
All glorious though the visions were, 
Yet he beheld no temple there. 


— 
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2 The new Jerusalem on high 
Hath one pervading sanctity ; 
No sin to mourn, no grief to mar,— 
God and the Lamb its temple are. 

3 But we who sojourn here below, 
As pilgrim-heirs of guilt and woe, 
Must seek a holy temple where 
Our scatter’d souls may blend in prayer. 


nm 


O thou, who o’er the cherubim 
Didst shine in glories veil’d and dim, 
With purer light our temple cheer, 
Unveil thy saving glory here. 


705 ie 6, i; 6, a 8, q, 6. 
1 es who hast in Zion laid 
The true Foundation-stone, 
And with those a cov’nant made, 
Who build on that alone,— 
Hear us, Architect divine, 
Great Builder of thy church below,— 
Now upon thy servants shine, 
Who seek thy praise te show. 


2 Earth is thine ; her thousand hills 
Thy mighty hand sustains : 
Heaven thy awful presence fills ; 

O’er all thy glory reigns ; 
Yet the place for thee prepared, 
By regal David’s favour’d son, 
Thy peculiar blessing shared, 
And stood thy chosen throne, 


3 We, like Jesse’s son, would raise 
A temple to the Lord, 


-~ 
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Sound throughout its courts his praise, 
His saving name record ; 
Dedicate a house to him 
Who once in mortal weakness shrinod, 
Sorrow’d, suffer’d, to redeem, 
To rescue, all mankind. 
4 Gracious God, upon us send 
The conseorating flame ; 
Now in majesty descend ; 
We ask in Jesus’ name: 
Thine approval, Saviour, give, 
While gratefully we lay this stone , 
Us into thy hands receive ; 
Our temple make thy throne. 


706 LM 
tee will the great eternal God 

On earth establish his abode ? 
And will he, from his radiant throne, 
Accept our temples for his own ? 
These walls we to thy honour raise ; 
Long may they echo with thy praise ; 
And thou, descending, fill the place 
With choicest tokens of thy grace. 
Here let the great Redeemer reign, 
With all the graces of his train ; 
While power divine his word attends, 
To conquer foes, and cheer his friends +-— 
And in the great decisive day, 
When God the nations shall survey, 
May it before the world appear 
That crowds were born for glory here. 

z 
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— 


se] 


707 L. M. 
aber here thy grace display, 
While we our hearts and voices raise : 
This house defend by night and day ; 
Approve thy people’s prayers and praise 
Within these walls let heavenly peace 
And holy love and. concord dwell : 
Here give the burden’d conscience ease, 
And here the wounded spirit heal. 


But will the great Jehovah deign 
Here to abide, no transient guest ? 

Here will our blest Redeemer reign, 
And here the Holy Spirit xest 7 


Ne’er let thy glory ‘hence depart ; 

Yet choose not, Lord, this shrine alone; 
Thy Spirit dwell in every heart,— - 

In every bosom fix thy throne, 


707a 8, 8,6, 8, 8,6. 
0 THOU whose grandeur fills the skies, 
Beyond where human thought can rise 
Or angel-minds can soar,— 
Before thy glorious ‘throne we bow ; 
Almighty God, assist us now 
Thy goodness to adore ! 


We thank thee for thy truth and grace, 

For helping us to rear this place, 
Where we on thee may call ; 

Throughout creation thee we see,— 

Thy Wisdom, Power, and Majesty,— 
Our Light, our Life, our All. 
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3 Accept our humble tribute, Lard, 
And feed us richly with thy word, 
And all our wants supply ; 
This house, these hearts, to thee we give ; 
O may we to thy glory live, 
And in thy favour die. 
4 May faithful ministers of thine, 
Endued with love and power divine, 
Continue to proclaim 
The riches of thy heavenly grace, 
To multitudes within this place, 
And wand’ring souls reclaim. 
708 C. M. 
1 () GOD, though countless worlds of light, 
Thy power and glory show,— 
Though round thy throne, above all height, 
Celestial spirits glow ;— 
2 Yet, Lord, where’er thy saints apart 
Are met for praise and prayer,— 
Wherever sighs a contrite heart, 
Thou, gracious God, art there. 
3 With grateful joy thy children rear 
This temple, Lord, to thee ; 
Long may they sing thy praises here, 
And here thy beauty see. 
4 Here, Saviour, deign thy saints to meet,— 
With peace their hearts to fill,— 
And here, like Sharon’s odours sweet, 
May grace divine distil. 
5 Here may thy truth fresh triumphs win ; 
Eternal Spirit, here, ‘ 
Z 


608 CHAPELS OR PLACES OF PUBLIC WORSHIP. 


In many a heart now dead in sin, 
A living temple rear. 


709 L. M. 
1 N°&s heaven’s wide range of hallow’d space 
Jehovah’s presence can confine ; 
Nor angels’ claims restrain his grace, 
Whose glories through creation shine. 
2 It beam’d on Eden’s guilty days, 
And traced redemption’s wondrous plan ; 
From Calvary, in brightest rays, 
It glow’d to guide benighted man. 
3 Its sacred shrine it fixes where 
But two or three are met to raise 
Their holy hands in humble prayer, 
Or tune their hearts to grateful praise. 
Be this, O Lord, that honour’d place,— 
The house of God, the gate of heaven,— 
And may the fulness of thy grace 
To all who here shall meet be given. 
5 And hence, in spirit, may we soar 
To courts where seraphim all bend ; 
With awe like theirs, on earth adore, 
Till with their anthems ours shall blend. 


710 L. M. 
1 T. perfect world, by Adam trod, 
Was the first temple built by God ; 
His fiat laid the corner-stone ; 
He spake, and lo! the work was done, 
2 He hung its starry roof on high, 
The broad expanse of azure sky ; 


oe 
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He spread its pavement, green and bright, 
And curtain’d it with morning light. 
The mountains in their places stood, 
The sea, the sky ; and all was good ; 
And when its first pure praises rang, 
The morning stars together sang. 
Lord, ’tis not ours to make the sea, 
And earth, and sky, a house for thee ; 
But in thy sight our off’ring stands, 
A humble temple built with hands. 
711 6, 6, 6, 6, 8, 8. 
1 De King of Glory, come, 
And with thy favour crown 
This temple as thy home,— 
This people as thine own: 
Beneath this roof, O deign to show 
How God can dwell with men below. 
2 Here may thine ears attend 
Our interceding cries, 
And grateful praise ascend 
Like incense to the skies ; 
Here may thy soul-converting word 
With faith be preach’d, in faith be heard. 
3 Here may our unborn song 
And daughters sound thy praise, 
And shine, like polish’d stones, 
Through long-succeeding days : 
Here, Lord, display thy saving power, 
While temples stand and men adore. 
4 Here may the list’ning throng 
Receive thy truth in love; 
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Here Christians join the song 

Of the redeem’d above, 
Till all who humbly seek thy face, 
Rejoice in thy abounding grace. 


AiO) Rae Oar Ray 
es wide the sacred portals ! 
Hail th’ approach of Zion’s King! 
Strike to love divine, ye mortals 
Bought with blood, a louder string ! 
God of glory, 
Tune our hearts and lips to sing! 


Who would enter here? attending 
Saints respond, ’Tis glory’s God : 
Who is glory’s God now wending 
Hitherward his lowly road ? 
Gop THE FarHer, 
He with man now seeks abode. 


3 Who would enter here? glad voices 
Loudly chant the Saviour’s name: 
At his advent heaven rejoices, 
Honour’d carth should do the same: 
Gop THE Saviour 
Comes as first in love he came. 


4 Who would enter here? the Spirit 
Here would dwell and take his rest, — 
Give a meetness to inherit 
Heaven,—and ease to hearts opprest ; 
Gop THE Spirit 
Enter now and make us blest ! 


5 Gop THE Trrung, great and glorious, 
Good and merciful, appear ! 


— 


to 
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Great, o’er rebel hearts victorious, 
Good to wipe the mourner’s tear,— 
Great Jehovah, 
Show thy power and presence here ! 
List thy children, O our Father! 
Let thy glory here be seen, 
Fill the place, and:aid to gather, 
Here the wretched wand’rers in ! 
Then for ever 
Shall they dwell thy fold: within. 


713 6; 6, 6, 6; 8, &. 
] ORD of the worlds above, 
How pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of thy love,— 
Thine earthly temples,—are ; 
To thine abode my heart aspires, 
With warm desires to see my God. 
2 O happy souls that pray 
Where God: delights:to hear ! 
O happy men that pay 
Their constant service there ! 
They praise thee still ; and happy they 
Who love the way to Zion’s hill. 
3 They go from strength to strength, 
Through this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at length, 
Till each in heaven appears : 
O glorious seat ! thou, God our King, 
Shalt thither bring our willing feet. 
4 The Lord his people loves ; 
His hand no good withholds 
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From those his heart approves, 
From humble, contrite souls ; 

Thrice happy he, O God of hosts, 
Whose spirit trusts alone in thee! 


714 Ss. M 
1 (\REAT is the Lord our God, 
And let his praise be great ; 
He makes his churches his abode, 
His most delightful seat. 


2 The temples of his grace 
In cheering number stand,— 
The honours of our native place, 
And bulwarks of our land. 


3 In Zion God is known, 
A refuge in distress ; 
How bright has his salvation shone 
Through all her palaces ! 


4 In every mournful case 
We'll to his house repair, 
And with his people seek his grace, 
In humble, faithful prayer. 


715 8, 7, 8, 7, Double, 
1 TVHOU, who on the whirlwind ridest, 
At whose word the thunder roars, 
Who in majesty presidest 
O’er the oceans and their shores,— 
From those shores, and from the ocean, 
We the children of the sea, 
Come to offer our devotion, 
And to give this house to thee. 
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2 When, for business on great waters, 

We go down to sea in ships, 

And our weeping sons and daughters 
Hang, at parting, on our lips,— 

This our Bethel shall remind us 
That Jehovah heareth prayer, 

And that those we leave behind us 
Are his faithful church’s care. 


When in port, each day that’s holy 

To this house we'll press in throngs ; 
When at sea, with spirit lowly, 

We'll repeat its sacred songs :— 
Outward bound, shall we, in sadness, 

Lose its flag behind the seas ; 
Homeward bound, we'll greet with gladness, 

Its first floating on the breeze. 


w 


SABBATH SCHOOLS—THEIR FRIENDS, TEACHERS 
AND CHILDREN. 


71 C. M. 


6 
1 (ae is the soul whose love expands 
At melting pity’s call, 
And the rich blessings of whose hands 
Like heavenly manna fall. 


2 Children our kind protection claim ; 
And God will well approve, - 
When infants learn to lisp his name, 
And their Redeemer love. 
z3 
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3 Delightful work ! young souls to win, 
And turn the rising race 
From the deceitful paths of sin, 
To seek redeeming grace. 


4 Be ours the bliss, in wisdom’s way 
To guide untutor’d youth; 
And show the mind that went astray, 
The way, the life, the truth. 


5 Almighty God, thy influence shed 
To aid this good design ; 
The honours of thy Name be spread, 
And all the glory thine. 


"17 L. M 


Ee oe Lord of earth and heaven, 
By whom each perfect gift is given, 
We now our humble tribute bring, 
And grateful hallelujahs sing. 


To thee we look, who fill’st the skies, 
To thee our expectations rise ; 

Thy smile upon our work be shown, 

And children, teachers, helpers own. 


In mercy save our rising youth, 

And ever guide them by thy truth ; 
With patient zeal the teachers fire, 
And with thy love their hearts inspire. 


O, smile on all whose liberal care 
Provides for youth instruction here ; 
And may the children ever prove 
They prize aright their helpers’ love. 


o> 
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718 6-8's, lst Measwre. 


OME, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
To whom we for our children cry, 
The good desired and wanted most, 
Out of thy richest grace supply ; 
To teachers be the wisdom given 
To train our rising youth for heaven. 


Error and ignorance remove 

From heart and mind of every child; 
To all give wisdom from above ; 

O, make them spotless, docile, mild ; 
In knowledge pure their minds renew, — 
And store with thoughts divinely true. 


Learning’s redundant parts and vain 
Be here cut off, and cast aside ; 
But let them, Lord, the substance gain ; 
In every solid truth abide ; 
Swiftly acquire, and ne’er forego 
The knowledge fit for man to know. 
Unite the pair so long disjoin’d, 
Knowledge and vital piety ; 
Learning and holiness combined, 
And truth and love let all men see ; 
In those whom up to thee we give, 
Thiue, wholly thine, to die and live. 


719 7's, 
i \ IGHTY God, before whose face, 
I Wisdom had her glorious seat, 
When the orbs that. people space 
Sprang to birth beneath thy feet,—- 
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2 Source cf truth, whose rays alone 
Light the mighty world of mind, 
God of love, who from thy throne 
Kindly watchest all mankind,—- 
3 Shed on those, who in thy name 
Teach the way of truth and right,— 
Shed that love’s undying flame,— 
Shed that wisdom’s guiding light. 
Often they are much oppress’d, 
Fearing all their toil is vain ; 
Help them, Lord, on thee to rest, 
By thy power their hearts sustain : 
5 Shew them, though the harvest seems 
Long deferr’d, and poor the crop, 
Still to patient faith there beams 
Rip’ning rays to strengthen hope ;— 
6 Tell them of thy truth and love,— 
How thou carest for their pains ; 
Bid them look to joys above, 
Where await their endless gains. 


720 L. M. 
1 Wee are those soul-reviving strains 
Which echo thus from Salem’s plains { 
What anthems loud and louder still 
So sweetly sound from Zion’s hill } 
2 Lo! ’tis an infant chorus sings 
Hosanna to the King of kings; 
The Saviour comes !—and babes proclaim 
Salvation, sent in Jesus’ name, 
3 Nor these alone their voice shall raise, 
Foz we will join the song of praise ; 
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Jehovah’s children forward press, 

To hail the Lord their Righteousness. 
Messiah’s name shall joy impart 

Alike to Jew and Gentile heart ; 

He bled for us, he bled for you, 

And we will sing hosanna too. 

Proclaim hosannas, loud and clear : 

See David’s Son and Lord appear ! 

All praise on earth to him be given, 
And glory shout through highest heaven, 


oT. CoM: 
igen is a glorious world of light, 
Above the starry sky, 

Where saints departed, cloth’d in white, 
Adore the Lord most high. 

And hark, amid the sacred songs 
Those heavenly voices raise, 

Ten thousand thousand infant tongues 
Unite in perfect praise. 

Those are the hymns that we shall know 
If Jesus we obey ; 

That is the place where we shall go, 
If found in wisdom’s way. 

Soon will our earthly race be run,— 
Our mortal frame decay ; 

Children and teachers, one by one, 
Must die and pass away. 

Great God, impress this serious thought, 
To-day on every breast ; 

That people, teachers, and the taught, 
May dwell among the blest. 


518 SABBATH SCHOOLS—THEIR FRIENDS, 


7 7, 6, 7, 6, Double 


22 
1 WHEN: his salvation bringing, 
To Zion Jesus came, 
The children all stood singing 
Hosanna to his name: 
Nor did their zeal offend him, 
But, as he rode along, 
He bade them still attend him, 
And smiled to hear their song ;— 


2 And since the Lord retaineth 
His love for children still,— 
Though now as king he reigneth 
On Zion’s heavenly hill,— 
We'll flock around his banner 
Who sits upon the throne, 
And sing aloud, Hosanna 
To David's royal Son! 


3 For should we fail proclaiming 
Our great Redeemer’s praise, 
The stones, our silence shaming, 
Might their hosannas raise. 
But shall we only render 
The tribute of our words? 
No, while our hearts are tender, 
They, too, shall be the Lord’s. 


723 C. M 
1 yes Jesus left his Father’s throne, 
He chose a humble birth ; 
Though King, unhonour'd and unknown, 
He came to dwell on earth, 
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2 Like him, may we be found below 
In wisdom’s paths of peace ; 
Like him in grace and knowledge grow, 
As youth and strength increase. 
3 His words were sweet, and kind his look, 
When mothers round him press’d ; 
Their infants in his arms he took 
And on his bosom blest. 
4 From all the world’s alluring charms, 
Beneath his watchful eye, 
May we, encircled in his arms, 
In safety live and die 


724 7, 6, 7, 6, Dowdle. 


l We bring no glitt’ring treasures, 
No gems from earth’s deep mine,— 
We come with simple measures, 
To chant thy love divine : 
Children, thy favour sharing, 
Their voice of thanks would raise ; 
Father, accept our off’ring, 
Our song of grateful praise. 
2 The dearest gift of Heaven, 
Love’s written word of truth, 
To us is early given, 
To guide our steps in youth: 
We hear the wondrous story, 
The tale of Calvary ; 
We read of homes in glory, 
From sin and sorrow free. 


3 Redeemer, grant thy blessing ; 
O teach us how to pray, 
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That each, thy fear possessing, 
May tread life’s onward way ; 
Then where the pure are dwelling 

We hope to meet again, 
And sweeter numbers swelling, 
For ever praise thy Name. 


MISCELLANEOUS—CAMP MEETINGS. 


795 8, 8, 6, 8, 8, 6. 
Bg cates God has richly cwn’d, 
And through them caused the barrers 
To blossom as the rose : [ground 
The spices yield a rich perfume, 
The rising lilies smile in bloom, 
And heavenly wisdom grows. 
The num’rous, praying, preaching host, 
Baptized with the Holy Ghost, 
The gospel-standard raise ; 
They preach, and pray, and gladly sing, 
And hills, and fields, and valleys ring 
With their Creator’s praise ;— 
And sinners, through the preached word, 
Their sins behold, and seek the Lord, 
And for his mercy cry ;— 
But when they taste his pard’ning love, 
And feel the witness from above, 
They sing and shout for joy. 
To him who does our hearts inspire, 
With love’s expanding, hall’wing fire, 
And meetens man for heaven,— 


— 
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May ceaseless praises, raised on high,— 
By sons of ocean, earth, and sky, 
In harmony be given. 

726 8, 8, 6, 8, 8, 6. 
NCAMPED here, to thee we bend,— 
To thee who art the sinner’s Friend, 
We pour our fervent prayer : 

We do not worship thee alone 

In temples made of brick or stone, 

But in the open air. 


These meetings thou delight’st to bless 
Which Israel in the wilderness, 
In simple faith begun : 
Thou did’st their worship there inspire, 
And we their sons have caught the fire, 
And make salvation known, 
To-day, while we thy grace proclaim, 
May sinners feel the heavenly flame,— 
Rejoice in sins forgiven ; 
O Lord, thy saving grace impart, 
Inscribe thy name on every heart, 
And make us meet for heaven. 


727 CO. M. 
Re EATH heaven’s open azure dome, 
On earth’s rich em’rald floor, 
Jehovah, in thy earthly home, 
Thy presence we implore. 
While all around, above, we gaze, 
O’erpower’d with awe divine, 
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Our hearts are glowing with a blaze 
Of love to thee and thine. 

Here grandeur rears her lofty throne,~ 
Here beauty holds her court,— 

Here glory gilds the wide-spread zone 
Of love’s desired resort. 

O thou, Creator,—living Light,— 
Thy radiance on us pour ; 

Unveil unto our longing sight 
Thy grace, while we adore. 

The mighty saving faith inspire, 
Fulfil thy promises ; 

Baptize us all with heavenly fire,— 
The flame of holiness. 

O hear our prayer, Eternal Word ; 
In faith we now draw near : 

We know our humble prayer is heard, — 
We feel that thou art here. 


728 L. M. 


eek meeting with thy presence crown, 
To all thy goodness, Lord, make known ; 
Fill every heart with holy zeal, 

Aright to forward Zion’s weal. 
Throughout the camp, O Lord, preside, 
The various movements watch and guide; 
The praying companies attend, 

And show thyself the sinner’s Friend. 


May prayer and praise in fervour rise, 
Like holy incense to the skies ; 

Whilst thou, approving, send’st thy power 
To raise the dead in sin this hour. 


iw) 


cx 


Gn 


~ 


MISCELLANEOUS —CAMP-MEETINGS. 523 


729 7's. 
ASTE again, ye days of grace, 
When assembled in one place, 
Signs and wonders mark’d the hour,— 
All were fill’d, and spoke with power ;— 


O, that each may now prevail, 
Pray in faith that cannot fail, 
Rise and pull the blessing down, 
Seize the kingdom for his own ! 


Fire our hearts with holy zeal, 
Glowing still for Zion’s weal ; 
Heaven open ; blessings pour ; 
Spirit, work this present hour ! 


Jesus now his work revives, 

Now his quick’ning Spirit strives ; 
O, let preachers, people—all, 
Listen to the glorious call. 


Join the simple lively throng, 
Catch the fire, and swell the song, 
Heart in heart, and hand in hand, 
Spread the life throughout the land. 


Pilgrim, soon the race is run ; 

Warrior, soon the battle’s won ; 

Cease your doubts, your cares, your fears ; 
See, the glitt’ring crown appears ! 


Hark ! the hov’ring angels cry, 
“Welcome, welcome to the sky !” 
Jesus soon will say to thee, 

‘“‘ Faithful servant, come to me.” 


524 MISCELLANEOUS— 
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LENT. 


730 C. M. 
OW blest the children of the Lord, 
Who, walking in his sight, 
Make all the precepts of his word 
Their study and delight ! 


That precious wealth shall be their dower, 
Which cannot know decay ; 

Which moth or rust shall ne’er devour, 
Or spoiler take away. 


For them, that heavenly light shall spread, 
Whose cheering rays illume ; 

The darkest hours of life, and shed 
A halo round their tomb. 


Their works of piety and love, 
Perform’d through Christ, the Lord, 
For ever register'd above, 
Shall meet a sure reward. 


731 C. M. 
1 ¢) JESUS, may our feeling breasts 
That gen’rous pleasure know, 
Kindly to share in others’ joy, 
And weep for others’ woe, 


2 When poor and helpless sons of grief 
In deep distress are laid, 
Soft be our hearts their pains to fuel, 
And swift our hands to aid. 


3 So Jesus look’d on dying man, 
When throned above the skies, 
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And in the Father’s bosom blest, 
He felt compassion rise. 
4 On wings of love the Saviour flew, 
To bless a ruin’d race ; 
We would, O Lord, thy steps pursue. 
Thy bright example trace. 


fey C. M. 
1 Hq ona throne of light, O Lerd, 
Dost thou exalted shine : 
What can our poverty bestow, 
Since all the world is thine? 
2 But thou hast brethren here below, 
Partakers of thy grace, 
Whose humble names thou wilt confess 
Before thy Father's face. 
3 In them may’st thou be clothed and fed. 
And visited and cheer’d ; 
And, in their accents of distress 
The Saviour’s voice be heard. 
4 Whate’er our willing hands can give, 
Lord, at thy feet we lay ; 
Grace will the humble gift receive, 
And grace at length repay. 


733 L. 3. 
1 HES us, O Lord, thy yoke to wear, 
Delighting in thy perfect will ; 
Each other’s burdens learn to bear, 
And thus thy law of love fulfil. 
2 He that hath pity on the poor, 
Lendeth his substance to the Lord 
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And, lo! his recompense is sure, 
For more thap al! shall be restored. 
3 Teach us, with glad ungrudging heart, 
As thou hast blest our various store, 
From.our abundance to impart 
A lib’ral portion to the poor. 
4 To thee our all devoted be, 
In whom we breathe, and move, and live 
Freely we have received from thee ; 
Freely may we rejoice to give :— 
5 And while we thus obey thy word, 
And every call of want relieve, 
O may we find it, gracious Lord, 
More blest to give than to receive. 


MISCELLANEOUS—PUBLIC HUMILIATION AN 
FASTS. 


734 C. M. 
1 Bae ee O Lord, before thy throne 
Thy mourning peopie bend ; 
‘Tis on thy sov’reign grace aione 
Our huinble hopes depend. 
2 Tremendous judgments from thy. hand 
Thy dreadful power display ; 
Yet mercy spares this guilty land, 
And yet we live to pray. 
3 And why, great God, are we thus spared, 
Ungrateful as we are? 
O make thine awful warnings heard, 
While mercy cries, —For bear ! 


cr 
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O turn us, turn us, blessed Lord, 
By thine almighty grace ; 
Then shall our hearts obey thy word, 
And ever seek thy face. 
Hear thou our prayers, and grant us aid f 
Bid wars for ever cease ; 
Heal every breach that sin has made, 
And bless our land with peace, 
735 C.-M. 
1 (NOME, let our souls adore the Lord, 
Whose judgments yet delay,— 
Who yet suspends the lifted sword, 
And gives us time to pray. 
2 Great is our guilt, our fears are great, 
But let us not despair ; 
Still open is the mercy-seat 
To penitence and prayer. 
3 .Kind Intercesser, to thy love 
This blessed hope we owe: 
O let thy merits plead above, 
While we implore below. 
4 Though justice near thy awful throne 
Attends thy dread command. 
Lord, hear thy servants, hear thy Son, 
And save a guilty land. 


736 6, 7, 8, 7. 
| T\READ Jehovah, God of nations, 
From thy temple in the skies, 
Hear thy peopte’s supplications ; 
Now for their deliv’rance rise. 
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2 Lo! with deep contrition turning, 
In thy holy place we bend ; 
Hear us, fasting, praying, mourning ; 
Hear us, spare us, and defend. 
3 Though our sins our hearts confounding 
Long and loud for vengeance call, 
Thou hast mercy more abounding ; 
Jesus’ blood can cleanse them all. 
4 Let that mercy veil transgression ; 
Let that blood our guilt efface ; 
Save thy people from oppression ; 
Save from spoil thy holy place. 





MISCELLANEOUS—PUBLIC THANKSGIVINGS 
WITH PRAYER. 


OT i. MM. 
Peak Source of every joy, 

Well may thy praise our lips employ, 
While in thy temple we appear, 
Whose goodness crowns the circling year. 
The flowery spring, at thy command, 
Embalms the air, and paints the land ; 
The summer rays with vigour shine, 
To raise the corn, and cheer the vine. 
Thy hand, in autumn, richly pours 
Through all our coasts redundant stores ; 
And winters, soften’d by thy care, 
No more a face of horror wear. 


Seasons, and months, and weeks and days, 
Demand successive songs of praise; 
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Still be the cheerful homage paid, 
With op’ning light and evening shade. 
O may our more harmonious tongue 
In worlds unknown pursue the song ; 
And in those brighter courts adore, 
Where days and years revolve no more. 


738 o.M 
eee of mercy, God of love, 
How rich thy bounties are ; 

The rolling seasons, as they move, 
Proclaim thy constant care. 

When in the bosom of the earth 
The sower hid the grain, 

Thy goodness mark’d its secret birth, 
And sent the early rain. 

The spring’s sweet influence, Lord, was 

thine; 

The plants in beauty grew ; 

Thou gav’st refulgent suns to shine, 
And sweet refreshing dew. 

These varied mercies from above 
Matured the swelling grain ; 

A kindly harvest crowns thy love, 
And plenty fills the plain. 

We own and bless thy gracious sway ; 
Thy hand all Nature hails ; 

Seed-time nor harvest, night nor day, 
Summer nor winter, fails. 

739 6, 6, 4, 6, 6, 6, 4 
1 les God of harvest praise ; 


In loud thanksgiving raise, 
2k 
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Hand, heart, and voice ; 
The valleys smile and sing, 
Forests and mountains ring, 
The plains their tribute bring 

The streams rejoice. 


Yea, bless his holy Name, 
And purest thanks proclaim 
Through all the earth ; 

To glory in your lot 
1s duty,—but be not 
God’s benefits forgot, 

Amid your mirth. 


3 The God of harvest praise ; 
Hands, hearts, and voices raise, 
With sweet accord , 
From field to garner throng, 
Bearing your sheaves along, 
And in your harvest song, 
Bless ye the Lord. 


740 C. M 
1 LORD, our fathers oft have told, 


In our attentive ears, 
Thy wonders in their days perform’d, 
And in more ancient years. 


nh 


2 T'was not their courage, or their sword, 
To them salvation gave ; 
"Twas not their number, or their strength 
That did their country save ;— 


3 But thy right hand, thy powerful arm, 
Whose succour they implored,—- 
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Thy providence protected them, 
Who thy great Name adored. 

As thee their God our fathers own’d, 
So thou art still our King ; 

O, therefore, as thou didst to them, 
To us deliv’rance bring. 

To thee the glory we ascribe, 
From whom salvation came ; 

In God, our shield, we will rejoice, 
And ever bless thy Name. 


741 L. M. 
Cree God, beneath whose piercing eye 
The earth’s extended kingdoms lie, 

Whose fav’ ring smile upholds them alll, 
Whose anger smites them and they fall,— 
We bow before thy heavenly throne ; 
Thy power we see,—thy greatness own ; 
Yet cherish’d by thy milder voice, 
Our bosoms tremble and rejoice. 
Thy kindness to our fathers shown, 
Their children’s children long shall own; 
To thee, with grateful hearts shall raise 
The tribute of exulting praise. 
Led on by thine unerring aid, 
Secure the paths of life we tread, 
And freely as the vital air,’ 
Thy first and noblest bounties share. 
Great God, our guardian, guide, and friend, 
O still thy shelt’ring arm extend ; 
Preserv’d by thee for ages past, 
For ever let thy kindness last. 

242 
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742 L. M. 
tates God of nations, now to thee 
Our hymn of gratitude we raise ; 
With humble heart, and bending knee. 
We offer thee our song of praise. 


Thy name we bless, almighty God, 
For all the kindness thou hast shown 
To this fair land our fathers trod,— 
This land we fondly call our own. 


Here freedom spreads her banner wide, 
And casts her soft and hallow’d ray ; 

Here thou our fathers’ steps didst guide 
In safety through their dang’rous way. 


We praise thee that the Gospel’s light 
Through all our land its radiance sheds, 
Dispels the shades of error’s night, 
And heavenly blessings round us spreads, 


Great God, preserve us in thy fear ; 
In danger still our guardian be; 

O, spread thy truth’s bright precepts here, 
Let all the people worship thee. 


743 too dee AD 
(ooees Ruler of the earth and skies, 
A word of thine almighty breath 

Can sink the world or bid it rise : 

Thy smile is life, thy frown is death, 
When angry nations rush to arms, 

And rage, and noise, and tumult reign, 
And war resounds its dire alarms, 

And slaughter dyes the hostile plain, — 
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Thy sov’reign eye tooks calmly down, 
And marks their course, and bounds their 
Thy law the angry nations own, [power; 
And noise and war are heard no more. 


Then peace returns with balmy wings ; 
Sweet peace ! with her what blessings fled} 

Glad plenty laughs, the valleys sing, 
Reviving commerce lifts her head. 


To thee we pay our grateful songs ; 
Thy kind protection still implore : 

O may our hearts, and 1ives, and tongues, 
Confess thy goodness, and adore. 


4 C. M. 


74 
| aie, while for all mankind we priy, 
Of every clime and coast, 
O hear us for our favour’d land,— 
The land we love the most ;— 


O guard our shores from every foe ; 
With peace our borders bless, — 
Our cities with prosperity, 
Our fields with plenteousness ;— 


Unite us in the sacred love 
Of knowledge, truth, and thee ; 
And let our hills and valleys chant 
The songs of liberty. 


Lord of the nations, thus to these 
Our country we commend ; 

Be thou her refuge and her trust,—« 
Her everlasting friend. 
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745 8, 8, 6, 8, 8, 6 
1 NATION God delights to bless, 
Can all our raging foes distress, 
Or hurt whom they surround ? 
Hid from the general scourge we are, 
Nor see the bloody waste of war, 
Nor hear the trumpet’s sound. 
2 O may we, Lord, the grace improve, 
By lab’ring for the rest of love,— 
The soul-composing power ; 
Bless us with that internal peace, 
And all the fruits of righteousness, 
Till time shall be no more. 
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746 6, 6, 6, 6, 8, & 
1 {hese at thy command, 
eJ I launch into the deep, 
And leave my native land, 
Where sin lulls all asleep : 
For thee I fain would all resign, 
And sail to heaven with thee and thine 
2 Thou art my Pilot wise ; 
My compass is thy word ; 
My soul each storm defies, 
While I have such a Lord: 
I trust thy faithfulness and power, 
To save me in the trying hour. 


Though rocks and quicksands deep 
Through all my passage lie, 
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Yet thou wilt safely keep, 
And guide me with thine eye: 
My anchor, hope, shall firm abide, 
And I each boist’rous storm outride. 
£ By faith I see the land, 
The port of endless rest : 
My soul, thy sails expand, 
And fly to Jesus’ breast: 
O, may I reach the heavenly shore, 
Where winds and waves distress no more! 
5 When’er becalm’d: ¥ lie, 
And storms ferbear to toss, 
Be thou, O Lord, still nigh, 
Lest I should suffer loss ; 
For more the treach’rous calm I dread, 
Than tempests bursting o’er my head. 
6 Come, fav’ring wind, and blow 
A prosperous gale of grace, 
To waft from all below 
To heaven, my destin’d place ; 
Then, in full sail, my port I'l! find, 
And leave the world and sin behind. 


747 C. M. 
1 HY are thy: servants blest, O Lord! 
How sure is their defence f 
Eternal wisdom is their guide, 
Their help—Omnipotence. 
2 In foreign realms, and lands remote, 
Snpported by thy care, 
Through burning climes they pass unhurt. 
And breathe in tainted air. 
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When by the dreadful tempest borne 
High on the broken wave, 

They know thou art not slow to hear, 
Nor impotent to save. 

The storm is laid, the winds retire, 
Obedient to thy will; 

The sea, that roars at thy command, 
At thy command is still. 

In midst of dangers, fears, and deaths, 
Thy goodness we'll adore ; 

We'll praise thee for thy mercies past, 
And humbly hope for more. 

Our life, while thou preserv’st that life, 
Thy sacrifice shall be ; 

And death,—when death shall be our lot,— 
Shall join our souls to thee. 


748 L. M. 
Ts dark around, and drear and chill, 
And murky clouds have lent their aid 

To deepen still the dreadful gloom 

On ocean’s bosom darkly laid. 
The howling winds in tempest speak, 

The crested surge sweeps mountain-high, 
The thunders roll, the lightnings flash, 

And breakers wail their death-song nigh. 
A bark is on the treach’rous ware, 

With priceless freight of rarest worth ; 
Not wedge of gold nor Sparkling gem 

Could tell the price,—not all the earth. 
With every sail and canvas rent, 

And masts dismantled by the storm, 
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With helm unshipp’d, and crashing spars, 
A blighted and unsightly form ;— 


Despair above her flag has set, 

And Hope her pinions plumed for flight, 
And ruin hovers round the wreck, 

And rayless, starless, is the night. 


But see! a light across the wave 
Has burst in gleams of glory ; See! 
Tt shines for those in error’s night,— 
It is the Light of Calvary ! 


A hand has grasp’d the yielding helm, 
Power from on high gives strength and 
might ; 
And though the raging tempest blows, 
The light ismade,—bright Calvary’s light 
O how with joy the soul now thrills, 
The danger’s past, the port is made ; 
And though the storm is wild without, 
Within its waves are calmly laid. 


Then, let the world,—let all that breathe, 
And millions that are yet to be,— 

Adore and praise the matchless grace, 
That gave the Light of Calvary. 


749 Vs. 
1 A one that toil upon the deep, 
. And in vessels light and frail, 
O’er the mighty waters sweep, 
With the billow and the gale,— 


2 Mark what wonders God performs, 
When he speaks ; and, unconfined, 
2a 3 
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to 


Rush to battle all his storms, 
In the chariots of the wind. 


3 Up to heaven their bark is whirl’d, 
On the mountain of the wave ; 
Down as suddenly ’tis hurl’d 
To th’ abysses of the grave :— 
4 Then unto the Lord they cry: 
He inclines a gracious ear, 
Sends deliv’rance from on high, 
Rescues them from all their fear. 


5 O that men would praise the Lord 
For his goodness to their race ; 
For the wonders of his word, 
And the riches of his grace. 


750 12’s, 
Wa through the torn sail the wild 
tempest is streaming, 

When o’er the dark wave the red lightning 
is gleaming, 

Nor hope lends a. ray, the poor seamen to 
cherish, 

We cry to our Maker, “Save, Lord, or we 
perish !” 

O Jesus, once rock’d on the breast of the 
billow, 

Arous’d by the shriek of despair from the 
pillow, 

Now seated in glory, those mariners cherish, 

Who cry in their anguish, “Save, Lord, or 
we perish !” 
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And, O, when the whirlwind of passion is 
raging, 

When sin in our hearts its sad warfare is 
was 

Then send down thy grace, thy redeemed 
to cherish ; 

Rebuke the destroyer, —“ Save, Lord, or we 
perish !” 


8-8's. 


0 THOU, who hast spread out the skies, 
And measur’d the depths of the sea, 
Our incense of praise shail arise 

In joyous thanksgiving to thee. 
For ever thy presence is near, 

Though heaves our bark far from the land, 
We ride on the deep without fear ; 

The waters are held in thy Hand. 


Eternity comes in the sound 
Of billows that never cau sleep: 
Jehovah encircles us round ; 
Omnipotence walks on the deep. 
Our Father, we look up to thee, 
As on tow'rd the haven we roll; 
And faith in our Pilot shall be 
An anchor to steady the soul. 


752 L. M. 
LORY to thee, whose powerful word 
JX Bids tempestuous winds arise : 
Glory to thee, the sov’ reign Lord 
Of air, and earth, and sea, and slries. 
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Let air, and earth, and skies obey, 
And seas thine awful will perform ; 
From them we learn to own thy sway, 
And shout to meet the gath’ring storm. 
What, though the floods lift up their voice ; 
Thou hearest, Lord, our louder ery ; 
They cannot damp thy children’s joys, 
Or shake the soul when God is nigh, 
Headlong we cleave the yawning deep, 
And back to highest heaven are borne, 
Unmov’d, though rapid whirlwinds sweep, 
And all the watery world upturn. 
Roar on, ye waves ; our souls defy 
Your roaring to disturb our rest ; 
In vain t’ impair the calm ye try,— 
The calm in a believer’s breast. 
Rage, while our faith the Saviour tries, 
Thou sea, the servant of his will : 
Rise, while our God permits thee, rise, 
But fall when he shall say,—‘ Be still,” 


(es) 6, 6, 8, 4, Double. 
1 () THOU, who didst prepare 
The ocean’s cavern’d cell, 
And teach the gath’ring waters there 
To meet and dwell,— 
Toss’d in our reeling bark 
Upon this briny sea, 
Thy wondrous ways, O Lord, we mark, 
And sing to thee. 
2 That glorious Hand of thine, 
That fills the fount of day, 
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And gives the lunar orb to shine 
With silv’ry ray,— 

That hangeth forth on high 
The clust’ring gems of night,-- 

Can point beneath a beamless sky 
Our course aright. 


Borne on the dark’ning wave, 
In measur’d sweep we go, 

Nor dread th’ unfathomable grave 
That yawns below ; 

For he is nigh who trod, 
Amid the foaming spray, 

Whose billows own’d the Saviour, God, 
And died away. 


How terrible art Thou, 
In all thy wonders shown, 
Though veil’d is thine eternal brow, 
Thy steps unknown ! 
Invisible to sight, 
But O to faith how near ! 
Beneath the gloomiest cloud of night 
Thou beamest here. 


To peaceful rest we go, 
And close our tranquil eyes, 
Though deep beneath the waters flow, 
And circling rise : 
Though swells the flowing tide, 
And threatens far above, 
We know in whom our souls confide 
With fearless love. 


Snatch’d from a darker deep, 
And: waves of wilder foam, 
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Thou, Lord, those trusting souls wilt 
keep, 
And waft them home ;— 
Home, where no storm can sound, 
Nor angry waters roar, 
Nor troublous billows heave around 
That peaceful shore. 


~ 


S.-M. 


Es 
Wa o'er the deep we rode, 
By winds and storms assail’d 
We call’d upon the ocean’s God 
Whose mercy never fail’d. 


The tempest heard his voice, 
The winds obey’d his will : 

The elements withheld their noise, 
And all the floods were still. 


With joy we hail’d the shore, 
The vessel safely moor'd, 
And gratefully, that happy hour, 
We prais’d the ocean’s Lord. 
Thus, while o’er seas we roan, 
Thy goodness, Lord, we see : 
Though distant from our native hame, 
We are not far from thee. 
And when this life is past, 
And we are call’d to die, 
O may we see thy face at last, 
Tn realms beyond the sky ;— 


Then, as we join the bands 
Beyond the swelling wave, 
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We'll praise thee with uplifted hands, 
And sing thy power to save. 


"5d P.M. 


1 pee praise to the Lord, who rules with a 
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word 
The untractable sea, 
And limits its rage by his steadfast decree , 
Whose providence binds or releases the 
winds, 
And compels them again, 
At his beck, to put on the invisible chain. 
H’en now he hath heard our cry, and ap- 
pear’d 
On the face of the deep, 
And commanded the tempest its distance 
to keep ; 
His piloting hand hath brought us to land, 
And, no longer distress’d, 
We are joyful aguin in the haven to rest. 
O that all men would raise a tribute of 
praise, 
His goodness declare, 
And thankfully sing of his fatherly care ; 
With rapture approve his dealings of love, 
And the wonders proclaim 
Perform’d by the virtue of Jesus’s Name. 


756 8, 7, 8, 7, 4, (fe 
HY those fears? Behold, ’tis Jesus 
Holds the helm, and guides the ship : 
Spread the sails, and catch the breezes * 
Sent to waft us through the deep 
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To the regions 
Where the dwellers never weep. 
2 Would we stay where death is hov’ring, 
Would we rest on such a shore? 
No, his blighted land discov’ring, 
We would linger there no more -— 
But forsake it, 
Leaving all we lov’d before. 
3 Heaven to gain, we brave the ocean, 
Cheer’d by hope, the storms defy ; 
Calm amidst tumultuous motion, 
Knowing that our Lord is nigh ; 
Waves obey him, 
And the storms before him fly. 
4 Render’d safe by his protection, 
We shall pass the wat’ry waste ; 
Trusting to his wise direction, 
We shall gain the port at last, 
And with wonder 
Think on toils and dangers past. 
5 O what pleasures there await us! 
There the tempests cease te roar,— 
There the ills that now distress us 
Shall disturb our peace no more: 
Naught can pain us 
On that promis’d, happy shore. 


MISCELLANEOUS—SPECIAL PERIODS OF TIME— 
WATCH-NIGHT. 
757 7s. 
l \WeHLe with ceaseless course, the sup 
Hasted through the former year, 
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Many souls their race have run, 

Never more to meet us here: 
Fix’d in an eternal state, 

They have done with all below ; 
We a little longer wait ; 

But how little none can know. 


As the winged arrow flies, 
Speedily the mark to find,— 
As the lightning from the skies 
Darts, and leaves no trace behind,— 
Swiftly thus our fleeting days 
Bear us down life’s rapid stream ; 
Upwards, Lord, our spirits raise : 
All below is but a dream. 
Thanks for mercies past receive, 
Pardon of our sins renew, 
Teach us ever how to live 
With eternity in view: 
' Bless thy word to young and old, 
Fill us with the Saviouyr’s love ; 
And when life’s short tale is told, 
May we dwell with thee above. 


758 6, 6, 6, 6, 8, 8. 
1 y= who by faith receive 
The unction from above, 
And in the Saviour live, 
Rejoicing in his love, 
Shall soon be welcom’d as his bride, 
To dwell with all the sanctified. 


2 The everlasting doors 


Will faithful saints receive, 
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Among celestial powers, 
In glorious joy to live,— 
Far from a world of grief and sin, 
With God eternally shut in. 


3 Then let us wait to hear 
The trumpet’s welcome sound ; 
To see our Lord appear, 
May we be watching found ; 
And when thou dost the heavens bow 
Be found as, Lord, thou find’st us now. 


159 C. M. 


1 Ee all ye ransom’d sons of grace, 
The holy joy prolong, 
And shout to the Redeemer’s praise, 
A solemn midnight song. 


2 Blessing, and thanks, and love, and might, 
Be to our Jesus given, 

Who turns our darkness into light,— 
Who turns our hell to heaven. 

Thither our faithful souls he leads, 
Thither he bids us rise, 

With crowns of joy upon our heads, 
To meet him in the skies, 


760 7, 6, 7, 6, 7, 7, 7, 6. 
1 ie to the solemn voice,— 
The awful midnight cry ; 
Waiting souls, rejoice, rejoice, 
And see the Bridegroom nigh ! 
Lo, he comes to keep his word ; 
Light and joy his looks impart ; 
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Go ye forth to meet your Lord,— 
To meet him in your heart. 


2 Ye who faint beneath the load 

Of sin, your heads lift up ; 

See your great Redeeming God,— 
He comes, and bids you hope ;— 

In the midnight of your grief 
Jesus doth his mourners cheer ; 

Lo, he brings you sure relief; 
Believe, and feel him here, 


761 6, 6, 6, 6, 8, 8. 


1 VE virgin souls, arise,— 
With all the dead, awake; 
Unto salvation wise, 
Oil in your vessels take : 
Upstarting at the midnight cry, 
Behold the heavenly Bridegroom nigh’ 


2 The Bridegroom soon will call 
The nations to his bar, 
And take to glory all 
Who fit for glory are: 
Be ready for your full reward ; 
With joy you then shall meet your Tord. 


3 Go, meet him in the sky, 
Your everlasting Friend ; 
Your Head to guorify, 
With all his saints ascend : 
Ye pure in heart, obtain the grace 
To see, without a veil, his face. 
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SPECIAL PERIODS OF TIME—NEW YEAR 
762 7's. 
1 es by moments steals away, 

First the hour, and then the day ; 


Small the daily loss appears, 
Yet it soon amounts to years. 


2 Thus another year is flown ; 
Now it is no more our own,— 
If it brought or promis’d good,— 
Than the years before the flooa. 


3 Spared to see another year, 
Lord, in mercy, meet us here ! 
Now thy glorious work revive, 
Bid thy drooping vineyard thrive: 
4 Sun of Righteousness, arise ; 
Warm our hearts, refresh our eyes ; 
Let our prayer thy pity move ; 
Make this year a year of love. 


763 L. M, 


1 ak OTHER solemn year is gone, 
And never shall return to me ; 
How soon its golden hours are flown, 
And lost in vast eternity ! 


2 1 stand upon the verge of Time, 
And know this year may be my last : 
O God! what portion shall be mine? 
Where shall my changeless lot be cast 


The young and fair, in loveliest bloom, 
From sweetest earthly joys are torn 3 
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They moulder in an early tomb,— 
Their sun descends at rising morn. 
I know in thine Almighty Hand 
My endless chain of being lies, 
To be dispos’d by thy command, 
Where’er my deathless spirit flies, 
Quick as the evening beams retire, 
My transitory hours decay ; 
Like them, all earthly joys expire,— 
They shine awhile, then pass away, 
feyond the dark, cold, threat’ning grave, 
A deep and boundless ocean lies, 
Where everlasting tempests rave, 
And waves of flaming horrors rise. 
Shall my frail bark on those dark seas, 
Through all eternity be driven ? 
Or, safely shall I rest in peace,— 
Enjoy an endless place in heaven } 
To thee my failing heart I'll raise ; 
Thy smile alone can cheer my breast ; 
Let heaven-born peace crown all my days, 
And then with heaven may I be blest. 


764 5, 5, 5, sig hs Double. 


hee let us anew our journey pursue, 

Roll round with the year, 

And never stand still till the Master 
appear ;— 

His adorable will let us gladly fulfil, 
And our talents improve, 

By the patience of hope and the labour of 
love, 
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2 Our life isa dream ; our time, as a stream, 
Glides swiftly away, 
And the fugitive moment refuses to stay :— 
The arrow is flown,—the moment is gone,— 
The millennial year 
Rushes on to our view, and eternity’s here 


3 O that each in the day of his coming may say, 

I have fought my way through,— 

I have finish’d the work thou didst give me 
to do: 

O that each from his Lord may receive the 
glad word, 
“Well and faithfully done ; 

Enter into my joy, and sit down on my 
throne.” 


7 C. M. 


65 
1 Bhat let us use the grace divine, 
And all, with one accord, 
In a perpetual cov’nant join 
Ourselves to Christ the Lord ;— 


2 Give up ourselves, through Jesus’ power 
His name to glorify, 
And promise, in this sacred hour, 
For God to live and die. 


3 The cov’nant we this moment make 
Be ever kept in mind: 
We will no more our God forsake, 
Or cast his words behind: 


4 We never will throw off his fear, 
Who hears our solemn vow, 
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If, Lord, thou art well pleased t6 thea 
Come down, and meet us now. 
5 Thee, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Let all our hearts receive ; 
Thou, present with the heavenly host, 
The peaceful answer give. 
6 To each the cov’nant blood apply, 
Which takes our sins away, 
And register our names on high, 


And keep us till that day. 


766 6, 6, 6, 6, 8, 8. 
1 fies Lord of earth and sky, 
The God of ages, praise, 
Who reigns enthron’d on high, 
Ancient of endless days,— 
Who lengthens our probation here, 
And spares us yet another year. 
2 Barren and wither’d trees, 
We cumber’d long the ground ; 
No fruit of holiness 
On our dead souls was found ; 
Yet doth he us in mercy spare, 
Another and another year. 
3 When justice bared the sword 
To cut the fig-tree down, 
The pity of the Lord 
Cried,—“ Let it still alone :” 
The Father, lo! inclin’d his ear, 
And spared us yet another year. 
4 Jesus, thy speaking blood 
From God obtain’d the grace ; 
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He therefore hath bestow’d 

On us a longer space ; 
Thou didst in our behalf appear, 
And, lo! we see another year. 


5 Then dig about the root, 
Break up our fallow ground, 
And let our gracious fruit 
To thy great praise abound ; 
O let us all thy love declare, 
And fruit unto perfection bear. 


767 CO. M 


1 VE heralds of the Lamb of God, 
Be faithful in your sphere ; 
Proclaim the virtue of his blood, 
As time makes up the year. 


2 Ye leaders of the Saviour’s flock, 
Your charges tend with care, 
In pastures green, ‘neath shelt’ring rock, 
As rolls the passing year. 


3 All ye who are for prayer combined, 
__ To God in fervour ery, 
That souls enslav’d may freedom find, 
As time shall swiftly fly. 


4 Come, sinners all, repent, believe, 
Be sav’d from guilt and fear, 
Through Jesus, peace with God receive, 
And wisely spend the year. 
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MISCELLANEOUS—SPECIAL PERIODS OF TIM# 
AND AGE. 
168 6, 6, 6, 6 8, 8 
1 fi CLOD of living earth, 
I glorify thy name, 
From whom alone my birth 
And all my blessings came, 
Creating and preserving grace, 
On this my natal day I praise. 
2 Henceforth my ransom’d powers 
Shall consecrated be, 
And my remaining hours, 
Devoted, Lord, to thee : 
Me to thine image now restore, 
And may I serve thee evermore. 
3 Help me thy will to do, 
Like those around thy throne ; 
And thus to others show 
My heaven on earth begun: 
I long thy perfect will to prove, 
To live a life of faith and love. 
4 And when my work shall cease, 
Be thou my staff and stay ; 
In death give hope and peace, 
And point to endless day ; 
Then bid me to thy kingdom fly, 
To live where pleasures never die. 


769 8, 8, 6, 8, 8, 6 
H ITH years oppress’d, with sorrows 
worn, 
Dejected, harass’d, sick, forlorn, 
28 
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To thee, O God, I pray ;— 
To thee these wither’d hands arise, 
To thee I lift these failing eyes :— 
O cast me not away. 


Thy mercy heard my infant prayer, 

Thy love, with my dear mother’s care, 
Sustain’d my childish days ; 

Thy goodness watch’d my rip’ning youth, 

And form’d my soul to love thy truth, 
And fill’d my heart with praise. 


O Saviour, has thy grace declined ? 

Can years affect th’ Eternal mind ? 
Or time its love decay ? 

A thousand ages pass thy sight, 

And all their long and weary flight 
Is gone like yesterday. 


In ripen’d age and grief, thy Name 

Shall still my languid heart inflame, 
And bow my falt’ring knee ! 

My feeble bosom feels thy fire ; 

This trembling hand and drogping lyre 
Have yet a strain for thee. 


Yes, broken, tuneless, still, O Lord, 
This voice transported shall record 
Thy bounty, tried so long,— 
Till calmly sinking to decay, 
Its feeble murmurs melt away 
Into a seraph’s song. 
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MISCELLANEQUS—THE MINISTRY OF ANGELS. 


770 C. M. 
1 ee angels gladly do the will 
Of God in realms above ; 

And for his Church on earth they fill 
Choice offices of love. 

When Jesus came, earth to renew, 
In songs they made him known ; 

Attended him till death, and flew 
With him to take his throne. 

And now, from heaven, they hover o’er 
The heralds of his grace,— 

Still waiting, back with songs to soar,— 
Of joy for Adatu’s race. 

They see the Spirit’s two-edged sword 
The sinner’s conscience smite ; 

They hear him cry, “ Have mercy, Lord !”— 
Then speed to heaven their flight. 

“The lost is found, the dead’s alive !” 
They sing, and onward fly ; 

In holy emulation strive 
Their Lord to magnify. 

Lo! heaven’s full choir their harps attune 
And roll their notes along ; 

Salvation to the God triune,— 
A new-born soul,—their song. 


771 i C. M. 
HICH of the monarchs of the earth 
Can Loast a guard like ours,— 
Encircled from our second birth 
With mighty heavenly powers ? 
2382 
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2 Myriads of bright, cherubic bands, 
‘Sent by the King of kings, 
Rejoice to bear us in their hands, 
And shade us with their wings. 
3 Angels, where’er we go, attend 
Our steps, wh:ite’er betide ; 
With watchful care their charge defend, 
And evil turn aside. 
4 Our lives those holy angels keep 
From every hostile power ; 
And, unconcern’d, we sweetly sleep, 
As Adam in his bower. 
5 And when our charges we resign, 
On outstretch’d wings they bear 
Our spirits hence, with Christ to reign, 
And fadeless crowns to wear. 


MISCELLANEOUS—-THE WORLD, OR EARTHLY 
ENJOY MENTS. 
172 C. M. 
1 jf fay vain are all things here below,— 
How false, and yet how fair! 
Each pleasure hath its poison too, 
And every sweet a snare. 
2 The brightest things below the sky 
Oft give a flatt*ring light ; 
We should suspect some danger nigh 
Where we possess delight. 
3 Our dearest joys, and nearest friends,-— 
The partners of our blood,— 
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Too much divide our wav’ring minds 
Betwixt themselves and God. 
'¢ O Saviour, let thy goodness be 
Our spirits’ daily food, 
And may we ever cleave to thee, 
The Source of perfect good. 


773 c. M 


1 pet worldly minds the world pursue , 
Its sinful charms I flee: 
Once I admired its trifles too, 
But grace has set me free. 
2 Its empty pleasures cannot please, 
Or true content afford ; 
My heart refuses joys like these, 
Since I have seen the Lord. 
3 As by the light of op’ning day 
The stars are all conceal’d, 
So earthly pleasures fade away 
When Jesus is reveal’d. 
4 Creatures no more divide my choice, 
I bid them hence depart ; 
His name, and love, and gracious voice, 
Have fix’d my roving heart. 
5 In Jesus may I ’stablish’d be, 
And watching unto prayer ; 
In death be crown’d with victory, 
Then endless glory share. 


714 cM 


l iM God, my portion, and my love, 
My everlasting all, 
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I’ve none but thee in heaven above, 
Nor on this earthly ball. 
2 There’s nothing in yon vaulted skies 
Can yield substantial bliss ; 
Nor can divine and lasting joys 
Spring from a world like this. 
3 To thee I owe my wealth and friends, 
And health, and safe abode ; 
I thank thee, Lord, for all good things - 
But they are not my God. 
4 How vain a toy is glitt’ring wealth 
Compared aright to thee ! 
Or what’s my safety, or my health, 
Or ali my friends to me? 
5 Were I possessor of the earth, 
And call’d the stars my own, 
Without thy graces and thyself 
I were a wretch undone. 
6 Could others stretch their arms like seas, 
And grasp in all the shore, 
Yet I, enrich’d with saving grace, 
Would covet nothing more. 


775 Cognit. = 
] we buy we that which is not bread 1 
Why hoard what is not gain ? 
Why seek for life among the dead ? 
For joy where sorrows reign } 
2 O Saviour, grant that we may find 
In thee substantial food ; 
And leave earth’s empty joys behind, 
To gain eternal good, 
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3 Be thou our wealth; for, having thee, 
What can we want besides ? 
Be thou our joy; for pain must flee 
Where’er thy love abides. 


4 Be thou our life; for thou can’st save 
From sin’s appointed doom ; 
And bear us through the gloomy grave, 
To our celestial home. 


776 8; 6,,8, 6, 8 8. 


1 4 S much have I of worldly good. 

fA As e’er my master had ;. 

T diet on as dainty food, 
And. am as richly clad,— 

Though plain my garb, though scant: my 
board,— 

As Mary’s Son, and'Nature’s Lord.. 

The manger. was his infant-bed ; 
His home the mountain-cave ; 

He had not where to lay his head ;- 
He borrow’d e’en his grave: 

Earth yielded him no resting-spot,— 

der Maker! but she knew him not. 

As much the world’s.good-will I share,. 
Its favours.and applause,, 7 

As he whose: blessed name I bear;— 
Hated without a.cause ;, 

Despis’d, rejected, mock’d by pride, 

Betray’d, forsaken, crucified. 

4 Why should I court my Master's foe 1 

Why should I fear its frown ? 


pb) 
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Why should I seek for rest below, 
Or sigh for brief renown 1— 

A pilgrim to a better land, 

Aun keir of joys at God’s right hand. 


MiSCELLANEOUS— THE BREVITY AND UNCER 
TALINTY OF LIFE, 
17 CM 
1 ‘Tee we adore, Eternal Name, 
And humbly own to thee 
How feeble is our mortal frame, 
What dying worms are we ! 
% Our wasting lives grow shorter still 
As days and months increase ; 
And every beating pulse we tell, 
Leaves but the number less. 
3 The year rolls round, and steals away 
The breath that first it gave : 
Whate’er we do, be where we may, 
We're tray’lling to the grave. 
4 Dangers stand thick through all the ground 
To push us to the tomb : 
And fierce diseases wait around 
To hurry mortals home, 
> Infinite joy, or endless woe, 
Attends on every breath : 
And yet how unconcern’d we go 
Upon the brink of death ! 
6 Waken, O Lord, our drowsy sense, 
To walk this dang’rous road ; 


THE BREVITY AND UNCERTAINTY OF LIFE. 561 


And if our souls be hurried hence, 
May they be found with God. 


778 lL. M. 
{ TJOW vain the things beneath the skies ! 
How transient every earthly bliss ! 
How slender all the fondest ties 
That bind us to a world like this ! 
2 The evening cloud, the morning dew, 
The with’ring grass, the fading flower, 
Of earthly hopes are emblems true,— 
The glory of a passing hour. 
3 But though earth’s fairest blossoms die, 
And all beneath the skies is vain, 
There is a brighter world on high, 
Beyond the reach of care and pain. 
4 Then let the hope of joys to come 
Dispel our cares, and chase our fears ; 
If God be ours, we're trav ling home, 
Though passing through a vale of tears 
779 C. M. 
1 IME, like an ever-rolling stream, 
i Bears all its sons away ; 
They fly, forgotten as a dream 
Expires at op’ning day. 
2 The busy tribes of flesh and blood, 
With all their cares and fears, 
Are carried downward by the flood, 
And lost in foll’wing years. 
§$ But ere the hills in order stood, 


Or earth received her frame ; 
2B3 
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From everlasting thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 
4 A thousand ages in thy sight 
Are like an evening gone,— 
Short as the watch that ends the night, 
Before the rising sun. 
5 Under the shadow of thy throne 
Still may we be secure ; 
Sufficient is thine arm alone, 
And our defence is sure. 
6 O God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come,— 
Be thou our Guide while life shall last, 
And our eternal home. 


780 L. M. 
l 8) GOD, to whom my life I owe, 
So may I number all my days, 
That I may wisely learn to know 
The power of Jesus’ saving grace. 
2 My days are shorter than a span ; 
A little point my life appears ; 
How frail, at best, is dying man, 
How vain are all his hopes and fears ! 
3 Vain his ambition, noise, and show ; 
Vain are the cares which rack his mind ; 
He heaps up treasures mix’d with woe, 
And dies, and leaves them all behind. 
4 O be a nobler portion mine ! 
My God, I bow before thy throne; 
Earth’s fleeting treasure I resign, 
And fix my hope on thee alone. 
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781 L. M. 
pee a few swiftly fleeting years, 
And all that now in bodies live, 
Shall quit, like me, this vale of tears, 
Their righteous sentence to receive. 


But all before they hence remove, 

May mansions for themselves prepare, 
In that eternal house above ; 

And, O my God, may I be there! 


789 Vs. 
I WOULD not live always ; I ask not to 
stay 
Where 4 after storm rises dark o’er the 
way; 


The iove lurid mornings that dawn on us 
here 

Suffice for life’s joys ; for few mornings are 
clear. 


I would not live always; no! welcome the 
tomb ! 

Since Christ hath lain there I’ve no dread 
of its gloom : 

There sweet be my rest till he bid me arise 

To hail him in triumph descending the 
skies. 

Who, who would live always, away from 
his God ? 

Away from yon heavenly and blissful 
abode, 
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Where rivers of pleasure flow bright o’er 
the plains, 

And the noontide of bliss eternally reigns 4 

There saints of all ages in harmony meet, 

Their Saviour and brethren transported to 
greet ; 

Where anthems of glory unceasingly roll, 

And the smile of the Lord enraptures the 
soul, 


783 L. M. 
Hee sweet the hour of closing day, 
When all is peaceful and serene, 

And when the sun, with cloudless ray, 

Sheds mellow lustre o’er the scene ! 
Such is the Christian’s parting hour : 

So peacefully he sinks to rest ; 
When faith, endued from heaven with 

power, 

Sustains and cheers his languid breast. 
Mark but that radiance of his eye, 

That smile upon his wasted cheek ; 
They tell us of his glory nigh, 

In language that no tongue can speak. 
A beam from heaven is sent to cheer’ 

The pilgrim on his gloomy road ; 
And angels are attending near, 

To bear him to their bright abode. 
Who would not wish to die like those 

Whom God as friends delights to blesy ? 
To sink into a night’s repose, 

Then wake to perfect happiness ? 
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6, 6, 8, 6, 8, & 


784 
l jee D after friend departs ; 
Who hath not lost a friend ? 
There is no union here of hearts 
That finds not here an end: 
Were this frail world our final rest, 
Living or dying, none were blest. 


2 Beyond the flight of time, 
Beyond the reign of death, 
There surely is some blessed clime, 
Where life is not a breath, 
Nor life’s affections transient fire, 
Whose sparks fly upwards, and expire. 


3. There is a world above, 
Where parting is unknown ; 
A long eternity of love, 
Form’d for the good alone: 
And faith beholds the dying here, 
Translated to that glorious sphere. 


4 Thus star by star declines, 
Till all are pass’d away, 
As morning high and higher shines, 
To pure and perfect day: 
Nor sink those stars in empty night, 
But hide themselves in heaven’s own light 


185 Vs. 
1 UA fede ! @ voice divides the sky :— 
Happy are the faithful dead ! 

In the Lord, who sweetly die, 
They from all their toils are freed - 
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2 Follow’d by their works they go, 
Where their Head is gone before ; 
Reconciled by grace below, 
Graee hath open’d Mercy’s door. 
3 Justified through faith alone, 
Here they knew their sins forgiven ; 
Here they laid their burden down, 
Were prepared by Christ for heaven 
¢ Them the Spirit hath declared 
Blest, unutterably blest ; 
Tesus is their great reward,— 
Jesus is their endless rest. 
786 T's. 
1 We should we lament the lot 
Of a saint in Christ deceased ? 
Let the world, who know us not, 
Call us hopeless and unblest : 
2 When from flesh the spirit, freed, 
Hastens homeward to return, 
Mortals cry—A man is dead ! 
Angels sing,—A child is born ! 
3 Born into the world above, 
They our happy brother greet ; 
Bear him to the throne of love, 
Place him at the Saviour’s feet : 
+ Jesus smiles, and says—Well done! 
Good and faithful servant thou ! 
Enter and receive thy crown ! 
Reign with me triumphant now 


5 Angels catch th’ approving sound, 
Bow, and bless the just award ; 


1 
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Hail the heir with glory crown’d, 
Now rejoicing with his Lord,— 
6 Fuller joy ordain’d to know, 
Waiting for the gen’ral doom, 
When th’ archangel’s trump shall blow— 
Rise, ye dead, to judgment come. 


787 L. M. 
|e eae blest the righteous when he dies ! 
When sinks a weary soul to rest! 

How mildly beam the closing eyes ! 

How gently heaves th’ expiring breast ! 
So fades the summer cloud away ; 

So sinks the gale when storms are o'er: 
So gently shuts the eye of day ; 

So dies a wave along the shore. 
A holy quiet reigns around,— 

A calm which life nor death destroys ; 
And naught disturbs that peace profound 

Which his unfetter’d soul enjoys. 
Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears, 

Where lights and shades alternate dwell! 
How bright th’ unchanging morn appears ! 

Farewell, inconstant world, farewell ! 
Life’s labour done, as sinks the clay,— 

Freed from its load the spirit flies, 
While heaven and earth combine to say— 

How blest the righteous when he dies ! 


788 C. M: 


HY should our tears in sorrow flow 
When God recalls his own, 
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And bids them leave a world of woe, 
For an immortal crown ? 
2 Hen death is endless gain to those 
Whose life to God was given ! 
To earth their eyes they gladly close, 
To open them in heaven. 
3 Their toils are past, their work is done, 
And they are fully blest ; 
They fought the fight, the vict’ry won, 
And enter’d into rest. 
4 Then let our sorrows cease to flow ; 
God has recall’d his own ; 
And let our hearts in every woe, 
Still say—Thy will be done! 


789 8-8's, 
1 Wee weep for a brother deceased ? 
Our loss is his infinite gain ; 
A soul out of prison releas’d, 
And freed from its bodily chain ; 
With songs let us follow his flight, 
And mount with his spirit above, 
Escap’d to the mansions of light, 
And lodg’d in the Eden of love. 
2 Our brother the haven hath gain’d, 
Outflying the tempest and wind ; 
His rest he hath sooner obtain’d, 
And left his companions behind, 
Still toss’d on a sea of distress, 
Hard toiling to make the blest shore, 
Where all is assurance and peace, 
And sorrow and sin are no more, 
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3 There all the ship’s company meet, 

Who sail’d with the Saviour beneath 

With shouting each other they greet, 
And triumph o’er sorrow and death ; 

The voyage of life’s at an end, 
The mortal affliction is past ; 

The age that in heaven they spend, 
For ever and ever shall last. 


7 


90 
1 hy ! the pris’ner is releas’d, 
Lighten’d of his fleshly load ; 
Where the weary are at rest, 
He is gather’d home to God! 
Lo! the pain of life is past, 
All his warfare now is o’er ; 
Death and hell behind are cast ; 
Grief and suff’ring are no more, 


2 Join we then, with one accord, 
In the new and joyful song ; 
Absent from our loving Lord 
We shall not continue long ; 
We shall quit the house of clay, 
We a better lot shall share, 
We shall see the realms of day, 
Meet our happy brother there. 


794] ; L. M. 


1 Lees should we start, and fear to die? 
What tim’rous worms we mortals are } 
Death is the gate to endless joy, 
And yet we dread to enter there, 


alt 


0970 DEATH AND THE RESURRECTION, 


2 


. a) 


The pains, the groans, the dying strife, 
Fright our approaching souls away ; 

And back again we shrink to life, 
And love our prison-house of clay. 


O will my Lord my exit wait? 
If so, I'll stretch my wings and fly 
With swiftness through Death’s iron gate, 
And pass in triumph to the sky. 


The Lord can make a dying bed 
As soft as downy pillows are, 

While on his breast I lean my head, 
And breathe my life out sweetly there. 


792 8-8’s. 
ile dieth and wasteth away, 
And where is he? Hark! from the 
skies 
I hear a voice answer and say— 
The spirit of man never dics ! 
His body which came from the earth 
Must mingle again with the sod; 
Fis soul, which in heaven had birth, 
Returns to the bosom of God. 


No terror has death, or the grave, 
To those who believe in the Lord,— 
Who know the Redeemer can save, 
And ever rely on his word: 
While ashes to ashes, and dust 
We give unto dust, in our gloom, 
The light of salvation we trust, 
Which hangs like a pap oer the tomb, 
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3 O Lord, our Creator, to thee 
We turn, as our solace above ; 
The waters. may fail from the sea, 
But never thy fountains of love ; 
O teach us thy will to obey, 
And sing, with one heart and accord,— 
He gave, and he taketh away, 
And prais’d be the name of the Lord. 


7 8-7’s. 


93 
1 HA soul, thy days are ended, 
All thy mourning days below : 
Go, by angel hosts attended, 
To the sight of Jesus go: 
Waiting tc receive thy spirit, 
Lo! the Saviour stands above, 
Shows the purchase of his merit, 
Reaches out the crown of love. 


2 Struggle through thy latest passion, 
To thy great Redeemer’s breast, 
To his great, his full salvation, 
To his everlasting rest :— 
For the joy he sets before thee, 
Bear a momentary pain ; 
Die to live a life of glory, 
Suffer, with thy Lord to reign. 
794 
1 ApS eel spirit, now arise ; 
Soar, thou native of the skies,— 


Pearl of price by Jesus bought, 
To his glorious likeness wrought : 


8: 
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Go to shine before the throne; 
Deck the Mediator’s crown ; 

Go, his triumphs to adorn ; 

Made for God, to God return. 
Angels, joyful to attend, 

Hov’ring round thy pillow, bend, 
Wait to catch the signal given, 

And convey thee up to heaven. 
Burst thy shackles ; drop thy clay ; 
Sweetly breathe thyself away ; 
Singing, to thy crown remove, 

Swift of wing, and fired with love. 
Shudder not to pass the stream ; 
Venture all thy care on him,— 
Him, whose dying love and power 
Still’d its tossing, hush’d its roar. 
Safe is the expanded wave,— 
Gentle as a summer’s eve; 

Not a soul of Jesus’ care 

Rver suffer’d shipwreck there, 

See the haven full in view ; 

Love divine shall bear thee through : 
Trust to that propitious gale ; 
Weigh thine anchor, spread thy sail. 
Saints in glory, perfect made, 

Wait thy passage through the shade ; 
Swiftly to their wish be given ; 
Kindle higher joy in heaven, 


195 8, 8, 6, 8, 8, 6. 
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ee am IT only born to die ? 
And must I suddenly comply 


eo 
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With nature’s stern decree ? 
What after death for me remains? 
Celestial joys, or hellish pains, 
To all eternity. 
How then ought I on earth to live, 
While God prolongs the kind reprieve, 
And props the house of clay ? 
My sole concern, my single care, 
To watch, and tremble, and prepare 
Against that fatal day. 


No room for mirth or trifling here, 

For worldly hope, or worldly fear, 
If life so soon is gone,— 

If now the Judge is at the door, 

And all mankind must stand before 
Th’ inexorable throne ! 


No matter which my thoughts eraploy, 
A moment’s misery or joy : 

But, oh ! when both shall end, 
Where shall I find my destin’d place ? 
Shall I my everlasting days 

With fiends or angels spend ? 


Nothing is worth a thought beneath, 

But how I may escape the death 
That never, never dies :— 

How make my own election sure, 

And, when I fail on earth, secure 
A mansion in the skies. 

O Lord, vouchsafe a pitying ray, 

Be thou my guide, be thou my way, 
To glorious happiness : 
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Ah! write the pardon on my heart, 
And whensoe’er I hence depart, 
Let me depart in peace. 


796 | c.M 
l ITH joy I read thy life, my Lord, 
Wherein thy goodness shines ; 
I trace thine image in thy word,— 
It gilds the sacred lines. 
2 Thou centre of perfection’s charm 
Thou lov’dst our infant race, 
And as they lay within thine arms, 
Pronounc’d them heirs of grace. 


3 I take these little lambs, saidst thou, 
And lay them in my breast ; 
In me they shall have safety now, 
In me be ever blest. 


4 Death may the bands of life unloose, 
But can’t dissolve my love; 
Millions of infant souls compose 
My family above. 
5 These words let happy parents hear, 
And shout with joy divine,— 
O Saviour, all we have and are 
Shall be for ever thine. 


197 6-7's, 


1 Wo should I my loss bemoan ? 
Though the darling child is dead, 
He to early rest is gone,— 
He to paradise is fled : 
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I shall go to him, but he 
Never shal] return to me. 


2 God forbad his longer stay, 
And recall’d the precious loan,— 
Wisely took the child away, 
From my bosom to his own : 
Surely what he wills is best ; © 
Therefore in his will I rest. 


3 He who takes, says faith, is God ; 
Let him do as seems him good ; 
Be thy holy name ador’d ; 
Take the gift awhile bestow’d,— 
Take the child, no longer mine ; 
Thine he is, for ever thine. 


798 C. M. 
1 | Namah vata dear friend, a long fare 


well, 
For we shall meet no more, 
Till we be raised with Christ to dwell, 
On Zion’s happy shore. 


2 Our friend and sister,* lo! is dead : 
The cold and lifeless clay 
Hath madet in dust its silent bed, 
And there it must decay. 


3 But is she dead? The spirit lives 
With God above the skies,— 


*® Mother, Father, Brother, Pastor, Preacher, or Leader, 
may be used, when appropriate, instead of Sister, with the 
corresponding pronouns. 


¢ “Will make,” when the corpse is not interred. 
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To him eternal praises gives, 
That she hag won the prize :— 


4 In robes of innocence and love 


Her happy soul is drest ; 
And all the angel hosts above 
Rejoice to see her blest. 


5 Then let us wipe away our tears,— 


™ 


From gloomy grief refrain ; 

Prepare to go, when death appears, 
With her in heaven to reign. 

If faithful, we shall shortly leave 
This world for that above, 

And with our friend shall ever live 
In bonds of joy and love. 

Farewell, dear friend, again farewell ; 
We soon shall rise to thee; 

And when we meet, no tongue can tell 
How great our joys will be. 


799 BM. 
] Vane spark of heavenly flame, 
Quit, O quit this mortal frame, 
Trembling, hoping, ling’ring, flying, 
O the pain, the bliss of dying! 
Cease, fond nature, cease thy strife, 
And let me languish into life. 
Hark ! they whisper: angels say,— 
“ Sister spirit, come away ;” 
—What is this absorbs me quite,— 
Steals my senses, shuts my sight, — 
Drowns my spirit, draws my breath} 
Tell me, my soul, can this be death ? 


bo 
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iS) 


The world recedes : it disappears ; 
Heaven opens on my eyes ; my earg 
With sounds seraphic ring. 

Lend, lend your wings! I mount! f fly 1 
O Grave, where is thy victory ? 

O Death, where is thy sting ? 


Ri) S. M. 
] We on the brink of death 
My trembling soul shall stand, 
Waiting to pass that awful flood, 
Great God, at thy command ;— 
When every scene of life 
Stands ready to depart, 
And the last sigh that shakes the frame 
Shall rend this bursting heart ;— 
3 Thou source of joy supreme, 
Whose arm alone can save,— 
Dispel the darkness that surronuds 
The entrance to the grave. 


bo 


ven 


Lay thy supporting hand 
Beneath my sinking head, 
And with a ray of love divine 

Illume my dying bed. 

5 Leaning on Jesus’ breast, 
May I resign my breath, 
And in his kind embraces lose 

The bitterness of death, 


801 &. M 
1 ND am I born to die ? 
To lay this body down } 
Zee 


ated 


378 
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And must my trembling spirit fly 
Into a world unknown }— 


A land of deepest shade, 
Unpiere’d by human thought ; 

The dreary regions of the dead, 
Where all things are forgot ! 


Scon as from earth I go, 
What will become of me? 

Eternal happiness or woe 
Must then my portion be: 


Wak'd by the trumpet’s sound, 
I from my grave shall rise, 

And see the Judge with glory crown’é, 
And see the flaming skies. 


How shall I leave my tomb— 
With triumph or regret ? 

A fearful, or a joyful doom, 
A curse, or blessing, meet ? 


Will angel bands vonvey 
My spirit to the bar ? 
Or devils hurry it away 
To meet its sentence there ? 


I must from God be driven, 
Or with the Saviour dwell ; 
Must go at his command to heaven, 
Or else depart to hell. 


Help me, O Lord, to shun 
Thy dreadful wrath severe ; 

And when thou comest on thy throns, 
May I with joy appear, 
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02 L, M. 
Se from the cold hand of 
death, 
I soon shall gather up my feet,— 
Shall soon resign this fleeting breath, 
And die my fathers’ God to meet. 
2 Number’d among thy people, I 
Expect with joy thy face to see; 
Because thou didst for sinners die, 
Jesus, in death, remember me. 
3 O that, without a ling’ring groan, 
I may the welcome word receive, 
My body with my charge lay down, 
And cease at once to work and live. ° 
4 And while in dust my body lies, 
O let my spirit happy be ; 
When thou shalt bid the dead arise, 
May soul and body rest with thee. 
803 _C. M. 
pee sorrow’s night, and danger’s 
Amid the deep’ning gloom, [path, 
We, foll’wers of our suff’ring Lord, 
Are marching to the tomb. 
There, when the turmoil is no more, 
And all our powers decay, 
Gur cold remains, in solitude, 
Shall sleep the years away. 
Our labours done, securely laid 
In this our last retreat, 
Unheeded, o’er our silent dust, 


The storms of earth may beat. 
2c2 


Q 
1 
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4 


l 


Yet, not thus buried, or extinct, 
The vital spark shall lie ; 
Above life’s wreck this spark shall rise 
To seek its kindred sky. 
These ashes too, this little dust, 
Our Father’s care shall keep, 
Till the last angel rise and break 
The long and dreary sleep. 


804. LM. 
dhe morning flowers display their sweves, 
Their gay and silken leaves unfold, 

As careless of the noontide heats, 
As fearless of the evening cold. 


Nipp’d by the wind’s untimely blast, 
Parch’d by the sun’s directer ray, 
The momentary glories waste, 
The short-liv’d beauties die away. 
So blooms the human face divine, 
When youth its pride of beauty shows: 
Fairer than spring the colours shine, 
And sweeter than the virgin rose :-— 
Or worn by slowly-rolling years, 
Or broke by sickness in a day, 
The fading glory disappears, 
The short-liv’d beauties die away ;— 
Yet these, new rising from the tomb, 
With lustre brighter far shall shine, 
Revive with ever-during bloom, 
Safe from diseases and decline. 


Let sickness blast, let death devour, 
if heave ssust recompense our pains ; 
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Perish the grass, and fade the flower, 
If firm the word of God remains. 


805 8-7. 
1 QPIRIT, leave thy house of clay ; 
Ling’ring dust, resign thy breath ; 
Spirit, cast thy chains away ; 
Dust, be thou dissolv’d in death :— 
Tnus the blessed Saviour speaks, 
While the faithful Christian dies ; 
Thus the bonds of life he breaks, 
And the ransom’d captive flies. 


2 Pris’ner, long detain’d below, 
Pris’ner, now with freedom blest, 
Welcome from a world of woe; 
Welcome to a land of rest :— 
Thus the choir of angels sing, 
As they bear the soul on high; 
While with hallelujahs ring 
All the regions of the sky. 


3 Grave, the guardian of our dust, 
Grave, the treasury of the skies, 
All committed to thy trust 
Rest in hope again to rise ; 
Hark ! the judgment-trumpet calls, 
Soul, rebuild thy house of clay ; 
Immortality thy walls, 
And eternity thy day. 


806 L. M 
1 QHALL man, O God of light and life, 


For ever moulder in the gravet 


582 DEATH AND THE RESURRECTION. 


Canst thou forget thy glorisas work, 
Thy promise and thy power to save} 


2 In those dark, silent realms of night 
Shall peace and hope no more arise? 
No future morning light the tomb, 
Nor day-star gild the darksome skies ? 


3 Cease—cease, ye vain, desponding fears ! 
When Christ our Lord from darkness 
sprang, 
Death, the last foe, was captive led, 
And heaven with praise and wonder rang, 


4 Faith sees the bright, eternal doors 
Unfold, to make his children way ; 
They shall be cloth’d with endless life, 
And shine in everlasting day. 


5 The trump shall sound, the dead shall wake, 
From the cold tomb the slumb’rers spring; 
To heaven, with joy, they all shall rise, 
And hail their Saviour and their King 


807 S. M. 
1 (ue bodies soon must die, 
Their beauty pass away, 
And mould’ring in the tomb, must lie 
Until the judgment-day. 
2 Corruption, earth, and worms, 
Shall but refine our flesh, 
Until its kindred spirit comes 
To put it ou afresh. 


3 Our Resurrection lives, 
And ever from the skies 
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Looks down and watches all our dust 
Till he shall bid it rise. 
4 Like Jesus’ body, ours 
In endless life shall shine. 
On heavenly thrones, ’mid heavenly powers 
Our spirits to enshrine. 
5 These lively hopes we owe 
To our Redeemer’s love: 
O may we bless his grace below, 
And sing his grace above. 
6 O Lord, accept the praise 
Of these, our stamm’ring tongues, 
Till with the blood-wash’d throng we raise 
To thee celestial songs. 


808 GC. M. 
1 DY faith I see the scatter’d shades ; 
The dawn of heaven appears : 
The sweet immortal morning spreads 
Among the circling spheres. 
2 I see the Lord of glory come, 
And flaming guards around ; 
The skies divide to make him room, 
The trumpet shakes the ground. 
3 I hear the voice—“ Ye dead, arise !” 
And lo! the graves obey ; 
And waking saints with new-born joy 
Salute th’ expected day. 
& They leave the dust, and onward wing 
Their way through distant air,— 
Immortal as their Saviour, King, 
Eternal life to share. 


rm 
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5 Among them may we ever rest, 
Enrob’d in heaven’s own ligit ; 
Our souls and bodies there be blest 
With infinite delight. 


1 ie all our race did Jesus die, 
And triumph o’er the grave, 
And then ascended up on high, 
To prove his power to save. 
2 He gives us life, and takes away 
That life whene’er he will ; 
And he can wake our slumb’ring clay, 
His pleasure to fulfil. 
3 Why fear to slumber in the tomb? 
Our bodies there will rest, 
Tull summon’d with our souls to bloom, 
And be for ever blest. 
4 The seed that’s buried in the earth 
The ripen’d corn supplies : 
Fit emblem this to teach our faith 
That we from death shall rise. 
5 Then, where’s thy victory, O grave? 
And where, O death, thy sting? 
Hosanna! Christ from both can save ! 
Hosanna to our King! 


810 7's. 


] ee the sun, and moon, and stars, 
Signs and wonders there shall be ; 
Earth shall quake with inward wars, 
Nations with perplexity, 
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Soon shall ocean’s hoary deep, 
Toss’d with stronger tempests, rise ; 
Wilder storms the mountains sweep ; 
Louder thunders rock the skies. 


Dread alarms shall shake the proud, 
Pale amazement, restless fear ; 
And, amid the thunder-cloud, 
Shall the Judge of men appear. 


But though from his awful face 

Heaven shall fade, and earth shall fly, 
Fear not ye, his chosen race, 

Your redemption draweth nigh. 


L, M. 


it comes ! he comes! the Judge severe ! 
The seventh trumpet speaks him near; 
His lightnings flash, his thunders roll ; 
How welcome to the faithful soul ! 


From heaven angelic voices sound : 
See the almighty Jesus crown’d ! 
Girt with omnipotence and grace, 
And glory decks the Saviour’s face. 


Descending on his great white throne, 
He claims the kingdoms for his own ; 
The kingdoms all obey his word, 

And hail him their triumphant Lord. 


Shout, all the people of the sky, 
And all the saints of the Most High ; 
Our Lord, who now his right obtains, 
For ever, and for ever, reigns. 

2c38 
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812 C. M. 


1 OE to the men on earth who dwell, 
Nor dread th’ Almighty’s frown, 
When God shall all his wrath reveal, 
And shower his judgments down. 


2 Sinners, expect those heaviest showers : 
To meet your God, prepare ; 
For, lo! the seventh angel pours 
His vial on the air. 


ve 


Lo! from their seats the mountains leap ; 
The mountains are not found ; 
Transported far into the deep, 
And in the ocean drown’d. 


Who then shall live and face the throne, 
And see the Judge severe? 

When heaven and earth are fled and gone, 
O, where shall I appear ? 


5 Now, only now, against that hour 
‘We may a place provide ; 
Beyond the grave, beyond the power, 
Of hell, our spirits hide :— 
6 Firm in the all-destroying shock, 
May view the final scene; 
For, lo! the everlasting Rock 
Is cleft to take us in. 


813 a Oe ae ae nb 


| O! He comes with clouds descending, 
Once for favour'd sinners slain ; 
Thousand thousand saints attending, 
Swell the triumph of his train ; 


— 
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Hallelujah ! 
God appears on earth to reign. 
2 Every eye shall now behold him 
Rob’d in dreadful majesty ; 
Those who set at naught and sold him, 
Piere’d and nail’d him to the tree,—- 
Deeply wailing, 
Shall the true Messiah see. 
3 All the tokens of his passion 
Still his dazzling body bears; 
Cause of endless exultation 
To his ransom’d worshippers ; 
With what rapture 
Gaze we on those glorious scars ! 
4 Yea, Amen! let all adore thee, 
High on thine eternal throne ; 
Saviour, take the power and glory ; 
Make thy righteous sentence known ; 
Jah! Jehovah ! 
Claim the kingdom for thine own. 


814 L. M. 
l jie great Archangel’s trump shall sonnd 
While twice ten thousand thunders roar, 
Tear up the graves, and cleave the ground 
And make the greedy sea restore. 
2 The greedy sea shall yield her dead ; 
The earth no more her slain conceal ; 
Sinners shall lift their guilty head, 
And shrink to see a yawning hell 
3 But we, who now our Lord confess. 
And faithful to the end .-~ 


7 
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ohall stand in Jesus’ righteousness, — 
Stand, as the Rock of Ages, sure. 
4 We, while the stars from heaven shall fall, 
And mountains are on mountains hurl’d, 
Shall stand unmov’d amidst them all, 
And smile to see a burning world. 
5 The earth and all the works therein 
Dissolv’d, by raging flames destroy’d, 
While we survey the awful scene, 
And mount above the fiery void. 
6 By faith we now transcend the skies, 
And on that ruin’d world look down ; 
By love above all height we rise, 
And share the everlasting throne. 


815 C. M. 
1 Nessie: to thy dear wounds we flee ; 
We shelter in thy side ; 
Assur’d that all who trust in thee 
Shall evermore abide : 
2 Then let the thund’ring trumpet sound ; 
The latest lightnings glare : 
The mountains melt; the solid ground 
Dissolve as liquid air ;— 
3 The huge celestial bodies roll 
Amidst the gen’ral fire ; 
And shrivel as a parchment scroll, 
And all in smoke expire ;— 
4 Yet still the Lord, the Saviour reigns, 
When Nature is destroy’d ; 
And no created thing remains 
Throughout the flaming void. 


— 
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5 Thy power omnipotent assume,— 
Thy brightest majesty,— 
And, when thou dost in glory come, 
My Lord, remember me. 


816 8, 7, 8, 7, 8, 8, 7. 

REAT God, what do I see and hear! 
The end of things created ; 

Behold the Judge of man appear, 
On clouds of glory seated : 

The trumpet sounds ; the graves restore 

The dead which they contain’d before :— 
Prepare, my soul, to meet Him. 


The dead in Christ shall first arise, 
At the last trumpet’s sounding, 
Caught up to meet him in the skies, 

With joy their Lord surrounding : 
No gloomy fears their souls dismay ; 
His presence sheds eternal day 

On those prepar’d to meet Him. 


817 S. M. 
1 ee Judge of quick and dead, 
Before whose bar severe, 
With holy joy, or guilty dread, 
We all shall soon appear,— 
2 Our caution’d souls prepare 
For that tremendous day, 
And fill us now with watchful care, 
And stir us up to pray :— 
3 To pray, and wait the hour,— 
That awful hour unknown,— 
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When, rob’d in majesty and power, 
Thou shalt from heaven come down ;— 


Th’ immortal Son of man, 
To judge the human race, 

With all thy Father’s dazzling train,— 
With all thy glorious grace. 


To damp our earthly joys, 
T’ increase our gracious fears, 
For ever let th’ archangel’s voice 
Be sounding in our ears :— 


The solemn midnight cry, 
“Ye dead, the Judge is come! 
Arise, and meet him in the sky, 
And meet your instant doom !” 


O may we all be found, 
Obedient to thy word, 
Attentive to the trumpet’s sound, 
And looking for our Lord. 


O may we all ensure 
A lot among the blest, 

And watch a moment to secure 
An everlasting rest. 
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818 8, 8, 6, 8, 8, 6. 


1 


O human language can define 
What beatific glories shine 

Where Jesus reigns above ! 

By faith alone we can command 
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A view of yon celestial land,— 
The land of endless love. 
2 Noear hath heard the music sweet, 
Where angel bands in concert meet, 
Where hosts seraphic sing ; 
One bright, harmonious, holy choir, 
In chorus touch’d with hallow’d fire, 
To praise their heavenly King. 


3 No eye hath seen the glories bright, 
Encircling all the “sons of light,” 
In yon celestial fold ; 
In pure, unsullied light they move, 
And feast on uncreated love 
Which never can be told. 
4 Secure from every outward foe, 
They range, incapable of woe, 
In bright, unclouded skies ; 
On pastures rich and ever green, 
They feed beside the living stream, 
And drink its rich supplies. 
5 The days of mourning there shall end, 
And we shal) there our praises blend 
With those array’d in white: 
The sun no more shall light the day, 
Nor shall the moon her beams display : 
The Lord shall be the Light. 
6 What joys await the Christian there ! 
Come, pilgrim, cast away thy fear ; 
Let hope inspire thy breast ; 
Though persecuted here below, 
Though keen afflictions bring thee low, 
Yet Heaven shall be thy rest, 
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— 
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7 O, let thy grov’ling soul arise, 
And now by faith ascend the skies, 
To view yon blest abode ! 
O, think of mansions far away, 
Of brethren robed in white array, 
And homewards press to God. 


819 L. M. 

PRE vee many thousand years are gone, 
In heaven ’tis high eternal noon ; 

No clouds nor darkness e’er arise, 

To veil the brightness of the skies ;— 

No sun is there to rule the day, 

Nor stars nor moon with paler ray ; 

For light ineffable, divine, 

From Father, Son, and Spirit shine. 

No pain nor sorrow e’er alloy 

The raptures of celestial joy ; 

And guilt and sin for ever flee 

The gates of immortality. 

O bliss supreme! O bright abode ! 

There all are kings and priests to God: 

What wondrous love, that for our race 

The Lord provided such a place ! 

And has he made it ever sure ? 

Shall bliss from age to age endure? 

Shall ever bright’ning glories shine ? 

My soul, eternal joy is thine. 

Sing praise to God, ye ransom’d throng, 

And heaven’s high arch the theme prolong ; 

For ever strike your harps of gold; 

Redeeming love can ne’er be told! 
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89 CO. M. 


! | Bases invites me from above 
*) His glory to behold: 
He is the Fount of life and love, 
His glory is of eld. 


2 Celestial anthems on my ears 

Ten thousand voices ring, 
Who, freed from mortal pains and fears, 

Their songs of triumph sing. 

3 “ All glory to the Lamb of God !” 
Exclaim the ransom’d train ; 

~ “He bore away our heavy load, 
For us he once was slain.” 


4 “ Hosanna to the Prince of Peace, 
Who wash’d us in his blood, 
Who cloth’d us in his righteousness, 
And made us priests to God !” 
5 O, how my waiting spirit longs, 
And pants with Christ to be,— 
To join in those triumphant songs, 
Those blissful sights to see. 


821 C. M. 
1 Ox Jordan’s stormy banks I stand, 
And cast a wishful eye 


To Canaan’s fair and happy land, 
Where my possessions lie. 


2 O the transporting, rapt’rous scene. 
That rises to my sight ! 
Sweet fields array’d in living green, 
And rivers of delight. 
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3 There gen’rous fruits that never fail, 
On trees immortal grow ; 
There rocks and hills, and brooks and vales 
With milk and honey flow. 


O’er all those wide extended plains 
Shines one eternal day ; 

There God the Son for ever reigns, 
And scatters night away. 

5 No chilling winds, no pois’nous breath 
Can reach that healthful shore ; 
Sickness and sorrow, pain and death, 

Are felt and fear’d no more. 
6 When shall I reach that happy place, 
And be for ever blest 2? 
When shall I see my Father’s face, 
And in his bosom rest ? 
7 Filld with delight, my raptured soul 
Would here no 1onger stay ; 
Though Jordaus wayes around me roll, 
Fearless I’'d launch away, 
8 There, on those high and flow’ry plains, 
Our spirits ne’er shall tire .: 
But, in perpetual joyful strains, 
Redeeming love admire. 


822 CoM. 
1 dpe is a land of pure delight, 
Where saints immortal reign, 
Infinite day excludes the night, 
And pleasures banish pain. 
2 There everlasting spring abides, 
And never with’ring flowers ; 


_ 
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Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours, 
3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling floou, 
Are drest in living green ; 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 
While Jordan roll’d between. 


4 But tim’rous mortals start and shrink 
To cross the narrow sea, 
And linger, shiv’ring on the brink, 
Afraid to launch away. 
dD Could we but climb where Moses stood, 
And view the landscape o’er, 
Not Jordan’s stream. nor death’s cold floce 
Should fright us from the shore. 


823 6, 6, 8, 4, Double. 
1 i ee goodly land I see, 
With peace and plenty blest, 
A land of sacred liberty, 
And endless rest : 
There milk and honey flow, 
And oil and wine abound, 
And trees of life for ever grow, 
With mercy crown’d. 


2 There dwells the Lord our King, 

The Lord our righteousness, 

Triumphant o’er the world and sin, 
The Prince of Peace ; 

On Zion’s sacred height, 
His Kingdom still maintains, 

And glorious with his saints in light, 
For ever reigns. 
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3 He keeps his own secure ; 
He guards them by his side ; 
Arraysin garments white and pure 
His spotless Bride : 
With groves of living joys, 
With streams of sacred bliss, 
With all the fruits of paradise, 
He still supplies. 


4 Before the great Three One 
They all in triumph stand, 
And tell the wonders he hath done 
Through all their land ; 
The list’ning spheres attend, 
And swell the growing fame, 
And sing, in songs which never end, 
The wondrous name. 
5 Though nature’s strength decay. 
And earth and hell withstand, 
To Canaan’s bounds I urge my way, 
At his command ; 
The wat’ry deep I pass, 
With Jesus in my view, 
4nd through the howling wilderness 
My way pursue. 


824 s 
l Wie the eyes of faith we see 
Saints and angels join’d in one: 
What a countless company 
Stand before yon dazzling throne. 


Robes of spotless white they wear, 
Heavenly crowns adorn thei heads 
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Palms of victory they bear ; 

Christ among them glory sheds, 
Saints begin the endless song, 

Cry aloud, in heavenly tays,— 
Glory doth to God belong ; 

God, the glorious Saviour, praise ;— 
All Salvation from him came,— 

Him who reigns enthron’d on high ; 
Glory to th’ exalted Lamb,— 

Let the morning stars reply. 
Angel powers the throne surround ; 

Next the saints in glory they ; 
Lulld with the transporting sound, 

They their silent homage pay : 
Prostrate on their face, before 

God and his Messiah fall ; 
They in hymns of praise adore,— 

Shout the Lamb that died for all : 
Be it so, they all reply, 

Him let all our orders praise,— 
Him that did for sinners die,— 

Saviour of the favour’d race ! 
Render we our God his right, 

Glory, wisdom, thanks, and power, 
Honour, majesty, and might: 

Praise him, praise him evermore. 


825 S. M. 
1 TAR from these scenes of night, 
Unbounded glories rise, 
And realms of joy and pure delight, 
Unknown to mortal eyes. 
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2 Fair land !—could mortal eyes 
But half its charms explore, 
How would our spirits long to rise, 
And dwell on earth no more ! 
3 No clouds those regions know,— 
Realms ever bright and fair ; 
For sin, the source of mortal woe, 
Can never enter there. 
4 O may the prospect fire 
Our hearts with ardent love, 
Till wings of faith, and strong desire, 
Bear every thought above. 
5 Prepared, by grace divine, 
For thy bright courts on high, 
Lord, bid our spirits rise and join 
The chorus of the sky. 
826 C. M, 
1 Ls ! heavenly scenes before me rise, 
The City of our God ; 
Its glorious beauties glad my eyes ; 
Of saints the blest abode. 
2 See, how its pearly gates unfold, 
To all the ransom’d throng ; 
When shall I tread its streets of gold, 
And swell its joyous song ? 
3 There life’s pure river gently flows, 
Throughout the heavenly fields ; 
And on each side a tree there grows, 
The fruit of life it yields ; 
4 And there the throne of God I see, 
And there the glorious Lamb, 
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Who shed his precious blood for me, 
And sin and death o’ercame, 


6 Hosanna to the Lamb of God; 
To thee is glory due: 
O, for a place in thine abode 
With saints and angels too. 


6 At death receive me, Lord, to thee ; 
I long to flee away, 
That where thou art I too may be, 
In realms of endless day. 

827 8s 
] Ho. happy the people who dweil 
Secure in the city above ! 

No pain the inhabitants feel, 
No sickness or sorrow shall prove. 
I long to behold him array’d 
With glory and light from above ; 
The King in his beauty display’d,— 
His beauty of holiest love : 
2 I languish and sigh to be there, 
Where Jesus hath fix’d his abode » 
O when shall we meet in the air 
And fly to the mountain of God 
Physician of souls, unto me 
Yorgiveness and holiness give ; 
And then from the body set free, 
And then to the city receive. 


828 0. M. 
1 TERUSALEM, my happy home ! 
Name ever dear to me! 
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When shall my labours have an end 
In joy and peace, in thee ? 
2 O when, thou city of my God, 
Shall IT thy courts ascend, 
Where congregations ne’er break up, 
And Sabbath has no end? 
3 Why should I shrink at pain and woe { 
Or feel at death, dismay ? 
I’ve Canaan’s goodly land in view, 
And realms of endless day. 
4 Apostles, martyrs, prophets there, 
Around my Saviour stand ; 
And soon my friends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 
5 Jerusalem, my happy home! 
My soul still pants for thee ; 
My labours all will have an end, 
When I thy joys shall see. 


829 8-8's, 
1 B* faith we already behold 
The lovely Jerusalem here : 
Her walls are of jasper and gold, 
As crystal her buildings are clear ; 
Immovably founded in grace, 
She stands as she ever hath stood, 
And brightly her Builder displays, 
And flames with the glory of God. 
Away with our sorrow and fear, 
We soon shall recover our home ; 
The city of saints shall appear,— 
The day of eternity come ; 
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From earth we shall quickly remove, 
And mount to our native abode : 

The house of our Father above,— 
The palace of angels and God. 


330 7s. 
1 DALMS of glory, raiment bright, 
Crowns that never fade away, 
Gird and deck the saints in light,— 
Priests, and kings, and conq’rors they. 


2 Yet the conq’rors bring their palms 
To the Lamb amidst the throne, 
And proclaim, in joyful psalms, 
Vict’ry through the Cross alone ! 


3 Kings their crowns for harps resign, 
Crying, as they strike the chords, 
“Take the kingdom,—it is thine,— 

King of kings, and Lord of lords !” 


4 Round the altar, priests confess, 
If their robes are white as snow, 
’T was the Saviour’s righteousness, 
And his blood, that made them so. 


5 Who were these? On earth they dwelt, 
Sinners once of Adam’s race ; 
Guilt, and fear, and suffring felt, 
But were saved from all by grace. 


6 They were mortal, too, like us ; 
Ah ! when we like them shall die, 
May our souls, translated thus, 
Triumph, reign, and shine on high. 
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831 C. M. 
FOR the wings of faith to rise 
Within the veil, and there 

Behold the saints, how great their joys, 

How bright their glories are. 


Once they were mourners here below, 

_ And pour’d out cries and tears ; 

They wrestled hard as we do now, 
With sin, and doubts, and fears. 


I ask them whence their vic’try came : 
They, with united breath, 

Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb,— 
Their triumph to his death. 


‘They mark’d the footsteps Jesus trod ; 
His zeal inspired their breast ; 

And follwing him, their Saviour, God, 
They’ve gain’d the promis’d rest. 
Our gracious Leader claims our praise 

For his own pattern given ; 
And his long cloud of witnesses 
Shows the same path to heaven. 


832 L. M. 


pee ! round the throne, a glorious band, 
The saints in countless myriads stand, 
Of every tongue redeem’d to God, 
Array’d in garments wash’d in blood. 
Through tribulation great they came ; 
‘They bore the cross, despised the shame ; 
But now from all their labours rest, 

In God’s eternal glory blest. 


3 


Pe 
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They see the Saviour face to face ; 
They sing the triumph of his grace; 
In endless day, with ceaseless praise, 
To him their loud hosannas raise. 


O, may we tread the sacred road 
That holy saints and martyrs trod, 
Wage to the end the glorious strife, 
And win like them, a crown of life. 


833 7s. 
i Wee are these arrayed in white, 
Brighter than the noon-day sun i 
Foremost of the sons of light,— 
Nearest the eternal throne? 


2 These are they who bore the cross, 
Nobly for their master stood, 
Suffer’d in his righteous cause, 
And were cleansed by his blood ;— 
8 Therefore are they next the throne, 
Serve their Maker day and night: 
God resides among his own, 
God doth in his saints delight. 
4 More than conquerors at last, 
Here they find their troubles o’er ; 
They have all their suff’rings past ; 
Hunger now and thirst no more ;— 


5 No excessive heat they feel 
From the sun’s directer ray ; 
In the heavenly clime they dwell,— 
Region of eternal day :— 
6 Over them the Lord doth reign: 
* Them the Lamb shall always feed : 
2p2 
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‘With the tree of life sustain ; 
To the living fountains lead. 


834 8. M., Double, 
1 WHILE in flesh disjoin’d, 
Our friends that went before, 
We soon in paradise shall find, 
And meet to part no more ; 
In yon thrice happy seat, 
Waiting for us they are ; 
And thou shalt there a husband meet, 
And I a parent there ! 


2 O what a mighty change 

Shall Jesus’ suff’rers know, 

While o’er the happy plains they range, 
Tneapable of woe ! 

No ill-requited love 
Shall there our spirits wound ; 

No base ingratitude above,— 
No sin in heaven is found. 


3 There all our griefs are spent ; 
There all our sorrows end ; 
We cannot there the fall lament 
Of a departed friend ; 
A brother dead to God, 
By sin, alas ! 1 ndone: 
No father there, in passion loud, 
Cries,—“ O, my son! my son }” 
t No slightest touch of pain, 
Nor sorrow’s least alloy, 
Can violate our rest, or stain 
Our vurity of ioy; 


HEAVEN, OR THE SAINTS ETERNAL Home. 608 


In that eternal day 
No clouds or tempests rise, 
There gushing tears are wip’d away 
For ever from our eyes. 


835 C. M. 
1 Gh old companions in distress 
We haste again to see ; 
Intensely long for our release, 
And full felicity. 
E’en now, by faith, we join our hands 
With those who went before, 
And greet the blood-besprinkl’d bands 
On the eternal shore. 
Our spirits too shall quickly join, 
Like theirs with glory crown’d, 
And shout to see our Captain’s sign, 
To hear his trumpet sound. 
Lord Jesus, be our constant guide ! 
And, when the word is given, 
Bid death’s cold flood its waves divide, 
And land our souls in heaven. 


856 C. My 
1 joes let this feeble body fail, 
And let it faint or die ; 
My soul shall quit the mournful vale 
And soar to worlds on high,— 
2 Shall join the disembodied saints, 
And find its long-sought rest,— 
That only bliss for which it pants, 
In the Redeemer’s breast, 
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3 In hope of that immortal crown 
T now the cross sustain, 
Ard gladly wander up and dowz, 
And smile at toil and pain; 
4 I suffer my allotted years, 
Till my Deliv’rer come, 
And wipe away his servant’s tears, 
And take his exile home. 
& O what hath Jesus bought for me, 
And placed before mine eyes # 
Rivers of life divine I see, 
And trees of Paradise. 
6 A countless throng of spirits bright, 
Enjoy the pleasures there ; 
They all are robed in spotless white, 
And conqu’ring palms they bear. 
7 O what are all my suff’rings here, 
If, Lord, thou count me meet, 
With that enraptur’d host t’ appear, 
And worship at thy feet! 
8 Give joy or grief, give ease or pain, 
Take life or friends away ;— 
But let me find them all again, 
In that eternal day. 


837 O. M. 
1 i lg heavenly treasure now we have 
In a vile house of clay ; 
But Christ will to the utmost save, 
And keep us to that day. 
2 Our souls are in his mighty hand, 
And he will keep them stall ; 
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And you and I shall surely stand 
With him on Zion’s hill. 
Him eye to eye we there shall see ! 
Each face like his shall shine: 
O what a glorious company, 
When saints and angels join! 
O what a joyful meeting there! 
In robes of white array’d, 
Palms in our hands we all shall bear, 
And crowns upon our head. 
Then let us lawfully contend, 
And fight our passage through ; 
Bear in our faithful minds the end, 
And keep the prize in view. 


838 C. M. 
E seek a glorious rest above,— 
A land of endless light,— 
A heaven of happiness and love,— 
A city out of sight. 
We seek a house not made with hands, 
Where pleasures never die,— 
Which on a sure foundation stands, 
For ever in the sky. 
We many sore temptations meet, 
While in this vale of woe; 
But these will make our joys more sweet, 
When we to glory go ;— 
i Then let us keep the faith, and fight 
Against the world and sin ; 
Uur foes will soon be put to flight, 
Woe shall the battle win. 


608 HEAVEN, OR THE SAINTS ETERNAL HOME. 


5 We'll bid farewell to all our grief, 
And anguish know no more ; 
From every storm we shall be safe 
On heaven’s eternal shore. 


839 8, 8, 6, 8, 8, 6 


l b= by the God of truth and grace, 
We seek a glorious, happy place, 
That lies beyond the tomb,— 
From pain and sorrow far away, 
Where beauty never shall decay, 
And death shall never come. 


2 The day is follow’d here by night, 
But in that happy world of light 
Darkness can ne’er be found ; 
The Lamb, who was on Calv’ry slain, 
Mlumines all the heaw’nly plain, 
And sheds his love around :— 


3 He sits enthron’d in glory bright, 
Jen thousand saints array’d in white, 
His mighty Name adore ; 
They tune their golden harps, and cry 
All glory be to God on high, 
Who lives for evermore. 


¢ When with that glory we compare 
The suff’rings which on earth we bear, 
How light they all appear ! 
With Canaan’s happy land in view, 
Our heav’nly journey we'll pursue, 
And cast off every fear, 


& 


ri 
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840 il’s. 
MID the dark scenes of this sin-stricken 
ball, 
Where sickness and sorrow are felt by us all, 
How sweet the soft whisper of hope in our 


ears, 

Which bids us look forward to future bright 
years ! 

We hail thee, bright Hope, as sent down 
from above,— 

A ray from the Source of all mercy and love, 

To cheer the lost race, and conduct in the 
wa: 

That leads from earth’s gloom to the realms 
of bright day. 

O then, blessed Hope, while enliven’d by 
thee. 

Through life we'll press onward, and bid 
sorrow flee ; 

While despair in our hearts no triumph 
shall boast, 

O’er prospects he’s blighted, o’er joys that 
are lost. 

Sustain’d by thy power, we shall triumpk 
at last, 

When troubles and trials for ever are past, 

And mounting on high, like an eaglein flight, 

Shall enter the world of eternal delight. 


841 7, 6, 7, 6,7, 7, 7, 6. 
Res my soul, and stretch thy wings; 


Thy better portion trace ; 
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Rise from transitory things, 

Tow’rds heaven, thy native place ; 
Sun, and moon, and stars decay, 

Time shall soon this earth remove ; 
Rise, my soul, and haste away 

To seats prepared above. 


Rivers to the ocean run, 
Nor stay in all their course ; 
Fire, ascending, seeks the sun ; 
Both hasten to their source : 
So a soul that’s born of Ged, 
Pants to view his glorious face ; 
Upward tends to his abode, 
To rest in his embrace. 


Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn ; 
Press onward to the prize: 
Soon our Saviour will return 
Triumphant in the skies :— 
There we'll join the heavenly train, 
Welcom’d to partake the bliss ; 
Fly from sorrow, care, and pain, 
To realms of endless peace. 
842 8, 45 8, Ty 4, 7. 
hat thy name, O Lord, assembling, 
We, thy people, now draw near : 
Teach us to rejoice with trembling ; 
Speak, and let thy servants hear - 
Hear with meekness, 
Hear thy word with godly fear. 


While our days on earth are lengthen’d, 
May we give them, Lord, to thee ; 
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Cheer’d by hope, and daily strengthen'd, 
May we run, ner weary be, 
Till thy glory 
Without cloud in heaven we see. 


3 There, in worship purer, sweeter, 
All thy people shall adore, 
Sharing then in rapture greater 
Than they could conceive before :— 
Full enjoymeat,— 
Full and pure for evermore. 


DOXOLOGIES. 


843 L. M. 
RAISE God from whom all blessings dow ; 
i Praise him all creatures here below ; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


844 6-8's, 1st Measure 


MMORTAL honour, endless fame, 
Attend th’ almighty Father’s name ; 
The Saviour Son be glorified, 
Who for lost man’s redemption died ; 
And equal adoration be, 
Eternal Comforter, to thee! 


845 6-8’s, Ind Measure 
No to the great and sacred Three, 


The Father, Son, and Spirit, be 
Eternal praise and glory given, 


612 DOROLOGIES, 


Through all the worlds where God is known, 
By all the angels near the throne, 
And all the saints in earth and heaven. 


846 6-7’s. 
Pea the name of God most high; 
Praise him all below the sky ; 
Praise him all ye heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost : 
As through countless ages past, 
Evermore his praise shall last. 


847 6, 6, 6, 6, 8, 8. 
O Ged the Father’s throne, 
Perpetual honours raise ; 

Glory to God the Son, 
And to the Spirit praise ; 
With all our powers, Eternal King, 
Thy everlasting praise we sing. 


848 6, 6, 4, 6, 6, 6, 4, 
God,—the Father, Son, 
And Spirit,—Three in One— 
All praise be giv’n : 
Crown him in every song: 
To him your hearts belong : 
Let all his praise prolong, 
On earth, in heav’n. 


849 Ts 
ING we to our God above, 
Praise eternal as his love ; 
Praise him, all ye heavenly hest,—— 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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850 8, 7, 8, 7, Double. 
cole the God of our salvation ; 
Praise the Father’s boundless love ; 

Praise the Lamb, our expiation ; 

Praise the Spirit from above,— 
Autnor of the new creation,— 

Him by whom our spirits live ; 
Undivided adoration 

To the one Jehovah give. 


851 7, 6, 7, 6, 7, 8, 7, & 
ATHER, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Thy Godhead we adore,— 
Join with the celestial host, 
Who praise thee evermore ! 
Live by earth and heaven ador’d, 
The Three in One, the One in Three ; 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
All glory be to thee ! 


852 7, 6, 7, 6, Double, 
O thee be praise for ever, 
Thou glorious King of king: ; 
Thy wondrous love and favour 
Each ransom’d spirit sings : 
We'll celebrate thy glory, 
With all thy saints above, 
And shout the joyful story 
Of thy redeeming love, 
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Consolation under the bereavement of pious relations 

and friends ... a ro -. 784, 786, 788, 788 
Contempt of the world ans oe oan . 338, 379, 773 
Contentment... oon ose oss ou ose 4A1 
Contrasted, nature and ‘grace a oon des ae 310 
Contrition for sin implored ... a) 248 
Conversion to God, prayer for ae ‘OAS, 280, 294, 316, NZ 
Conviction for sin, prayer for ae eon 5 244, 695 
Courage, ministerial .., =f aaa 577-579 


Covenant with God |... «ss. 242, 264, 312, 765 
Creation the werk of God... 
displays the glory of God... ee 3, 6, ‘19, e 74, 550 
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youd Of... 2, 3, 6, ‘19, 64, 74, 550 
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Crucifixion of Christ ... xe oe ore vee 95—103 
Darkness of mind Asp mea oe a ---285, 295 
——-, or mental perplexity ons oe ave aoe 32 
David and Goliath... < eee 15 416 
Day of salvation, now is the “205, 207, 215, 236, 237 


Dead, spiritually, quickened ae Sa 555 re 464 


Death, the certaixty of 
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Delay, the danger of . Bee ze ae ..209, 210 
Delight in God ove see to wo one ‘370, 774 
Depravity, human eee wipad, 295 
Despondency should not be indulged a4: 384 
Diseased by sin ase one oo Ol, 252, 255, 257, 258, 259 
Devotedness to God ... ove ens ia 8, 352 25 353356, 478 
Dismission hymns _ ... an ose nae ee 700, 702, 703 
Dissolution of all ace: nee see ro .. 812, 814—816 
Divinity of Christ exe ae ae ove oe 134 
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End of the world ass aa ose . 812, 814— 816 
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—of believers,... 655, 658, 659, 061, 662—664, 666, 667 
Fallowship with Chy wee ae 666—669, 671, '673—676 
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Gospel, power of the dee tae Ree at no we. 553 
success of the, prayer for... 580, 585, 588—597, 683 

Grace free for all ... a2 oh 41, 139, 252, 256, 326 
the riches of... nae an ier oe ao . 570 
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Grave, believer’s triumph over the 792, 803, 8 4, 806, 807, 809 
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Guilt, confessed... Ps cee an es» 270, 274—280 
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Heaven, aspirations after = nee af 820, 826—828 
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——_——the prospect of, cheering ,., --. 899, 400, 435, 436 
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of God ... oe ae aa ns of ys tals 
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Hope nap pee 5 “Fe ee on +.  860—863 
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Humility ... : toe ie nee ore 248, 298, 336 


Idols, the destruction of, prayer for .., ea as ... 590 
Illumination, Spiritual, implored Ae ra 265, 285, 333 
Immateriality and immortality of the soul ... oe 202 


Image of God, man created in the ., ee rey 200, 201 
Importunity at the throne of grace ... re 298, 301, 336 


Incarnation of Christ... a8 Bide want Or 78—89 
Incomprehensibility of God a ae wes = 17, 18 
Infant baptism .,, vex 5 25 ‘ine! ++ 622—630 


Infinity of God... om of eat on ee 17, 18 
Influence of the Holy Spirit, prayer for es 183, 188—196 
‘nnocency of man, the original... re se s+» 200, 201 
tsufficiency of self-righteousness 138, 140, 208, ae eat 
842, 35 

Inspiration of the Scriptures .., aaa ooh aaa soe 556 
Instability deplored ee ise ecu as aes sae 494 
Intercession of Christ... tas ee» 112, 114, 125, 132, 1393 
Invitation to sinners to Christ... one + 214, 291 —225, 237 
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Invitation to Christian fellowship ... =e scp 240, 663 
——— — to the Gospel-feast ee 211, 213, 227, 228, 228 

—————-to praise God as 5 ae 45, 48, 52, 155 
Isaac offered up to God ss5 ane 6 aoe .. «= - 885 
Jerusalem, the heavenly _... ase eae Ses 828, 829 
Jews, their salvation, prayerfor ... ws. O85 
Joy of believers. 149, 179, 318, 321, 366, 36i, 370, 371, 873 
Joys of heaven, the, anticipated aon =e a 887, 838 
——___- ——— aspirations after the = -.820, g26—828 

—ineffable glory of the... 818, 819, 822, $23 

825, 826, 839 

——_-—_— the prospect of, bea: 399, ®, 400, 435, 436 
Jubilee the, Gospel... =a ous 568 
Judgment, the final ... “3 '$i0—816 
—_——_—— preparation for, implored. sen eRe 
Judgments, national, eee 734 ; deprecated, wes 85, 36 
Justification by faith .. Ree oe 123, 140, 221, 301—304 
King of his Church, Christ the... 154, 161, 164, 173, 604 
Kingdom of grace... + 154,198, 199, 260, 271, 598, 604 
Knocking at the door of the heart... 153 


Knowledge spiritual, prayer for 1. 192, 265, 285, 333, “448, 528 


Lamb of God ... tee eee eee se 162, 177, 180, 641 


Leprosy of sin ... = ae 257, 258 
Liberty, spiritual ae Bae a Vie, 360, 284, 307, 359, 362 
Life, the brevity of ... ae Tes Ho 763; 777, 779, 780 
—the uncertainty of ae se asi . 763, 717, 779 
Light, Christ the true... aot ace 5 560 





spiritual, implored oak yy ne! 2. tenn BBD: RE, SBR: 528 
Living water 


Long- -suffering of God ee. a a a “910, ail 
Longing, believers, to be with Christ in heaven . 820, 826, » Oar 

828 
Lord’s day, the .. 531, 610—620 


——-hailed as the day. on which Christ rose from 


the dead C oan oad oot «610, 611—614 
—prayer, the ne tes 
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Lord’s Supper, the... vee aM oe sae 631—640 
Lot's wife rs) “ch 239 
Love of Christ to mankind . 91, 93, 102, 108, 176, 178, 307 


Love of God tomankind ... xa sii Ca Yh 2, 76, 189 
Love, gifts unavailing without ae do <r wee 443 
——mutual, of believers oe wee tee +. 656, 657, 660 
Love-feasts i Ree ben eee an 666—672 
EC ee deprecated eee 
lamented  ... ove ove 
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Mercy of God, abundant... 
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Missionary Hymns 
Missionaries, prayer for see 
Mortality of man eee 


Moral obedience, the fruit of ‘faith .. 


Mourners blessed me ee 
Mutual kindness 

Morning and evening hymns 
Mystery of the Divine nature 
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—— improved 
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Nativity of Christ... tos 
New birth coe ae see 
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Now is the day ‘of salvation... 


oe 
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sins humbly confessed 


Obedience to God, ne son of faith 


Age ws. ao 
Omnipotence of God :.. ave 
Omnipresence of God.. os 


Omnniscience of God .., “F) 
Only Saviour, Christ the... 


Paradise, spiritual ... soe 
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Parting of Christian friends... «. 641, 673—676, 700—703 
Passover, Christ our ... ave “FA eae 126 
Penitents encouraged... oe ae nee 250, 253255, 311 
Pentecost see coe oe 7 182, 183 
Perfect love... cco "334, 335, 346, 358, 359 
Perfection, Christian .. on 328, 330, 332, 336, 344347, 349, 351, 
[357, 359, 364 

Persecution ... eee aes soe ose 517 
Perseverance ... nee sae om 458, 459, 462—404 
Pharisee and publican Pe =a 244 
Physician, Christa... ” 951, “252, 255, 257, 258, 259 
Pleasantness of religion, 141, 179, 3! 3, 821, 366, 367, 370, 371, 37%, 
Portion, Christ a satisfying ... = ase 775 
Power of God ... “Ag ee ots eas “<5 moat “OH Le 
——— the gospel ... Pes =e6 as nee 563 
Poverty, consoling reflections in |. ee = 776 
Praise God, invitation to... a cl 48, 52, 155 
Praise offered to God.. eed ta “42, 43, 50, 51, 54, 172 
Prayer described eon vAe ae 5 465 
congregational we bog — ate 685—699 

family ... oan wee es sts Kae 522—524 
—— private ... see see ves as 5138—516 
of faith, efficacious |.. =" ae avs 467—469 
persevering... ae say wea + 470, 480, 484 

the Lord’s ae ned 473, 474 
Presence of Christ implored .. am ae 168, 835, 38, 841 
in his Church os 35, 679 

Present salvation Ran 146, 214, 216, 218, 991, aes BS 364 
Preachers, faithful... 577—579 
Pride deprecated aan 3 ete 850 
Priesthood of Christ ... mee ae 114, 118, 127, 128, 130 
Private prayer ... he see ies 513—-516 
Privileges of believers ie aes Sa - 645, 646, 
Prodigal’s return, the 498 
Promises, Scripture, certain in their fulfilment ‘291, 805a 
Prosperity of the Church... eee eee 603, 649. 
Protection, Divine... ae 150, meee 408, 485 
Providence of God gratefully. reviewed oA ee 85 
, mysteries of the “4 see vox ace aay ‘447 

—— » rehearsed ass ake ae 34, 36 
, trustin .. ee “to "81, 33, 37, 396 
Providential care implored .. te on 38 
Public worship ... ees 5 355 Rey was "685—699 
Purity of heart... x0 sc Ba5 on --» 801, 817, 310 


Quickening influences of the Holy Spirit implored 193, 285 
Race, the Christian ... “1A aap ony os 444, 459, 462 


Ransom, Christ a 08 wos 0 ee whe 94, 123 
Rational, religious joy ae ae att eee aks 75 
Reading the Scriptures nee ae nee BbT 
Reconciliation with God... ns ee 286, 305, 316, 363 


Recovery from sickness ee ae ase = aes 519 
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HYMN 

Redeeming love ee 41, 76, 103, 148, 159, 174, dies 178 
kefuge, be the sinner’s < 289—290 
——— God his people’s .. 7 1126, 398, 455, 548, 647 
Regeneration .. aa ae O0 vs 208 
Rejoicing in God O8 166, 167, 321, 370 
——— in hope of ‘glory “156, 360, 361, 370, 372, 379 
Reliance on Christ .. AS 2! 79, 272, 279, 295, 297, 303, 394 
Repentance, exhortation to 5 So +. 219, 226, 230 
Resi tion .. ° 422, 423, 497, 440, 475 
Resolution to serve God oe 1 242, 338, 352, 353-355, 478, 483 
Rest in Christ . . are: 270-272, 279, 289, 292, 334 
Resurrection, spiritual SS oe 464 
of Christ Ss we 104—107, 610, “gl1—614 
——————- of mankind .. ote «+ 801, 803—809 
Reunion of the faithful in heaven aa dc 784, 834—836 
Reverence for God .. ae oe os e AG 68 
Revival of religion, prayerfor .. . ve Be 729 


Righteousness, self, insufficient to jus tify asinner ,.188, 140, 
(208, 299, 300, 342, 356 
Rock of ages .. 6 ve oe ae oe ie 262 





Sabbath, the .. -. 531, 610—620 
——— hailed as the dé ¥ on which Christ rose from 
thedead  .. ee ee on or «+ 610, 611—614 
Sacrifice, Christa .. se we ve ae aa 820 
Sacrifice, spiritual .. oe Ss 281, 354, 385, 530 
Safety of God’s people oe, ve ae 643, 644, 647 
Salvation free for all .. oe we en 139, 252, 256, 326 
full.. an se -. 146, 152, 332 
prayer for 56 1151, 244, 263, 265-269, 286 
— —present .. 146, 214, 216, 218, 221, 234, 236, 364 
Sanctification, aspirations for ae 5 ee 183, 185, 347 
Saviour, Christthe only .. oe ee -- 163, 173, 254 
——- an able oe ie ofa +. 152, 155, 296, 359 
awilling .. se s -. 256, 268, 318 
Satisfaction in God, supreme ae . 870, 774 


Scriptures, excellency of the ate at 551-556, 559, 642 
light on them implored ate «s ole 556, 558 
searched devoutly .. te on oe 557 
———— unfolded by inspiration ee on is 556 
Second advent of Christ .. a ate 758, 760, 761, 811 
Secret Prayer . oe oe ee oe 5138—516 
Security of the Church ore Go oe +. 643, 644, 647 
Self-abasement o oe ov ee «- 274, 276, 278 








S8elf-denial oe oe oe te ee ae oe 483 
Seif-examination .. oe oe ate oe 261 
Selt-righteousness renoun ced oe a «e - 300, 302 
Seriousness, rational Ae ae 795 
Sheep and Shepherd 376, 378, 456, 457, 659 
Sin, deliverance from, prayer for 151, 244, 263, 265-269, 286 
Sins, national, humbly confessed chs 736 
Sinners invited to Christ... ate aa 214, 221-295, 237 


— —— expostulation with, 209, 210, 213, 2'8, 226, 232, 233 
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HYMN 
213-217, 225 
x 45 

. 492, 495 


Sinners urged to seek salvation now 
Singing should be devout .. an 
Sloth lamented cs ar oe 
Society of heaven, the -lessed_ .. 


oe ee 


oe ee 





ee se oe 824 

Soldier, the Christian.—See Warfare, the Christian. 
Song of the angels at the birth of Christ ve se 78 
of the heavenly host se oe we oe 4 
Sons of God .. oe te Be os oe Sedosrae0 
Sorrow, godly, exhortation to .. ee 219, 226, 230 
Soul of man, immortality of the os ee »» 202, 204 
——_———— precious ae ee oe 2. ve 203 
Sovereignty of God .. we 5 20 


+. 183—185, 188—196 
580, 585, 588—597, 686 
.. 576, 5762, 584 
459, 483, 484 


Spirit, Holy, his influence implored 
Success of the Gospel, prayer for 

——— of ministers, prayer for 
Stability, prayer for 


Sufferings of Christ a . ve o. +» 95—103 
Suffering grace implored .. oe ee e. 423, 426, 483 
Sunday-schools oe ee ee a Sc 716—724 
Supper, the Lord’s .. = oe on - 631—640 
Stony heart .. we we ae te ae AR 244 
Teachers, Sabbath-school, prayer for .. we a 719 


Temple of God, believers the .. 
Temptation, wrestling against ., 
Terrors of hell ae es oe 
Thanksgiving for fruitfel seasons 737—739 
Thirsting for grace .. oe wie a3 aS +. 285, 490 
To-day the day of salvation, 146, 214, 216, 218, 221, 234, 256, 364 
Trials.—See Temptation. 

Trinity .. =a 


par eee 335 
++ 417, 420, 480, 434 
.. 242, 812 


oe ee 


——— praise to the oe 
Triumph of believers over death 
- over the grave ., 
- in Christ .. 


27, 28, 29:—See Doxologies 

te 44, 46, 55 
791, 792, 799, 804 
+. 792, 803, 804, 806, 807, 809 


Trouble, comfort in .. 
Trusting in Christ 
Truthfulness of God 


Unfaithfulness lamented 


Union with Chaist .. 
among believers 
Unity of the Church 

of God.. 








Onreasonableness of sinning oe 
Unseen realities discerned by faith 


Vanity of earthly things 
Victory of believers over death 





—~ 





Vows .. A a, 
Voyage, the spixitual 





sack) Gaebe, Ccen Sem Mra ROOSNES 
394—400, 402, 406, 428, 429, 431, 433 

++ 179, 272, 279, 295, 297, 303, 394 
.. 50, 291, 305a 


ae 497 
369, 373, 377, 378 


655, 658, 659, 661, 662664, 666, 667 
‘uy sat” SRM 368, 6584 
+e ne 209, 210, 239 

jay terete 381 

NS 338, 879, 445, 446, 772, 778 


791, 792, 799, 804 
803, 804, 806, 807, 809 


ee ee 


the grave 792, 


the world ae ie ne 7713 
oe ee 242, 264, 382, 765 
oe +-3895, 489, 746, 748, 750, 756 
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HYMN 
Walking by faith .. oo oe oe oe oe 403 
in the light ts ee oe oe 46\ 


Warfare, the Christian... wart? "ole 417, 420, 430, 484 
Washed in the blood of Christ .. -. 801, 340, 349, 850 
Watch-night’.. 0s. tc wa” | sacceeer” 187 759, 761 
Watchtulness.. ae oe oe 452, 479, 482, 486, 758 
Water of life ., oe oe mo oe an oe 252 
Way, Christ the ee oF a ais a0 ou 120 
Ways of God pleasant 149, 179, 313, 321, 366, 367, 370, 371, 

(373 


Weary invited to Christ .. --270—272, 279, 282, 292, 334 
Welfare of the Church, prayer as ve «. 652, 654, 681 
Whitsunday .. 4 181184 
Wicked, expostulation with the “909, 210, 213, 218, 226, 232, 

23 3 


—— invited to Christ .. o° «. 214, 221—225, 237 
Will of God done on earth as it'isin heaven .. a 329 
[B48, 352 
Wisdom, divine, prayer for... «192, 265, 285, 333, 448, 528 
Witness of the Holy Spirit’ 187, 188, "197, 314319, 321—323 
Wolf, Satana.. oe ae ae a 659 
Wonders of creation. . oe es 2, 3, 6, 19, 64, 74, 580 
-—_——- of redemption .. an ore .- 102, 342, 570 
Word of God.—See Seriptures, 
Works, good, the fruit of faith .. 300, 328, 329, 379, 382 
—--—_——- cannot merit salvation 138, 140, 208, 299, 300, 





[342, 356 

World, conformity to, deprecated ary ee 9888, 379, 778 
contemned . we +. 338, 379, 773 

vanity of the oe 388, “379, "145, 446, 772, 778, 778 
— victory over the .. AG ie no a6 773 
Worship of God oe oe oe o ° +. 58, 60 
TLDLIOM et cis: fe. Picton res 685—699 

Worthy the Lamb .. oo ve -. 157, 162, 180 
Wrestling against temptation AS ae ea aliay 420, 430, 434 
—— with God ee ee oe oe 298, 301, 336 


Year, new ar oe os oe 757, 7™62—764, 766, 767 
Yielding to Christ .. os os ae +. 284, 305, 331 
Young children, prayer for: me AG aC) 7T16—4 18 
Youth, death of, deeply affecting oe a os 804 
Youthful piety Ar oe oe ee os oe 723 


Zeal for God ..: oe. oe ee ee «=: 4777, 491, 493, ae 


Zion, encouraged ve. we or a5 we be 
— the glory of .. ie oe ee oe .. 648, 639 
——- prayer for a pipeatt. ee ee oe 652 


—— the security of .. sat’ eel Flea ssaae 643, 644. 647 
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HYMN 
Abba, Father, hear thy 317 
Abraham, when severely 385 
Accept my lay, thou hea- 323 


According to thy gracious 633 
A charge to keep Ihave 419 
A clod of living earth 768 
Adored be God on high 638 


A fountain of lifeand grace 144 
Again, thou Sinner’s Friend690 
Ah! whither should I go? 261 
Klas! and did the Saviour 103 
\lt glory to Godin thesky 154 
All glory and praise tode~ 197 
All hail! happy da 81 
All hail the power of Jesus’ 175 
All praise to the Lamb! ac- 325 
All praise to thee, who 544 
All praise to our redeem- 658 
All praise to the Lord, who 755 
All thanks to the Lamb, in 152 
All things are possible to 388 
All-wise, all-mighty, and 441 
All yesterday is gone 216 
Almighty God of love di- 47 
Almighty God, to thee we 588 
Almighty Lord, awake, 592 
Am La soldier of the 420 
Amid the dark scenes of 840 
A nation God delights to 745 
Ancient of everlasting 72 
Andam I only born to die? 795 
And am I born to die? 801 
And did the Hély and the 92 
And let this feeble body 836 
Aad will the great eternal 706 
Angels, from the realms of &5 
Another six days’ work is 617 
Anothessolemn year is 763 
A Pharisee unwisely stood 249 





YON 
Arise, O Zion, rise, and 649 
Arise, O Zion, from the ~ 650 
Arise, my soul, arise 320 


Arise, my soul, on wings 445 
Arise, ye men of God 414 
As much have I of worldly 776 
As pants the hart for cooi- 490 
As when on Carmel’s 601 
Assembled at thy great 587 
Assist us, O Almighty Lord 574 
Author of faith, to thee I 294 
Author of faith, eternal 331 
Awake, and sing the song 156 
Awaked from sin’s delusive 270 
Awake from your slumber 239 
Awake, my soul, stretch 444 
Awake, my soul, and with 530 
Awake, ye saints, awake 61) 
Awhile in flesh disjoin’d 834 


Beit my only wisdom here 448 
Be present at our table 489, $70 
Be present at our meeting 670 
Before Jehovah’s awful 389 
Before the glorious throne 114 
Before thy mercy seat, O 558 
Begin, my tongue, some 23 
Behold, a table richly 564 
Behold, O Lord, before thy 734 
Behold the Christian sol- 413 
Behold, the heathen wait 582 
Behold the Saviour of man- 98 
Behold thy willing ser- 450 
Behold, what wondrous 76 
Behold, what condescend- 629 
Beneath heaven’s open 727 
Beyoud the glitt’ring Mi 
Blessed be the Sabbath 614 
Blest are the sons of perce 657 
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‘Blest be the dear uniting 675 | Come, sinners, seek the 225 


Blest be our everlasting 
Blest be the tie that binds 
Blest is the soul whose 
Biessing and honour 
Blow ye the trumpet 
Bright and joyful was the 
Brightest and best of the 
By faith, I am united to 
By faith I see the scatter’ad 
By faith we already be- 


20 
667 
716 

46 
568 

86 

83 
373 
808 
829 


By thy birth, and by thy 273 
By whom was David 416 
Camp-meetings God has 725 
Cast on the fidelity 402 


Centre of our hopes thou 
Children of the heavenly 
Christ, the Lord, is risen 
Christ endured the cross 
Christ, from whom all 


351 
463 
105 
7 
671 


Christians, awake, salute 79 | 
Christians, brethren, here ¢76 | 
Come, and let us sweetly 672 | 
Come, Father, Son, and 718 
Come, Father, Son, and 316 
Come, Father, Son, and 670 | 


Come, Holy Ghost, inspire 91 
Come, Holy Spirit, heaven- 193 
Come, Holy Ghost, our 556 
Come, humble sinner, in 254 
Come in, thou blessed of 643 
Come, let our souls adore 735 
Coie, let us anew our 764 
Come, let us join our cheer- 157 
Come, let us join our friends368 
Come, let us join with one 613 
Come, let us lift our heart 88 
Come, let us sing our 160 
Come, tet us use the grace 765 
Come, let us who in Christ 153 
Come, my soul, thy suit 472 
Come, omnipotent Creator 682 
Come, O my God, the pro- 364 
Come, O my soul, in sacred 42 
Come, O thou all-victori- 244 
Come, O thou universal 343 
Come, O yesinners, to the 2381 
Come on, my partners i. 399 
Come, poor sinners, Christ 238 
Come, Saviour, Jesus, from 338 





Come, sinners, to the Gos- 213 
Come, Spirit, source of 190 
Come, thou Almighty 29 
Come, thou Fount of every 171 


Come, thou desire of all 168 
Come, thou soul-trams- 683 
Come to Calvary’s holy 224 
Come, weary sinners 256 
Come with your sore 221 
Come, ye sinners, poor 222 
Come, ye that love the 166 
Come, ye that love the 161 
Come, ye who love the 174 


Could I on wings of light 3¢5 


Day of God, thou blessed 610 
Dearest friends, by Christ 418 


Deathless spirit, now 794 
Deem not that they are 482 
Deep are the wounds 251 


Depth of mercy! can there 511 


Desponding sinners, lift 254 
Dread Jehovah, God of 736 
Earnest of future bliss 319 
Enicamped here, to thee 726 
Encouraged by thy gra- 287 
Enthroned on high, Al- 185 
Enthroned in climes of 4 
Enthroned is Jesus now 124 


Ere mountains rear’d their 12 
Eternal Father, bow thine 576 
Eternal Power, Almighty 16 
Eternal Power, whose high 68 
Eternal Lord of earth and 717 
Eternal Source of every 737 
Eternal Spirit, God of 187 
Eternal Wisdom, thee we 3 
Ever feeling strong desire 34é 
Except the Lord conduct 609 
Exeept the Lord my 549 
Exhaustless fulness, Lord 147 
Expand thy wings, celes- 192 


380 
825 
798 
132 
687 
M7 


Faith is the Spirit’s sweet 
Far from these scenes of 
Farewell, dear friend, a 
Father, behold thy Son 
Father, behold with gra- 
Father, hear the blood of 


Come, Saviour. now thyself 635 | F ather, hov wide thy glory 19 


cor) 
co 
= 


HYMN 
Father, in whom we live 65 
Father of everlasting 332 
Father of Jesus Christ, my 513 
Father of Jesus Christ, the 293 
Father of mercies, conde- 584 
Father of mercies, in thy 554 
Father of our risen Lord 191 
Father of spirits, hear our 63 
Father, thine everlasting 303 


Father, to thee my soul 30 
Father, Son, and Holy 352 
Father, Son, and Holy 622 
Father, Son, and Holy 851 


Father, whose everlasting 41 
Fleeting are terrestrial 446 
For all our race did Jesus 809 
For ever here my rest 340 
For pardon, Lord, I ask 305a 
For pard’ning merey, now 510 


Fountain of mercy, God 738 
For what shall I praise 412 
Friend after friend de- 784 


From all that dwell below 172 
From Calvary a cry was 97 
From every stormy wind 466 


From Greenland’s icy 580 
From the Cross uplifted 229 
Full of trembling expec- 517 
Give thanks to Christ the 180 
Glory be to God above 671 
Glory be to God on high 56 
Glory to th’ almighty 55 
Glory to thee, whose 752 
Glorious things of thee 648 


Go, ye messengers of God 586 
God’s holy law trans- 138 
God moves ina mysterious 32 
God of eternal truth and 386 
God of my tife, through 77a 
God of my life, thy gra- 424 
God of my life, what just 264 

of my salvation, hear 509 
Goa of unspotted purity 496 
God #s our refuge and de- 455 


God ‘is my strong salva- 430 
God is the refuge of his 647 
Qrase! ’tisa charming 570 


Qrasjous Redeemer, shake 495 
Gracious Spirit, love Di- 189 
Great First of beings! 5 
Great God, attend while 678 








INDEX. 


HYMY 
Great God, beneath whose 741 


Great God, how wonder- 24 
Great God, let all our 64 
Great God, now conde- 628 
Great God of nations 742 


Great God of wonders, all 25 
Great God, to thee my 536 
Great God, what doI see 816 
Great is the Lord our God 714 
Great Jehovah, high and 74 
Great Jehovah, Sov’reign 684 
Great King of glory 7r 
Great Ruler of the earth 743 | 
Great Source of being 653. 
Great Spirit, by whose 188 
Great was the day, the joy 182 
Guide us, O thou great ~ 434 


Had I the gift of tongues 443 
Hail! Father, Son, and 28 
Hail! holy, holy, holy 27 
Hail! mighty Prince of 347 
Hail! morning known 612 
Hail the day that sees him 110 
Hail to the Lord’s anointed 89 
Hail to the Sabbath-day! 620 
Happy soul, thy days are 793 
Happy the man that finds 313 
Happy the meek, whose 442 
Happy the souls to Jesus 366 
Hark! a voice divides the 745 
Hark! how the gospel 436 
Hark! how the watchmen 415 
Hark, the glad sound! the 84 
Hark! the gospel news is 214 
Hark! the herald angels 87 
Hark! the notes of angels 158 
Hark! the song of Jubilee 606 


Hark! the voice of love 100 
Hark! what mean those 80 
Haste again, ye days of 729 


Hasten, sinner, to be wise 217 
He comes! he comes! the 811 
He dies! the Friend of 104 
He wills that I should 358 
Head of the church trium- 397 
Hear what God the Lord 645 
Hearken to the solemn 760 
Heavenly Father, Sov’reign 40 
Heed not those careless 581 
Help, Lord, to whom for 482 
Help us, O Lord, thy yoke 733 
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Help us to help each 662 | In sorrow’s deep we’re 43) 
High in the heavens, eter- 31 | Inspirer and hearer of 543 
High on a throne of light 732 | In the sun, and moon, and 819 
Ho! every one that thirsts 252 | In thy name, O Lord, as- 842 
Haly as thou, O Lord,is 14|In thy presence we ap- 696 
Holy Ghost, dispel our 195 | Into thy gracious hands 304 
Holy, holy, holy Lord 15 | In vain the guilty fly 299 
Holy, holy, holy Lord 44/T often lovetobeaway 614 
Holy Lamb, who thee re- 344 | IL restin thine almighty 389 
Holy Spirit, Fount of 196 | I thirst, thou wounded 342 
How are thy servants 747 | It is the dawn of heavenly 646 
How beauteous are their 571 | I want a heart to pray 484, 
How blest the children of 730 | I want a principle within 496° 
How blest the righteous 787] I would not livealways 782 
How canasinner know 3821 ; 
How cheering in this vale 435 | Jehovah, Christ, we thee 134 


How do thy mercies close 398 
How great the wisdom 143 
How happy, gracious Lord 572 
How happy is the pil- 372 
How happy the people 827 
How precious is the book 552 
How sad our state by na- 295 
flow shall a lost sinner in 500 
How sweet, how heaven- $56a 


How sweet the hour of 783 
How sweet the name of... 141 
How sweetly flow’d the 560 


How tedious and tasteless 149 
How tender is thy hand 410 
How vain areallthings 772 
How vain the things be- 778 


I and my house will serve 523. 
I ask the gift of Right- 292 
If death our friends and 546 
If human kindness meets 640 
If, Lord, thou seest a sin- 670 
if ona quiet sea 439 

If thou impart thyself to 359 
I give thee praise, my 534 
I know that my Redeemer 131 
IT know that my Redeemer 318 
T’ll praise my Maker while 50 
Immortal honour, endless 844 
In answer to believing 468 
In evil long I took delight 309 
Lnfinite, unexhausted love 139 
In mercy, Lord, remember 542: 
In sorrow I lament 974] 
In that sad, memorable 631 
I now, with humble fer- 324 





Jehovah, God, thy gracious 11 
Jehovah, here thy grace 707 
Jehovah, my Saviour and 260) 
Jd ehovah’s image brightly 200 
Join all the glorious names 118 
Join all ye ransom’d sons 759 
Jerusalem, my happy. 828 
Jesus, acceptmy longing 497 
Jesus, accept the praise 673 
Jesus, all-redeeming Lord 626 
Jesus, at thy command 746 
Jesus, a word, a look from 258 
Jesus, cause thy light 654 
Jesus comes with all his 363: 
Jesus, dear expected guest 668 
Jesus, Friend of sinners, 597 
Jesus, from whom all 651 
Jesus, fulfil our one desire 348 
Jesus, great Shepherd of 659 
Jesus hath died that I 341 
Jesus, if still thou art the 271 
Jesus, if still thou art to- 257 
Jesus, I love thy charming 142 
Jesus invites me from 820 
Jesus, in whom the God- 350 
Jesus, immortal King 594: 
Jesus is our common Lord 367 
Jesus, let thy pitying eye 246 
Jesus, Lord, we look to 663 
Jesus, lover of my soul 289 
Jesus, my Advocate above 115 
Jesus, my Lord, my God 409 
Jesus, my Lord, was cru- 297 
Jesus, my Saviour, Bro- 481 
Jesus, my strength and 579 
Jesus, my strength, my 482 


636 INDEX. 
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Jesus, plant aod root in 327 | Lord, fill me with an 478 
Jesus, Redeemer, Saviour 296 ;} Lord God, the Holy Ghost 183 
Jesus, shall I never be 494 | Lord, how shall sinners 116 
Jesus shall reign where’er 604 | Lord, I approach the 79 
Jesus spreads his banner 639 Lord, I believe a rest re- 334 
Jesus, take all the glory 173} Lord, I delight in thee 406 
Jesus the conqueror reigns 170 | Lord of mercy and of . 151 
Jesus, the Lamb of God 125 | Lord of the Sabbath, hear 616 
Jesus, the Lord of glory 119} Lord of the Sabbath’s 618 
Jesus, the name high over 136 | Lord of the worlds above 715 
Jesus, the sinner’s Friend 280 | Lord, visit thy forsaken 585 
Jesus, to thee I now can 302 | Lord, we believe to us 184 
Jesus, to thee our hearts 408] Lord, we come before thee 688 
Jesus, the word of mercy 576a | Lord, when we bend be- 689 
Jesus, to thy dear wounds 815 | Lord, when to thee my 411 
Jesus, thou all-redeeming 145 | Lord, while for all man- 744 
Jesus, thou source divine 121 | Love divine, all love ex- 355 
Jesus, thy blood and 123 | Lovers of pleasure more 226 
Jesus, we lift our souls to 623 : 
Jesus, where’er thy people 135 | Man dieth and wasteth 793 


Jesus, while our hearts 547 
Jesus, who spilt his pre- 129 
Jesus, view our feast of 669 


Lamb of God, whose dying 641 
Leader of faithful souls 459 
Led by the God of truth 839 
Let all on earth their voices 52 
Let children hear the 38 
Let every mortal ear at- 211 
Let God arise, and let his 590 
Let earth and heaven agree 163 
Let him to whom we now 353 
Let the redeem’d give 286 
Let the world their virtue 288 
Let wordly minds the 773 
Light of the Gentile race 589 
Light of those whose 265 
Like mist upon the 5670 
Lift up to God thevoice of 62 


Lift up your hearts to 379 
Long have I seem’d to 241 
Lo! God is here; let us 699 


Lo! heavenly scenes be- 826 
Lo! he comes! let all — 604a 
Lo! he comes, with clouds 813 
to! round the throne, a 832 
Lo! the pris’ner is re- 790 
Look, Jesus, upon us, thy 146 
Lord, alll am isknown to 13 
Lord, dismiss us with thy 703 
Lord, dismiss us with thy 702 





May all the servants of the 75 
May we to Christ our 664 
Meet and right it is to 54 
Mercy alone can meet my 29) 
Mighty God, before whose 719 
Mortals awake, with angels 82 
My drowsy powers, why 492 
My faith looks up to thee 476 
My God, how endless is 53 
My God, Lam thine; what 371 
My God, my Father, while 475 
My God, my God, to thee 301 
My God, my portion, and 774 
My God, thy service well 519 
My God, the spring of all 370 
My gracious Lord, I own 460 
My heart is fix’d on thee 66 
My hope, my all, m 48h 
My Maker and m ea 9 
My Maker, God, O may 28 
My Shepherd’s mighty aid 376 
My soul, extol redeeming 32¢ 
My soul, with sacred joy 60° 


No human language can 
Not heaven’s wide range 
Not here, as to the pro: 
Now begin the heavenly 
Now, even now, I yield 
Now, from the altar of ow 
Now let my soul, eternal 
Now let our eyes of faith 


818 
709 
679 
159 
331 
537 
558 
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Now, Lord, tny blessing 61 | O that 1 could my Lord 283 
Now tothe great and 845 | O that I could repent 246 
O thatin me the sacred 334 

O could I loss myself in 276 | O that my load of sin 269 
O disclose thy lovely face 285 | O that thou wouldst the 267 
O for a bright celestial ray 243 | O thou from whom all 48? 
O for a faith that will not 387 | O thou God of my salva- 3/5 
O for a heart to praise my 336 | O thou God who hearest 520 


O tor a shout of sacred joy 45 
O for a thousand tongues 155 
O for that flame of living 491 
O for that tenderness of 248 
O for the wings of faith to 831 
O glorious hope of perfect 360 
13) God of Bethel, by whose 38 
O God of truth and good- 674 
O God, our strength, to 58 
O God, thou bottomless 17 
O God, though countless 708 
O give thanks tohim who 77 
O God to whom my life I 780 
O God, unseen, yet ever 637 
O God, what off ring sha!l 354 
O happy day that fix’d my 312 
O ek holy, holy Lord! 57 
O Holy Spirit, send 199 
O how blest the congrega- 677 
Q how happy are they 308 
O Jesus, full of truth and 505 
O Jesus, may our feeling 731 
O join ye the anthems of 608 
O joyfulsound ef gospel 361 
O Lord, another day has 545 
O Lord, how could it ever 437 
9 Lord, I hear again 512 
O Lord, I on thy truth 390 
0 Lord, I wish my will to 422 
O Lord, I would delight 391 
© Lord, our fathers oft 740 


O Lord, our King, how ex- 7 
O Lord, the weary wan- 426 
O Lord, thy heavenly 855 


O love divine, how sweet 449 
O love divine, what hast 95 
O may believers humbly 670 
On all the earth thy 198 
On Jordan’s stormy banks 821 
One sole baptismal sign 658a 
Open wide the sacred por- 712 
O Righteous Father, Lord 522 
O Saviour, send us large 423 
O Spirit of the living God 194 
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654 


O thou, great God, whose 
O thou, our Saviour, Bro- 


O thou that hearest 186 
O thou that hear’st when 281 
O thou, to wliom, in an- 680 
O thou, to whose all- 463 
O thou, whoall things 43 
O thou who camest from 477 
O thou who didst for sin- 266 


O thou who didst prepare 753 


O thou who driest the 148 
O thou, who hast spread 74}, 
O thou, who hast at thy 45) 
O thou, whom all the 698 


O thou, whose grandeur 707a 
O thou, whose mercy 506 
Our bodies here may part 573 
Our bodies soon must die 807 
Our children thou dost 627 
Our Father, God, who art 473 
Our God is love; and all 660 
Our heavenly Father, hear 474 


Our Lord is risen from 109 
Our old companions in 835 
Our sins on Christ were 94 
Our souls, why boast of 205 
Our sufPrings, Lord, to 429 


Out of the depths of woe 298 
Over the gloomy hills of 595 
O’erwhelin’d with guilt 262 
O what amazing words of 567 


O what shall I do my 179 
O where can rest be 206 
O where is now. that 501] 
O why should gloomy 255 
O will my soul be e’er 204 
O wondrous power of 469 


Palms of glory, raiment 83¢ 
Paschal Lamb, by God 126 
Pass a tew swiftly fleeting 781 
Peace, donbting heart 405 
Plead we not for faith 389 
Plunged in a gulph of dark 98, 


638 INDEX. 
HYMN HYMS 
Praise God from whom 843 | Sing we to our God above 84& 


Praise the God of our 850 
Praise the name of God 846 
Praise yethe Lord! ‘tis 43 
Praise ye the Lord, yeim- 48 


Prayer is the soul’s sin- 465 
Pray without ceasing, 470 
Prepared by prayer, O 525 
Prince of peace, control 339 
Pris’ners of hope, arise 305 


Proclaim the lofty praise 169 


Prostrate at Jesus’ feet 277 
Redeemer, in our midst 670 
Redeemer of mankind 122 


Rejoice, the Lord is King 167 
Repenting souls, to Jesus 250 
Return, O wanderer, re=- 
Rise, my soul, and stretch 841 
Rock of ages, cleft for me 290 
Roll on, thou mighty 583 


Saviour, breathe an even- 535 
Saviour from sin, I wait 356 
Saviour, give us power to 694 
Saviour, Jesus, Son of God 503 
Saviour of the sin-sick 845 
Baviour, on me the grace $17a 


Saviour, see me from 247 
Say, sinner, hatha voice 220 
See how great a flame as- 603 
Bee, in the mountain of 565 
See, Israel's gentle shep- 626 
Bee Jesus risen from the 112 
Bee, Jesus, thy disciples, 693 
See, Lord, my soul in 892 


See, sinners, in the gospel 212 
Bee thy great Redeemer 150 
Servants of God, in joyful 53 
Servants of the Great 575 
Bhall foolish, weak, short- 18 
Shall hymns of grateful 165 
Shall man, O Godof light 806 
Shall I, for fear of feeble 577 
Shepherd divine, our 480 
Bhould troubles all around 425 
Show pity, Lord; my sins 275 
Shrinking from the cold 802 
8in-atoning Saviour, hear 272 
Bince all the changing 427 
Bing praise! the tomb is 108 
Bing we the scng of those 162 
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Sinners, obey the gospel 228 
Sinners, the voice of God 218 
Sinners, turn, while God 233 
Sinners, turn; why will 232 
Sinners, will you scorn ~~ 255 
Songs of praise the angels 51 
Soon asthe morn with 6526 
Soon may the last glad 596 
Sov’reign Ruler, Lord of 278 
Sov’reign of worlds! dis- 593 
Spirit of faith, come down 314 
Spirit, leave thy house of 805 
Still, Lord, I languish for 268 _ 
Still nigh me, O my 894- 
Stop, poor sinner, stop, 210 
Submissively, 0 God, 440 
Sweet was the time when 504 


Talk with me, Lord 
Terrible thought | shall T 
That doleful night before 
The angels pladhy do the 
The book of God and of 
The Christian Sabbath is 
The counsels of redeem- 
Thee, Jesus, full of truth 
Thee we adore, Eternal 777 
The fount is open’d from 600 
The glorious armies of the 67 
The glorious universe 635 
The goodly land I see 823 
The God of nature and of 6 
The God of Abra’m praise 59 
The God of harvest praise 739 
The God who reigns on 60 
The gospel light is beam- 599 
The gospel | O what end- 566 
The gospel news is sound» 569 
The great Archangel’s 814 
The hallow’d morn is dear 619 
The head that once was 113 
The heavens declare thy 6550 
The heavenly treasure 837 
The King of heaven his 632 
The law commands, and 562 
The long-lost son, with 498 
The Lord my pasture shall 456 
The Lord of earth and sky 766 
The Lord is my shepherd 457 
The Lord is risen indeed 106, 
The loveof Christ doth &78) 


369 
242 
634 
770 
555 
615 
653 
438 
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HYMN | 


The morning flowers dis- 804 
fhe parents of mankind 201 
The perfect world, by 710 
fhe power to blessmy 524 
The praying spirit breathe 479 
The promise was divinely 621 
The purified in Jesus’ 329 
The Saviour left his 807 
The spacious firmament on 2 
The soul is not of matter 202 


The tempter tomy soul 463 
The universe is shaking 598 
The Lord, in his grace ~ 180a 
There is a fountain fill’?d_ 137 


There is a glorious world 721 
There isa God whorules 1 
There isaland of pure 822 
The widow’s oil and meal 37 
They that toil upon the 749 
This meeting with thy 728 
This morning’s rising sun 527 
This is the word of truth £43 
This slumber from my 452 
Thou art the way: to thee 120 
Thou God of power, thou 692 
Thou God of truthand 656 
Thou great mysterious 315 
Thou hidden love of Gud 349 
Thou hidden source of 377 
Thou Lamb of God, thou 421 
Thou Lamb of God, for 282 
Thou, Lord, art good, and 10 
Thou, Lord, hast blest my 548 
Thou, Lord of life, whose 541 
Thou, Lord, on whom I 458 
Thou, Lord, through every 26 
Thou, Lord, wilt hear me 539 
Thou Judge of quick and 817 


Thou seest my feebleness 540 
Thou Refuge of my soul 393 
Thou Shepherd of Teese 378 
Thou Son of God, whose 695 
Thou very present aid 433 
Thou, who hastin Zion 705 
Thou, who on the whirl- 715 
Thou, whose almighty 591 
Though many thousand 819 
Though sorrow’s night 803 


Though troubles assail 396 
Thousands, O Lord of 


Thus far the Lord, hath 588 


Thy ceaseless unexhausted 22 What! never speak one 
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HYMN 
Thy goodness, Lord, our 61 
Thy gracious presence, O 400 
Thy presence, everlasting 701 


Thy presence, gracious 685 
Thy way is in the sea 447 
Time, by moments, steals 762 
Time, likean ever-rolling 779 
Tis a joyful day we live 602 
"Tis dark around, and 748 
*Tis finish’d! so the 101, 
"Tis sweet to be with God 374 
To all who watch and 428 
To-day, while itis call’d 237 
Together, Lord, we came 700 
Together we the bread 670 ° 
To God the Father, Son 848 
To God the Father’s 847 


To God'the heavenly King 71 
To Him a song of thanks 176 
To thee be praise for ever 852 
To thee, each morning, O 532 
To thee, great Source of 69 
To thee, my righteous King 49 
To thee, O God of power 70 
To thee our hearts we raise 73 


United prayers ascend to 630 
Up to the hills I lift mine 33 


219 
799 


Vain man, thy fond pur- 
Vital spark of heavenly 


Walk in the light, so shalt 4€1 
Weary souls that wander 223 


We all have broke Jeho- 208 
We bless the Lord, the pal 
We bring no glittring 724 
We by his Spirit prove 322 
We have a great High 127 
We have no outward 800 
We journey througha 383 
We lift our hearts to thee 528 
We now are going to the 240 
We now thy promised 625 
We read in thy most holy 624 
We seek a glorious rest 838 
We thank thee, Lord, for 670 
What am I, 0 thou glo- 306 
Whatare those soul-re- 720 
What glory gilds the 551 
What majesty and grace 661 

330 





“OF OY REN 
What is our calling’s glo- 357 
What is the thing of 203 
What various hind’rances 


‘When all thy mercies,O 34 
When first the Spirit left 181 
When God reveal’d his 311 
When, gracious Lord 263 
When, his salvation 722 

557 


When gue in my house 
When I my title clearly 

When I see thee hanging 133 
When I survey the won- 102 
When Israel out of Egypt 8 
When Israel, of the Lord 488 
When Jesus left his 723 
When languor and disease 518 


434 


When mem’ry turns to 310 
When, my Saviour, shall 337 
When on the brink of 800: 
When o’er the deep we 754 


When o’er the trodden 35 
When power divine in 401 
Wher shall the voice of 605 


Wheu shall thy love con- 284 
When sore temptations 395 
When shall that sound of 597 
When through the torn 750 


When to the exiled seer 
Where are the dead ?—in 
Where hy yh the heavenly 
Where is che blessedness 
Where is the Hebrews’ 
Where is the Saviour 
Where shall my soul be- 
Where shalLour souls be- 177 
Wherewith, O Lord, shall 140 
Which of the monarchs of 771 
While dead in trespasses - 259 
While in this world of 404 
While life prolongs its 215 
While mercy invites you 234 
While shepherds wateh'd 78 
While thee I seek, pro- 5) 


704 
207 
130: 
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INDEX. 


HYME 
While here assembled, in 670 
While we walk with God 668 
While with ceaseless 3 
Whoe’er by faith are puri- 326 
Who are these array’d in 833 
Who in the Lord confide 643 
Why buy we that which 775 
Why should I be with 384 
Why should I my loss be- 797 
Why should our tears in 788 
Why should we lament 786 
Why should we start, and 791 
Why those fears? Behold 756 
Why weep for a brother 789 
why will ye lavish out 209 
With glorious clouds en- 90 


With gratitude, O Lord 531 
With joy I read thy‘life 796 
With joy we hail the 681 


With joy we lift our eyes 697 
With the eyes of faith we 824 
With years oppress d 763 
Within thy house, O Lord 686 
Woe to the men on earth 812 
Worship, and thanks, and 407 
Would Jesus have the sin- 99 


Ye faithful souls, who 464 
Ye foll’wers of the Lord 46% 
Ye guilty souls, to Jesus 236 
Ye heralds of the Lamb 767 
Ye naked, starving poor 227 
Ye praying souls, rejoice 471 
Ye ransom’d souls, draw 362 
Ye servants of God, your 164 
Ye sleeping souls, arise 236 


Ye that pass by, behold 98 
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Ye virgin souls, arise 761 
Ye who by faith receive 758 
Ye who fight around the 417 
Zion stands wit) hills 644 
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